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To the rea. er. 
* 


＋ Hat to haue well witten in berſe,pea g in ſmal par- 


celles, deſerueth great pzavie, the wozkes ok biucrs 
Latines, Itallans, and other, doe pzour ſuſtictentip. 
Chat out tonge ie able in that kynde to doe as pzapſe 
worthelp as the teſt, p honorable Nile of p noble Earle 
of Surrep, and the weighteneſſe ofthe depe wittes ſp2 
ane N pat the elders verſe, with ſeueral graces 113 

undzy good Englyth waters, do ſhew aboundantly, 

Ttreffeth now(geritle reader) that thou thinke it not e- 
uli done, to publiſhe to the honoz of the Englithe tong 
and fo2 p:ofite of the ſtudious of Engliche eloquence, 
thoſe wo:zkes which che vngentle hozders vp of ſuche 


treaſure, haue beretofoze enuled thee, And foz this paint 
(good readet)thine owne pꝛofite and pleaſure, in theſe 
: in mo hercafrec,ſhall anſwere foz my de- 


+ If perbappes ſome miflypke the ffatclinefſe- 
of ple remoned from thecude ſkill of common cares: 
Jaſkehelpe ofthe learned to defende thep; learned 

frendes,the aucthozs of this woozke: And 4 
exhoꝛt che bnlearned,bp redingto learns 
to beemozeſkilfull, and to purge 
that ſtwineltke groNeneſle þ 
maketch p ſweece male. 
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and Sonettes. 
Deſcription ↄftheteſtleſſe Nate 
of i} duet, & iti fute to his a 
Iadie, to rue on his dis 
yng hart, 


T ſunne dath twyſe brought forth hig tender grene, 
Twile clad the carth in lyucly luſtimeſſt: 
Ones haue the windes the trees deſpoyled clone, 
And ones ag un degmo their cruclteſle, 
Sins J haue hid vader my bꝛeſt the hatme, 
That neutt ſhall recouer Healthfulneſle, 
The winters hurt recouers with the warme, 
Che parchcd grene rcftozed ts with ſhade 
what warmth, alas, muy ſerus foz codifarme 
The froſen hart that mine tnflame hath made? 
tohat<cold againeigable to reſtoge 
By freſh grene pres, that wither thus and lade: 
las I ſe nothing hath hurt ſo ſoze, 
But tune in time reduceth a returne: 
n time my harme encreaſeth moze and moe: 
nd ſemes ta haue mp curealwapes-n ſcozne. 
Strange kindes of deach, in life that F do trie: 
It hand to melt, farre of,m fame to burne. 
Ind tyke as time iyſt to m cure apply, | 
So doth echt place my comt̃oꝛtt cleane refuſe. 
A1thing aline,that ſceth the heauens with epe, 
with doke of night map coucr,and excuſe 
It ſelfe from trauailesfthe dapes vareſt, 
Sauc J. alas, agatuſt al others vie, 
That then ſtirte vp the cozmentz of mp heit, 
Ind curſe eche terre as cauſet of my face: 


And when the ſunne hath ckeche darke A 1 

And bzought the day it doth nothing abate * 

The trauailes of mine endieſſt ſmatt and papne, 9 
oz then as one that hath the light in hate, 1 


wiſh koꝛ night ,moze tcouettiy io plame, | RA 

nd me withdzawe from euery haunted place. FOE; 

by mp chett mp chaũct apperetos mt 
made A meature paceby pare, mi 


: 
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Sonces 


To ſeke the plate where Þ my ſelf had loſt, 
Chat day tat I was tangled in the lace, 
n ſeming ſlack that knierchcuer moſt, 
ut neutt pet the trauaile of my thought 
Of detter ate could catch a cauſe to bolt. 
22 if founde ſometime, that I hauc ſought, 
oſe ſterres by whom I truſted of the post, 
My ſayles do fall, and F aduance right nought, 
As ankard faſt, my ſpꝛites do all reſoze 
Co ſtand agazed,and ſinck in moꝛt and moꝛe 
The deadly harme which ſhe doth take in ſpozt. 
No. ik J ſeke,how I bo find my loze, 
And pf IJ flee, { carp with, me ſtin 
The vcnomd thaft, which doth his ſoꝛce reſkoze 
By haſte of flight, and I may plane my fill 
Unto np ſelf vnleſle this carcfull ſong 
Pꝛint in your hart ſome parcel of mp tent 
Foz JF alas in ſilence all to long 
t mine old hurt pet fete the wound but grene; 
ue on my life, oz cls pour crucl won 
hall well appere, and by my death be {ene, 


Deſcription of ſpring.wherein cche 
thing renewes,lauconely 
the loucr, 


'T Beſoote ſeaſon,that bud and blome forth brings, 
with grene hath clad the hl, and ent the vale, 

Themghtigale, with fethersnew ſhe ſingers, 
The tuttie to her makehath tolde her tale, 
Somer is comc,foz every ſp:ap now ſpʒings, 
he hart bath his old hed on the pale, 

t buck in bzake his winter coate hefiinges, 
Thefiſhes tlete with newe reparred ſcale, 
Che adder ali het (lough away lhe _— 
Tyheſwifkt ſwalow purſueth the tes fmalle, 
The dulp bec het hony now ſhe mungs, 
runter is wozne that was the flowers bale, 


And thus IJ ſe among theſe pleaſant things, 


Eche cate decapes,and pet my ſoz0w (pzings, 
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and Sonettes, 
Deſcription ofthe reſtleſſe ſtate 


of a loner, 


J hen pouth had fed me halfe the race 
That Cupides ſcourgt had made me rumme: 

J loked backe to mete the place, 
From whence my wery cours begunne, 

Ind then 7 {awe how my deſire, 
Miſguiding me, had led the wap: 
Mynt eyen to gredp of their hire, 
Had made me loſe a better pzave 

Foz when in ſighes I ſpent the day, 

Ind could not cloke my grief with game: 
The boylpng ſmoke did ul bewꝛay 
The pꝛeſent hente of ſecrete ame, 

And when ſalt teares do bam mp bieſt, 
where out 72 traines hath ſowen: 
Her beauty hath the fruttcs oppꝛeſt, 

Ere that the buds were eng and dlowne. 
and when mine eyen did ſtill purſue 
The flying chaſe of their reque 
Their gredy lokes did oft renew 
The hidden wounde within mp belt. 
when euery loke theſe chekes might ſtat ne, 
Fron — pale to glowing red: 
By oatward ſignes appeared platine, 
To her foz helpe my hart was fled. 
But ail to late loue lcarneth we, 
To paint al kinde of colours new: 
To blinde their eyes that els ſhauld ſee 
ſpecied chekes wich Cupides hew, 
nd now the court bzelk I clatme, 
That wozſhipt Cupide lecretly, 
Ind nouriſhed his ſacred flame: 
From whence no blaſing ſparkes do flpe, 


Deſcriptionoftheſickleaffections, 
panges, and leightes 

ot loue. 
2 2. ul, 


Fol 3 


Forges. 


| = CUch war werd walen hath toue. the t moſt port in diſcen 1808 
5 Dur willes do ſtund: whereby our hartes but ſeldom do accogh. | 
1 Teccit ts his delight, and to degiſe and moche 


Tic timple hartes whom he doth ſitike w froward diutrs ſtroke, 
Becaule'h thone to tage with golden burning dare, 

Ind doch alay with lcaden colde againe the others hart, 
whote glemes of burning fire,and eaſp ſparkes of flame 

In balance of vnegal weight he pondereth by atme. 
Fro:n taſi fozd where J might wade and paſſe full well, 

He me withdzawes,and doth met zine into a dere dork hell, 
And me witholdes, where J am cald, and offrcd place. 

Ind willes me that my mo2tal toe J do beſeke ofgrace. 
Oe lettes me to put ſue a conquelt welners wonne, 

To tolow where my paincs were loft ere that my ſute beconne, 

So by thts mear.cs Þ know how ſoone a hart may turne 

From warre to peace, from truſe to ſtrife, and fo again returne, 

F know howto content my ſelf in othero luſt: 


F 

| Ok little ſtuffe vnto my ſelle to weaue a web of traſt: VF "Di 

4 Ind how to hide my hatmes with ſoft deflembling chere, W 

| Wyhan in my face the painted thoughtes would outwardly apere, Andr 

Ji J know how that the blood fozſakes the face foz dzed: Ind eue 

And how by ſhame it ſkaines againe the chekes with flaming red; Mime 
know vnder the grene the 1trpent how he lurkes. . Me to w 


I kyow and can by toate the taſe that F would tell: 
But oft the wozdes come fozth ait of him that loueth well, 
J'know in heate and cold the lover how he ſhakes, 
Jn linging how he doth complaine, in leping how he wakes: 
CTolanguiſh without ache, ſickleſſe fo: to confurne; * 
F thouſand thinges foz ts deapſe, teſolumg of his fume, 
Ind though he luſt to ſce his ladies grace full ſo2e, 
;  Suchpleaſures as delight his eye, do not his health reſtoze, 
'y; know to ſeke the tracht of um deſired foe: 
| Ind ſcate to finde that I do ſeke: But chiefly this J know, 
That ſouets mult tranſfozme into the thing beloued, 
pj Ind live(alag who would belcue?) with ſpzite from life remoucd, 
by J know in harty ſighes and langhters of the ſplene, 
At ones to change mp ſtate,mp will, and cke my colour clene: 
— I unow how to deceaue my ſelfe with others heip. 
Andhowthe Lion chaſliſed is by beating of +: whelp. 


£ | The hammer of the relltefſe kozge, I woteekehow it wo:kes, 
: 
| 
| 
: 


| | In landing nere the fire, 3 know how that J freſe; 
Fartt of I burnc:tn both J waſt,and ſo mp let I teſe, 
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and Sonettes. Fol.4. 


Inno how loue doth rage vppon a veldinge minde: 
dow ſmall a net may take and mate a hart of gentle kinde: 
V cls with ſeldome ſwete to ſeaſon heapes of gall, 
Keutucd with a glmſe of grace olde ſoꝛowes to let fail, 
The hiddentraines J know ind ſecret ſnares of loue: 
Pow ſoone a loke will pꝛint a thought that neuer map remour, 
The ſlipper ſkate I know, the ſodein turnes from wealth 
T he doubtful hope, the certain woc, and ſure diſpeired health. 


+, 


cord. 
troke, 


Complaint of a louer, that defied 
loue and as by loue aſter 
ne, the more tor- 
mented 


1 Den ſomer toke in hand the winter to afſaile, 
With kozct of ni 2 vertne great, his ſtoꝛmy blaſts to quail, 
wert Ind when he clothed faire the carth abe ut with grene, 
Asad euer tre new garmented, that plcaſure was to ſencs 
Mine harte gan new reviue, and changed vicod did ſtur 
Me to withdꝛaw my winter woes, that kept within the due 
| Ibzode,quod my deſire, aſſay to fet thy fote 
K where thou ſhalt finde the ſauout ſwere, foz ſpꝛong is cuety rote, 
* And to thy health, it thou wert ſick in anp caſe, 
Hoching moze good, than in the ſp:ing the aire to tele a ſpace. 
| There ſhalt thou heare and is al kinde, ot bitdes pwzought, 
wel tune their voice with warble ſmal as natare hath them tought 
Thus pztcked me 7 fm the ſluggiſh honſe to le me: 
Ind foz mp health J ght it beſt ſuch counſel ty recraue 
So on a m920w furth, vnwiſt of any wight, 
J went to pꝛoue how well tt woulde mp heauy burden light. 
And when I fel: the aire lo pleaſant rounde about 
Lozd,to myſelf how glad — that J had gotten out, 
There night I ſe — er had eucrp bioſſome hent: 
Jad cke the new bctrothed birdes pcoupled how they went: 
And in their ſonges me thought they thanked nature mud. 
That bp her licence al that pere to loue theire was luche, 
Right as they could deviſe to choſe them feres 
4 retopſing to thett TLoꝛd thus flew the al about, 
gan 4 —— in mp A 
what plcaſat $ heapes of top thele little 
Fils, Ind 
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Sorge, 
Ard aw 1m whot eſtate Þ wery man was wronght, 
By want of that they had at will and I retect at nought: 
L0:dhcw J gan m wiath vnwilely vie demeane, 
A curled loue and him delied: I thought to turne the ſttcame, 
But when $ well ocheld he Had me vnder awe, 
Jalhed mercy for my kaut, that fo tranlgteſt his lawe, 
T heu blinded God e quod 1 fozgene me this offence, 
winwittngly J went about, to maltce thy pꝛetence. 
rwherwith he gaut a beck, aud thus me thought he [woꝛe. 
Thy ſoꝛowm ought ſuttice to purgt thy fault, it u were moze, 
The vertue ot which found minc hert did fo reutue, 
That IJ. me thought, wes made as whole as any men altut 
But here J map percetue mme ertout al and ſome, 
For that I thought that ſo it ua: yet was it uli vndone, 
Ind ol that was no moꝛe but nunc exp2eſſed minde, 
That tame would haue ſome good relicfe,of Cupide wel aſſinde, 
turned howe fozth with and might perteme it well 
That he agttued was right ſoze with me foz mp rebel, 
My harmes haue cuer ſince, encttaled moze and moze, 
And J temaine without his helpe, vndone fox eurrmoze 
A mirro; let me be vnto peloucrs all: 
Dtriuc uot with touc, foz ik ye do, it will ye thus belall. 


Complaint ofa loucr 
rebuked, 


7 One that iiueth and tatgneth in mp thought? 
That but his ſeat within my captine belt, 

Clad in the armes, wherin with me he fought, 

Ott in my facehe doth his banner reſt, . 
She, that me thought to loue, and ſaffer paine, * 
My doutfull hope, and eke my hot deſire. 3 
withThamfalt cloke to ſhadowe and reſtraine 

Her ſimuling grace cotiuerteth ſtraight to ite. 

And cowzed ſoue then to the hatt apace 

Taketh his flight, wheras be lurkes and plaines 

His purpoſe loſt and dare not ſhewe his face, 

oz mp 102des giit thus faultieſſe bide J panes, 
Pet from my loꝛde ſhal not my foote remoue, 
Siwvete is his deth, that takes bis end by loue, 


Irdun 
whero 
Mp let 
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Complaint of the louee dyſdained. 


TN Ciprns , fpringes, whereas dame Nenn dwelk, 
x well ſo hote, that whoſo tall co theſame, 

were he of tone at chawed yſe ſhoulb melt, 

Ind kindled funde hie bꝛeſt with freed flame. 

whoſe moyſt poyſon duſdlued hath um hatte 

This creptigefiremp colde lunmes lo opy 22177, 

That in the hart that Harborde fredonte tate, 

Endleſſe deſpep2e longery2alwome hath umpꝛeſt. 

T 11 other ſo colde in kroſen vic ts foude, 

Wholc chilling venom of repugnant kinde 

The feruent heat doth guenche of Cupibes wonnde, 

Ind with the ſpot change mfectes the numde: 

wherof mp dete hath taſted, to ai payne, 

My ſerine thus is growen into ditdaine, 


ie, 


nde. 


Deſctiption and prailc of lus 
loue Geraldine, 


em Tuſcant came my ladies worthy race: 
- Faire Flozence was ſometymc her auncient ſeate: 
The Weltern ple, whoſc pleſaunt ſhoze dothe fate 
wude Cambers clifs,did geue het lyuely heats, 
Foftred ſhe was with milk of Iriſh beſts 
Her ſite, an Erlether dame. of pzincis blood, 

rom tender peres, in B2icttain ſhe doth reſt, 

ith uinges childe, where ſhe taſteth coltiy food, 
Honſbon did firſt pꝛeſent her to mpne yient 
Bight is het hewe and Geraldme ſhe hight, 
Hamton me taught to wiſhe her firſt for mine: 
And windſoz,alas,dothe chaſe me from her {tcht, 
Het beauty of kinde her vertuco from abouc, 
Happy is he, that can obtaine her tout. 


The frailtic and hurtfulnes 
of bcautic, 


ZA beautie chat nature made ſo fraile, 
wherok che gilt is lat! and ſhoꝛt the ſeaſon, 
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Songes 


Flowing to day, to mozowe apt to faile, 
@ickel trealure abhozred of reaſon, 
Dangerousto deale wich vaine, of none auatle, 
Coſy in kepmg,paſt not woꝛthe two praſon. 
Slipper in flidm7q as is an cles taue, 

Varde *oattaine,once gotten not geaſon, 
Icwell of tcopardie that peril] dothe aſſaile , 
Fallc and vnrrew?,cnttced oft to treaſon, 

co nm to vouth, that moſt may IJ bewaile, 

Ah bitter Cwete 11. fectingas the po ſon, 

Thou kareſt as frut that with the froſt is taken, 
To day tedy tipe, to mozowe all to ſhaken, 


A complaint by night of the louer 
not heloued. 


Las ſo althinges nowe doe holde their peace, 
**Bcaucn ono carth diſturbedin nothing, 
The deaſtes, the aper, the birdes thetr ſonge doe ceale, 
The ntghtcs chare the ſlatres abcute dothe bzinge, 
Calme ts the ſca, che waues woꝛke leſſe and leſle, 
So am not J. wheme loue alas doth wing. 
Bzinging befoze mp fate the great increſe 
Ot my deſires, whereat I wepe and ſyng, 
In tove and wo, as in a doutkfull caſe, 
Foz my ſwetethoughtes, ſome time do pleaſure bing. 
Hut by and by the cauſe of my diſeaſe 
Gcues nie a pang, that inwardly doth llinge 
when that I thu ke what griefe it td e gain, 
Co liue and lack the thing ſhould ridde my pc ine. 


Ho cchething ſaue the louet 
in ſpring teuiueth to 
pleaſure. 
Pj yn Windſo: walles fuſteincd my wearted atme, 
My hand my chm to cafe mp teſileſſe head, 


The pleaſane plot reueſted gretn, w th warme, 
Thc dloſſomd does with ſuſty Uter plpzed, 
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ST 
and Sonettes. 


ye flow:ed mt wee, the wedded borders fo late 
Mie tres Hiiconcr:iard to my nunde rclorte 
The ioly woes, the har telt ſſe Hot debate. 
Chetakchell like that longes to loues diſpozte 
Wherwith(alas)the heany chat ge cf care 

Heapt iu my bz-{t v2cakea fozth againit my will. 
In {moky lighes that ouercall the ap2e, 

My vapoꝛd eyes ſucu dzerp tears 8 t itt l, 

nc tender ſpring which quicken where they fall, 
And J yalfe bent to throw me downe with all. 


A vo to louctaithfully how's 
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warded, 


Et me tcheras the ſunne doth parche he grene, 
O where his brames do not diſſolue the ple. 
In temperate heate where he is keit and ſene: 
In pzelence pꝛeſt of people madde 02 wiſe. 
Set me in hye, 02 vet im low degree? 
n longeit night, os in the ſhoꝛteſt day, 
n clextſt ſhie, oꝛ where clowdes thickeſt bee, 
In luſty youth, oz when my hearts art gray. 
Set me in heauen in earth, oz cls tnhe!!, 
In hyll os dale, oz in the fonung flood, 
CThiall, oz at lar ge, aliue where ſo J dwelf 
Dick 02 in heith, in caill kame oz good. 
Vers will J ve, and onely with this thought, 
Content mp ſeile, although my chaunce de nought, 


Complaint that his ladie after ſhe 
knew of his loue kept her face 
alway hidden from 
hum. 


7 Nener ſaw my Ladyce layc apart, 
Het cozfiet blache, in colde not pet in heate, 
Dith firſt ſhe knew mp grick was growen ſo great, 
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Fo Nes 
Which other fanſieg dꝛiueth from my hart 
That to my ſcife I do the thought referue, 


The which vnwaree did wounde my wolull beit 


But on her face mme eyes mought neuer reſt, 
Het, ſins ſe knew? J did her loue and ſet ue 
Her golden treſſes cla de alway with blacke: 
Vet fuptung long that had thus cuer moe, 
And that teſtrames winche J deſtre ſo ſore. 
Co dothe this comet gouerne me alacke: 

In ſomer, ſunncun winters breath, a froſt: 

W hereby the lught of her faire lokes J lolt, 


Ie to ioine bountic 


w ith bcautic, 


Req eſt to his 


7 he golden gilt that nature did the genie 
To faſten frendes, and feds them at thy will, 
With kourme and fauour,taught me to beleue, 
Dow thou art made to ſhew her greateſt (kl, 
Whole hidden vertues arc not {0 uvnknowen 
Bur lyucly domes myght gather at the firlt 
Where beauty ſo her perfect ſcede hath ſowen, 
Df cther grates folow nedes there mult, 
Now tetteſſe Ladte, ſins al this is true, 
Chat from abouc thy niftes att thus elect: 

Do nat deface them than with fanſtes newe, 

1 02 change of mindes let not the mind infect: 
But mercy him thy freude, that doth the (erae, 
Who ſeekes alway thine Honour to pzeſetue, 


Priſoncd in indſot, he re- 
countech his plcaſure 
there pailed. 


C D cruell pꝛiſon how cou!de betide, alas, 
> Jgop:cude windſor: here 7 in luſt and top, 


with a kinges lonne, my chudiſhe peres did palle, 


Tnqreater fealt than Y2xiams ſonnes of Trop: 


where eche ſwete place returnes a talle full ſower: 
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with eyes calt.vp into the maydens tower. 
And eaſit ſighes, ſuch as folke dzawe in lone, 
The a(cty ſeates, the ladics bꝛight oi hewe, 
The daunces ſhoꝛte, long tales of great delight, 
With wozdes and lokes, that tygers coulde but rewe 
where echc of bodid pleade the others right, 

The palme play, whete, diſpt pled foz the game, 
With dazed cies oft we bp —— cf touc, 

Maue miſt the ball, and gat light of our dame, 

To baite ber cycs, whiche kept the leads aboue, 
The grautigrounde, with flenes tyed on the heſtne, 
On komunge horſe, with frozdes and frendly hartes, 
wyth chtate as though one ſhould another whelme, 
where we haue fought, and chaſed oft with dartes, 
with liluet dzoppes the micade pet ſpꝛed fog ruthe, 

In actine games ofnimblencs,and ſtrength, 

vherc we did ſtraine ttayned with ſwarmes of youth. 
Our cender lyn mes, that yetſhot vp in length, 
The ſecrete grouts, which oft we made reſounds 

Df pleaſaunce playnt, and of our ladies pzayle, 
1Recozbpng ofrc what grace eche one had tounde, 
what hope of ſpede, what dzeade of long dclaypes, 
The wilde fozcit, the clothed holtes with grene, 
wyth rapne auauled and ſwpttp breathedhozſe, 
wyth crpe of hount es, and merp blalkes betwene, 
where we did chaſe the fearfull hatte offozce, 
The wpde vales cke, that harbozde vs cch night, 
wher wyth(alas)reutneth in my bzeſt 

The ſwete ac oꝛde, fuch ſlepes as pet delyghe 
The picaſant dzcames,the quiet bed ok reit, 

The lecrcte thoughtes unparted with ſuch truſt, 
The wanton talk, che dyuers change of playe, 
The trend chip \wozne, eche ptomiie kept ſo tut: 
wherwiih w palt the winter night a wap, 
Fnd,with his thought, the bloud fozſakcs the face, 
The teares be rapne my chekes of dtadiy hewe 
he which as lone as ſobbing ſtghes(alas) 
Uplupp«d haue,thua I mp plaint renewe: 
© place cl blilſe, renucr of mp woes, 
Geuc me ation pt, where is wp noble fere: 
whom ur ihy walles thou docls eche night encloſe 


The farge grene courtes, where we were wont tohoue, 
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Co ocher let e, dut vnto me molt deert 
Eccho(atas)that doth my ſoꝛow rewe, 
BRetnrnes therto a hello v ſounde of plavieee,” 

Tous A alone, where all my ſtedome grewe { 
In pꝛiſon pine, with bondage and retrainte, 

And with remembzaunce of the greate orcefe 

To baniſh the leſle, I find mp chieke reicefe, 


The louer comforteth him ſelſ 
withthe worthineſlcof 
his louc. 


7 Hen ragyng lone with ertreme payne 
Mot crucily diſtrains my hart: 
When that my teares, as floudes of tapnt, 
tare witre of my wofkull ſmart: 
when ſighes haue wall ed ſo my breath, 
That '$ lye at the poputc of death. 
{ call to minde the naupe greate, 
That the Grekes brought to Trove towne, 
Ind how the boyſteous windes dyd beate 
Their ſhypps, and rent theirſaples adowne 
Till Igamenmons daughters bloode 
Appeaſ:d the Goddes that them wythſtode 
And hd ͤthat in thoſe ten petes warte, 
Full many a bloudve dede was done. 
And many a loꝛd, that came full farre, , 
There caughehis bane(ala5)to fone, 
And many a good unight oucrronne 
Bcftoꝛe the Grekes had Helene wonne. 
Then thinke I thus \ithe ſuche teparꝛt 
So longs tune warte of valiant men, 
was al to wnne a lady fapze, 
Shall T not leatne to ſu fer then, 
And think my life wel ſpent to be, 
Sceruing a wo:thicr wight than ſher 
Tyocrekoze & neuer will cepente 
But paines contented ſtilendute 6 
Fo: like as when, rough winter (ſpent, 
The picaſant ſpziug Uraight Dzawith in be. 


and Senettes. 


So after raging ſto:mes of care 
Joxfull at length may be mp fare. 


Comnlaint of the abſence of 
her louet being vpon 
che ſca. 


C Pappy dames that may embꝛact 
The ſruite of vont delight, 
Hely to bewaile the wokull caſe, 
And cke the heaup plight. 
Of me that wonted to retoyce 
The foztunc of m picaſaunt chorte. 
Cood Ladyes help to till uy mourning vopce. 
8 ſhip, fraight wich rememberance 
O thonghtes, And pleaſurco paſt, 
He ſaules that hath in gouetnance 
My life, while it will laſt, 
With ſcalding üghes, fo lick of gale 
— his hope, that is his ſaile 
oward me, the ſwett poꝛt of His auaile. 
Alas, how oft in diemes I ſee 
lc cyes, that wert my food, 
Which ſomtune ſodelited mee, 
That pet they do me good 
Wherw:th J wake with his teturne, 
Whole abſcnt flame did make me burne. 


But when I finde the lache, Lozd how I moutne: 


When other lovers in armes a crolle, 
Reltopce thctr chicke delight, 
Dꝛrowncd in teares to woarne my loſſe. 
and the bitter night, 
An mp window, where J may ſee, 
Befozethe windec how the cloudes flee, 
Lo, what marincr loue hath made met. 
And in grene wancs when the ſalt flood 
Doth riſe dp rage of winde, 
A thouſand faylies in that mood, 
Adſavie my reſtieſſe minde. 
F1as,ncw dꝛencheth my ſwete lo, 


Thatwith the ſpoꝛ le ol ui hart did go. 
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Irdleft me buf(alag)whp did he ſo ? 02 
Ind when the ſeas waxt talme againe, wit 
To chace fro me annope, End 
£9» doutfull hope doth cauſe me platine: whi 
Do dꝛeade cuts of mp lope. T 02" 
& h1s ts my wealth minglcd with wo, wh 
And of ech thought a doubt doth growe, He C2 
Nowhe comes, wil he comeralag,no no. 22 
2 & $4 
Complaint of a diyng louer te⸗ 1 
fuſed vpon his ladies inwſt wit 

* * 9 
miſtaking of hus ä 1 Ta 
_— : & 0 th 
* ning + 
1 N winters luſt returne, when Boꝛeas gan his ratgne, _ 


And eucry tree vnclothed faſt. as nature taught them plaint: Such 


n miſty mozning darke, as ſheepe are then in holde, Ant 

ed me falt, it ſar me on. my ſheepe for to vnfolde, with 
And as it is a thing, that !ouers haue by fittes. whe 
Under a palme J heard one crie, as he hadtoſt his wittes, Theft 
whole voice did ring ſo ſh2ill, in vttering ok his plaint, who 
That J amazed was to heare,howloue could him attamt. who 1 
dh wꝛetched man,quod he. come death. and riddthys wo: Put 
Aluſt reward, a happy end, it it map chance thee ſo. 7s me 
Thy plcaſurespaſt haue w28ught thy wo, without red2eſſe, h. 
Il thou hadſt neuer felt no toy, thy ſmart had bene the leſſe. That 
Ind retchlelle of his lite he gan both ſighe and grone, Ind 


I rufull thing me though, it was, to heat him make ſuch mone, Now 
Thou curſled pen, ſayd he wo worth the birde the bare, 1 
Thc man, the knife,and all that made ther. wo be to thett hart. Whoſe 


wo wozth the time, and place, where Iſo could endpte, Ind 
Aud wo be it yet once agatne,the pen that ſo can wzite, Thou 
Unhappy hand, it had ben happy tt ne foz me, whet 
It, when to w2it thoulearned firft, vniopnted had thou be Into l 
Thrs carſcd he himſelf, and tutry other wyght, welc 


ne her atone whom loue htm bound to ſerue both dap night: 
Ae when J heard, and ſaw, how he hunſelfe | Chas 
ainſt the ground with bloudp ſtrokes, himielfeurn there ts rik 
den my heart of tlint, it malt haue melted tho: Fo; 


* 


2 be 


ee 
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405 whole death when I behelde,no * wag it, tigt 
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F 02 in mp lite I neuer ſaw a man fo full of ws, 
with teares fo2 his red:eſſe, J. . Help to him ran, 
End in my armes 'Þ caught him faſt and thus f ſpake Him than. 
what wotull wight art thou, that in ſach heaup caſe 
CToꝛmentes thy ſelf with ſuch deſpite, het this detert place? 
wycrwith, as all agaſt fulkdde with ye, and died, 
He cal on mc a ſtacuig loke, with colour pale and vcd, 
Hav. what art thou,quod he, that in this heaup pught 
Docitfmde me Here, moſt wotull w2eech, that life hath in deſpighe; 
'S aii(quod but pore and {umplcindegre: 
2X ſepardes charge I haue in hande vawoz hy though J be. 
with that He gaue a ſighe as though the Re ſhovid fall; 
In» lowde,olas, be ſhzived oft, and ſhepard, gan he cal, 
Come, hie the falk at ones. and print it in thy hart: 
So thou ſhalt know, and T7 falten the, guütlelle how J mant. 
Dis bock azamit dhe tree, fore febſed ali with faint, 
wirh wery ſpꝛite he ſtrerche hun vp, and thus he told his plaine, 
Ones in my hart quod he) it chaunced me to loue 
Such one, in whom hath nature wzought, Her conning fox to pꝛo ue 
Tnd ſure Þ cannot ſap, but many petes were ſpent, 
with ſuch good will lo retompenſt. as both we were content 
wherto then I me bound, and ſhe likewiſe alſo, 
Theſunne ſbould runne his courle awzp , cre we this faith fezgo, 
who top: d then, but I: whohad this wozldes bluſſc: 
whe might compare a life to mine, that neucr thought on this: 
But dwelling in this truth, amid my greatcl} top, 
1s me bekallen a greater loſſe,then nam had of 2 roy. 
She is reverſed clene, and bcareth me in hand 
That my deſerts haue grucn cauſe to bꝛeke this fatthfu!ll band, 
And foꝛ m wilt excuſe auaileth no defence, 
Now knowelt thou all: I can no mot, but thepard hye the hence, 
Ind gtue him lcaut to dye that map nolenger ſyute: 
Whole reco2d lo I claume to haue, mp death I do fozaene, 
Ind eke when J am gone de bolde to ſpeake it plaine: 
Thou heſt ſeen die the trucſt man that cucr lone did paine, 
wher with hc turnde him round and gaſpyng oft fo: breath: 
Into his armes a tree he taught and ſayd welcome my death: 
welcome a thouſand folde, no deatet vnto me, 
Than ſhould without her love to liue,an emperour ts be, 
C hits in this wofull ſtare, he pelded vp the got, 
7m little knoweth his ladie, what a loner ſhe hath loft, 
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Fe: pitie though n hart did blede, to ſe ſo pitedus ighe, 
y blood from heat to colde oft changeb wonders ſoꝛc: 

T ihouſand troublesthere J found 5 neucr knewe befoze. 


& went dꝛead and doleur,ſo my ſpzttes mere b20ughr in feare, 


That long it was etre I could call to minde, what I did there, 
But as eche thing hath end, ſo had theſe paines of mine, 

T ke furies poſt, and j my wittes teſtoꝛde by length of time, 
Then ao J could deuiſe, to ſeke F thought it beſt, 


YChere I might Ende ſome woꝛthy place, loꝛ ſuch a corfe to reſt, 


And in mp minde it came, from thence not farre away, 


rr hcreCreſcrdes, loue, king tas ſonne,} woꝛthy & roplus lay 


By him I made his to ube in toxen he was true, 
Ind as to iim belongeth well, J coucred it with biem. 
(Choſe ſoate by ange lo power, departed not ſo ſone, 
But to the heuens o it fled, foz to tect iue hi dome. 
Complaint of the abſence of 

het louet being vpon 
the (ca. 


6 Dod Ladies, ve that haue your pleaſures in crile, 


Step in pour foote, come take a place, mozne with me a while, 


Ind ſuch as by thetr lozdes do ſet but littie pztce, 


Let them (ſic (2:11 it ſkplles them nor what chance come on the diet. 


But yet whom lout hath bound bp oꝛdet of deſire, 


To tone your lo es, whole good deſertes non other wold require 


Come pe pet oh againt, and ſet your foott dy mine 


Wyole wolull plight and ſoꝛowes great no tong may well dellat, 


My tour and ſoꝛd alas, in whom conllltegmp welth, [ 
Heath fo:tunc lent to paſſe tt eſeas in haʒatd ofthis Helth, 
whom $ was wont (embrace with well contented minde 
Is now ond the foming floods at pleaſure of the wunde. 
where god wilt him — him home me ſende, 
without which hope, my life (alas) were ſhoꝛtiy at an end. 
wholc ablence pet although m hope doth tell me platne, 
wih wet returne he comes anon, yet ceaſeth not my paint. 
The ſeerctull dꝛeames J haut, ott times do greue meſo, 
That when 'J wake, J lye in deubt, where they be true 02 no, 
Dowet:me the rozing ſeas, me ſemes do grow lo hic. 
That wp dete lotd, av me alao,me thinkes I le him die. 
and e:her unc the lame Toth tei me, he ts come, 


and Fonettes. Fol. 10. 


End platng, where I ſhall him finde with his fare Uttle ſonns 
So, toni go apace to ſe that teefſome ſight, 


| Ind with a Rule, me thinke, Þ ſap, welcome mp lozd,mp knight. 

n feare, Weltome my ſwete, alas, the lap of mp re, a 

here, (Thy pꝛeſence bꝛingeth fozrh a truce a: wirt me, and my care, 

', T den uc ly dothe he loke, and ſalueth me againe, 

ne, And ſatth, mp dert how ta it now, that pou haut al this — 
whercwinh the heauy cates, that heape art in my diet, 

o reit. Bꝛeake foꝛ:h and me diſchargen client of il my huge varctſt, 


But when I mt awake aud finde it but a eme, 
lus lay The anguiſh of mp toꝛmet wo degumeth moze extreme, 
a And mie tozmenteth ſo that duncath map T finde 
Some htdden place, whcrin to ſlake the gna wing of mp minde, 
| *Thus cuety wap pou ſe, with abſence how I burn, 
\ And foz mp wound no cure I unde, but hope of good return 
Saut when © chinke, by ſowze how wett is keit the moze, 
It doth abate ſome of mp patacs, that J abode befoze, 
And then vnto my ſcif 4 lay, when we ſhall metre, 
— But little while Hall ſeme this pain the 10p ſhall de ſoſwete, 
Pe windes, J you comure in chic felt of pour rage, 
That pe my Loꝛd ſafclp ſcnde,my ſoꝛowes to allwage, 
Ind that I map net leng abide in this exęeſſe, 


. while Do pour gocd will. to cure a wizht, that tucthin dilrelle, 
A praiſc ot his loue hetein he 

the dice. reproucth themthat compare 

| require their Ladies with his, 


CG Eut place ye loucrs, hett bełoꝛe 


defiae, C hat ſpent your boſtes and bzagger in vain, 
Wy Ladics beauty palſeth mcze 
he beſt of yours, I datt wel ſapen, 
C Then doth the ſonne, the candle 1:ghr, 
Oz bꝛighteſt day, the darkeſt night, 
t. And therto hath a trethaginft, 
Tg had Penc!ope the fare, 
| Fez what ſhe ſaith, pe rap it ttuſl. 
e. Fs it by w ting ſealed were, 
, And vcrtueo hath He many moe, 
no, @han I with pen haucſk:{tro Gow. 


A covld reherſe,if that J wold 
The whole cect cf natattg plamt 


Fongrs 
when ſhe had loſt che perfite mould, 
The like ts whom lhe could not paint: 
with — 25. — ſhe did cry. 
And what the fad, J know tf, J. 
J know,ſbe ſwoe with raging minde, 
Der kingdome onely ſet apart, 
There was no loſſe, by law of binde, 
That could haue gone ſo nere her hart. 
Ind chis was chiefly all het pame: 
She could not make the !tke agame. 
Suh nature thus gaue her the praiſe 
To be che chefelt wozke ſhe wiought: 
In faith me think ſome better watcs 
On pour bchalfe might wel be ſought, 
Then to compares ye haue dont) 
To matche the candle with the ſunne. 


To the ladie that 
{corned her 
loucr 


AE though J had chek, 
To giuethe mate is hard, 
02 J haue found a neck, 
okepe mi men in gard. 
Ind you that hardy are 

To giue ſo great alſap, 

Unto a man of warte. 

To dzine his men away: 

I rede you take good hede, 
Ind marke this foſiſh verſe, 
Foz J wilt lo pꝛouide. 
That wy!ll havc vour ferſe, 

Ind when pour ſerie is had, 
Ind all your warte is done, 
Then thall yent lcifc be glad 
To ende that pou begor, 

Foz if by chance 4 winne 
Pour perſon in the ſelde: 
Co late then come you in 
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reli to me to veld. 

#02 i will vfenp power, 
2s captatne ſuit of nught, 
Wav ſuch J well devour, 
s vſe to he me ſpight. 

And foz becauſe you gaue 
Me check in pour degre, 
This vantage loe I baue, 
Nowchecke,and garde to the, 

DOefendtit,if thou may, 
Stand ſhiffe, n thineellate, 

023 ſurt I will aſſay, 

I can giuc the mate. 


A warmng rothelouer how 
he is abuſed by 
hislouc, 


TO derelp had I bought mp — and pouthful! peres, 
Ik in mine age J could not finde when craft foꝛ ſoue apperes, 
Ind ſeldome though J comte in ceutt among the reſt, 
Pet can Jiudge in colours dim as depe as can the bel?, 
Where griete tozments the man that ſuffreth ſecret ſmart. 
To bꝛeakt it fozth vnto ſome frende it eaſeth well the hart, 
So ſtandey it now with me foꝛ mp beleued frinde, 
Thie caſe is thinekoz whom 4 ele ſuch torment of mp minde. 
Ind foz thy ſake I burne ſo in mp ſecret bzeſt 
by Chat tin thou know my whole diſeaſe my hart can haue no reſt, 
7 ſe how thine abuſe bath wzeſted ſo thy wittes, 
That all it peldes to thy deſire, and folowes the by fittes. 
Where thou halt loucd ſo long with hart and all thy power, 
J le thee fedde with farned wozdes, thy fredome to deuower. 
I know, (though ſhe ſay nap, and would it well w thitand) 
When in her grace thou heide the moſt, ſhe bare the but tn hand, 
ſe her pleaſant chere in chiefelt of thy ſutte, 
When thou art gone, I ſe him come that gathers bp the frute. 
nd eke in thy reſpect J ſe the baſe degre 
Ot hun to whom ſhe gaue the hart that pꝛomiſed was to the, 
I ſe( what would you moꝛe) ode neuer men ſo ſure 
On womans woꝛd bat wiledome * miſi tul u tg. endury. _ 
a * * E - * 0 


and forſakcth louc, 


LotSfeme place where 7 
Haut ſence and hard my dere 
when in ny hare het epe 
Hath maoghcr thought appere 
By — wih luch grace 
As fo:tunc it ne would, 
That laſt en any ſpace 
Bctwcne vs lenger ſhould, 
As fortune did auance, 
To further my deſire; 
Eucn lo hath fo;tunes chaunce 
Th:owen al! amiddes the mit. 
And that I haue deſcrucd 
with true and faithful hart, 
2? to his hanbes reſerued 
hat neuer felt the ſmart, 
But happy is that man, 
That ſcaped hath the grieke 
That tone well teache him can 
o7 wanting his ret:efe. 
A ſcourge to quiet mindes 
tis, who takcth hede. 
ꝝà common plage that bindes, 
I froucll without mede. 
This gift ithathalſo, 
who lo entotegs it moſt, 
IA thouſandtroubles grow 
To verehis werted gholt, 
And laſl it may not long 
The ttueſt thing of all 
And (urc the greateſt wrong 
@ hat is within this thza!l. 
Bart linsthou deſert place 
Canſt geue me no accompe 
Ot mp deſired grace 
That J ſo haue was wont 
SFatewell thou halt me taught 


& 02s, 
The forſaken lover deſciiocth 
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Co think we rot the firfk, 

That touchath ſet a loft, 

Juno teten in the dun. 


I he louer deſctibes his 
xeſtleſſe ſtate 


A & oft ag 'Þ behold and fe 

The ſcueteigne beautp that me bound 
The nper my comfo2t is to me. 

Aus the freſher is my wound. 

As flame dothquench dy rage of fire, 
Ind running ſtremes conſume bp raine, 
So oy tr efight, that 7 deſire, 
Appeaſe mp gricf and deadly pame. 

4 irſt when IF ſaw thoſe criſtall freames, 
_ whoſe beauty made my n:02'all weunde; 
JF ntie thought within her beames 
So (were a venom to haue found. 

But wilfull will did pzick int fozth, 
Ind blide Cupide did whippe and guide: 
Joꝛce made me take my grief in wozth*: 
My truitles hope mp harme did hide. 

Is cruel! waues full oft be found 
2gain0the rockes to roze and crp, 

So doth mp hart ful oft rrbound, 
agamſt my bzefſt full bitterly, 

I fail. and ſe mme owne decay, 

7 ons that bearts flame in his bzelſ?, 

oꝛgets in patne to put , 

The thing that bz«dith nune Vntell. 


I he louer excuſeth himſelf 
of ſuſpected change. 


H rded not 
12 —— dy me, 
O paſled net to ſpot % 


Bil, 


Wy tauh and honelle: 


* © 24% «. 


pet were my kanſie ſtrange, 
Ind willful wyll co wite, 
If IF ſought now to change. 
TJ falkon foz a kite, 

Au men might well diſpzaiſe 
My wit and enterpziſe, 
pf Teltembe a peſe, 

Sbouc a pearte in price: 

O tudged the owie in light 

The iparhauke to crcel1, 

Which fleeth but m thenight, 

As all men know right well. 
©: if J ſought ro fate 

Fnto the bztttle pore, 

here anker hold doth faile, 

To ſuch as do teſozt. 

Ind leaue the hauen ſure 

Where blowes no blultring winde, 
No: fickleneſſe in die 

Ks farfo:th as I finde. 

No, think me not ſo light. 
No: of ſo chutliſh kind, 
Though it lap in my might 
My bondage to vnbinde, 

@ hat I would? leue the binde 
To hunt the gandete fo 


1 None J haue no minde 


To make exchanges ſo, 
Noꝛ yet to change at all, 
5 thinke it — de 
at I ould ſcke to fall 
From mp felicitie. 
Deſirous foz to win, 
And loth foz to foꝛgo. 
Oz new change to begine 
Dow may all thts be ſo: 
The fire it cannot freſe:] 
F062 it not his kmnde, 
Not ttue lout cannot leſe 
The conſtantye of minde. 
et as ſont ſhall the fire, 
ant heate to blaſe and burn, 


Sor ges. 


and Sonettet. fo. 13. 
9s J in fach defirct tt 
Haut once a Thought to furne, 


A careleſſe man, ſcorning and 
deſcribing the ſuttle v⸗ 
ſage of x omen to- 
wardesthcir 


loucrs, 


at in my carelaſſe tio e, aa I walke to and fro: 
I \c, how loue ci ſhew, what fozce ther teignethj in his bow, 
Ind how he ſhoteth eke, a hardy hart to wound, 
And where he glanceth by agame that litie hurt is found. 
Foz ſcldome is it ſene, he woundeth hartes a like, 
The tone may rage, when tothers loue ia often fatte to ſekt. 
All this J (ce, with moe, and wonder, thketh mee, 
How he can ſtrike the one ſo ſoze, and leaue the other fret. 
I ſce, that wounded wight, that ſuffreth all this wiong, 
Howhe is ted wlth peas, and napts, and liucti al to long. 
Jn ſilence though 4 kepe ſuch tecretes to m (elf, 
Pet do I ſee, how lhe ſomtume doth yeld a looke by ſtelih, 
As though u ſemde,ywis I will not loſe the ſo, 
When in her hart ſo ſwete a thought did neuer truely grow, 
Then ſay J thus,alas that man is farre from bliſſe 
That doth rcceine fo his reltef, none other gaimt but this 
Ind ſhe that fedes him ſo, I tele, and finds it plaine: 
Is but to glozp in her power, that ouer ſuch can ratgne, 
No ate ſuch ces ſpent, but when ſhe think cg, that he, 
2 weried man is fully bent, ſuch fanſies toletflce, 
Then to tetam him (til, ſhe wzelteth new her grace, 
And tmtleth 10,as though ſhe would forthwith the man embzace, 
But when the pzofr is made, to try ſach lokes with all, 
He findcth then the place all voide, and frerghted full of gall, 
Lezd what e 19 chis: who can ſuch women pꝛaiſe? 
That foz their gloꝛy do 5cuile, to vie ſuch crafty wates. 
J. that among the reſt do ſit and marke the row, 
Finde, that in her is greater creft, then is in twenty mo. 
whole tender percs, alas, with wi es ſo well are (ped, 
what will ſhe do, when hozy hears, arc powdzed in her hed⸗ 


* +a 4 


Fonges 
An anſ v ere iu the behalſe ofa womanof 
an vacatainc uicthor. 


tin my xiltles gowne es 7 ſit here and fow, A 
# feerh1* hinges are not tn ded? as to the ou: ward ſhow, Aut 
Ind wh, fo lit to loke aud noete thmges lomwhat nerc: 22 
T. & hall find where plalne ſſe ſcmes to haũt noch ing but craft appere Tha 
| x 02 with indt ſerent epes my (cif can We l tif.erns, 2 — 
dow ſſeimte guide a ſhip in ſtoꝛmes ſeke foz to take the terne, Fou 
whoſe pꝛattiſe i wercpꝛoued in calme to tete a barge, 
fut edip bei. uc it well t wert to great achat ge 
Aud ſome I (ce ogaine ſit 1] and ſap but ſail, 
& hat coutd oo tentimes more then they that ſay they can do al 
whole goodly gifcep are ſuch the moze they vnderitar d, 
The moze thep ſeke to learne and know # take 1:\Nc charge in hid, 
| And to declare moe plain the tune fieercs not ſo faſt: —__ 
But 5 cam beare full well in mindeche ſong now ſong and paſt, 23 
The ſauctoz wherof cam. mapt in a crafrp done, I 
un wilt eo kozce a flanung fire where he could raiſe no ſmoke, wh 
{f p9wer and will had toned as it appereth pleine, 7 
Tye tru j noꝛ right had tant no place thetr vertues had ben vaine, #0: 
So hat pou may perectue,and J map ſafely ſe, 1 
The innot ent chat giltleſſe is, condempned d haut de. x9 
I 
lie conſtant louer la- I | 
ment: [1 ＋ 
& Ins foꝛtunes wꝛath enuteth the welth, 1 
wetm | rapgaed by the ſight In 
Ot that that led mine cycs by ſtelth, ; * 
with lower orte, dꝛca and delight. we 
Let net my ariet moue pou to mout, L 
F 02 det wepe aud waile alone, In 
SEr'te dia t me into Bocas tatant, 1 
where hotp frotte oche fruites do bite * 
when hinte wire ſpꝛed and cuctp plaine J 
wi: iy (tomy Luantera mantle white, St 
Ind pct ap berc ſuch wao my heat. . | 
Ihen others freze then did J ſwete. J 
Ind neu though on the ſunne J dine, 1 


hct, feruent flawic all thinges decatcs, 


and Sonettes, 7 0.1 


te beames in bꝛightneſſe may not ll tiue, 
with ughe « f pour (vete golden rapes, 
Ho from wp ge this hcace renicue, 
Tyc froſen thoughts grauen by lout. 

t map the wares of the lali bote, 


m. Quercize thai pour beauty ſer on flit, 

Fo: though mene e-£9 toꝛdeatt the icode, 
kt appere That 140 reheut he bot delire, 

& uch as J was ſuch will I be, 
rne, Pour 0wne, what would pc moe of mie 

A ſong Written by the Earle of Surrey 
0 af to a Lady that refuled to daunce 
ein hdd, with him, 
paſt #-<hcbeaſt can choſe his fere according to hig minde. 
« And cke can ſhew a frendlp chert like to their beaſtiy khinde, 

oke, I Lyon ſaw J latc as white ag any ſnow, 


Which ſemed well to lede the race his poꝛt the ſame did how, 
dame Apon the gentle beaſt to ca3e it picaſed me, 
0 Fo: flu me thought he ſcme? weil of noble blood to be. 
Ted as he pꝛaunce d bcfoze, (hill ſoking for a make, 
2s who would ſay theie 1s nont here } trow will me ſozfoke, 
might percctuea wolte as white as whales sone, 
I faircr beall of freſher hue beheld I neucrnon?, 
n aue that het lokes were toy, and froward cht het grace, 
Unto the which this gentle bealt gan hem auance a pace, 
And with a deckt full lowhe bowed, at her fecte, 
In hnmble wiſe as who would lay Ja 110 farre bnmecte, 
But ſuch a [cornefull chere wherwath ſuc him rewarded, 
was ntuer ſcene 7 trow the like to fuch s well deſetued. 
with that ſhe art alide well n. re a fett oz twame, 
Ind vnto him thus gan ſhe ſap with ſpite and great diſdaing, 
Lyon ſhe ſapo if thou hadit knowen my minde dbefoze, 
Thou hadſt not ſpent thy traitaite th s no; all thp pame fozloze, 
Do way 5 let thee wete thou ſhalt net playe with mee, 
Go range about where thou mati finde ſome meter tete toz thee. 
with that he vet bhys taile, his cyes began to lame, 
IJ might perceive his noble hatt much moved by the tame, 
perfaw him refrazne and ehe his wath alwage, 
Jud vnto ber thus gan he ſay wh.n he was palt hip tage. © 


Fons, 


Ctuel. von dome wꝛong to ſet me thus fo light, 
Without deter: 722 m good wel to ſhe me ſuch deſp'ght, 


Gowconvyethusencieiata Lion cf the race, 

ZE! 1 with i464 vawes a crowned king devowred in the place 
Wheel nun is toptay vpn no limmple food, + 

& © 101:.9,.05 be may ſuck the fleſbe and d2inke vf noble dlood, 


bub faire anbtteſh am 1 not of your hue: 
21> (0215p vans! FI dare welt ſap my vlood is not vutrae, 
Fot pon peur fe?f auc heard it 19 not long agoe 
&:th that fo: ſouc one of the race did end his life in woe, 
tower (trong and hye for his aſſured truth: | 
Whcras in te ires he ſpent his bzeath, alas the moze the ruth. 
Thts gentle beaſt ſo died whom nothing could remoue, 
But wiliingip to leſe his life foz loſſe of his true louc. 
thet there be whoſe liues do inger (till in patne 
Iga'inſt then wiltes pꝛeſerued arc that would haue died faine, 
But now ] doe perceiuethat nought it moueth pou, 
My good intent, my gentle hart,noz pet mp kinde fo true. 
But chat pout will is ſu h to lure me to the trade, 
As other ſome full many peres trace bp craft ye made, 
Ind thus behold our kindeg how that we differ farre, 
3 \-ke mp focs, and pou rour frendes do thꝛeaten (till with warre, 
J fawne where J am fled, vou flap that ſckes to pou, 
J tan dcuvur no pelding pzay, you kill where pou ſubdue. 
Wp kinde te to deſire the henour of the fletd, 
And you wtth blood to Nake your thirſt on ſuch as to pou peld, 
Wherfoze would you wilt hat foz pour coped lookes, 
Jom no man:char will be trapt, no: tangled with ſuch hookes. 
And thoug lemec luſt to loue where blame full wel they might, 
d to ſuch beattes of currant ſoꝛt that would haut tragail bztght, 
I will oblerue the law that nature gane to mee, 

To conqu: t ſuch as iii reſiſt and let the teſt go free, 
Ind as a fawcon free that ſoꝛeth in the apze, 

Which neucr fed on hand nor lure,no2 foz no Nale doth care, 
Wheie that f nue and b:cathe ſuch ſhall my cuſtome be, 

In wildnes ofthe woodes to ſce mp pꝛay where pleaſeth me, 
Where many one ſhall rue, chat never made offence, 

Thus your refuſe agamſt mp power ſha! boote them no defence, 
* ndfo2 revenge tt ere Þ vow and ſweretherto, 

Z thouſand ſpopico I (hall cemnat Intuer thought to do. 
And tt to lught on pou m luck ſo nood ſhall be, 

I (hal be glad to ede on that that wold haut led on me. 


ie, 


ence, 


and Senettes 


nd thus farewell vnkinde to whom 7 bent and bow, 

wold pe wilt the ſhip is ſafe that bare bs ſaues (fo low, 

Sith that a Lions hart ts foz a woiſe no p1ay, 

with bloody mouth go ſlake yeur thtiſt on ſunp!e ſhepe 7 lap, 
with moze deſpite andire than J can now exp2:eſſe, 

which to my paine though I reframe,the cauſe p-u may well refly, 
n tot becauſc my ſciſ was aucthos cf the game, 

t bootes me not that toz my wzath I ſhould dillurbe the ſane, 


115. 


The faichſull loger declareth his paines 
and his vncertainc ioyes, and with 
onely hope recomforxteth 
ſom what lus vvo- 
full heatt. 


tate do cauſe men cry, why do not J complaine? 
eche man do bewapyle his wo, why wew not J np patne? 
Stnce that amongit them all dare well ſay is none, 
Do karte from weale, ſo full of wo, oꝛ hath moze cauſe to mono 
Fo: all thinges hauing life ſometune hath quiet reſt, 
be — — dea wing Ore, and eutty other beaſt, 
Che peaſant and che poſt, that ſerucs at all aſſaves, 
The ſhipbop and the galley laue hauc time to take their caſe, 
Sauce 3,alas, whom carc of fozce doth ſoconſtrame 
To wayle the day and wake the night continually in patne. 
From pen.liuenes to plaine, from plamt to bitter tcares, 
rom teares to patuſntplaint againctand thus my lic.. cares, 
Nothing vnder thefuancthat J canheare ozſ\ee, 
Wut moncth me for to bewatle mp crueil deſtinte. 
7 02: where men do teiopce ſince that I can not ſo 
take no pleaſure in that place, it doubleth but my wo, 
nd when Þ hcare the ſeun of ſong 02 miltument, 
2: think eche tune there dolfull is, and helpes my to lament. 
nd il I fe ſome haue their moſt defired light, 
oe think Þ cche man hach weale ſage J moſt wotull wight, 
hen as the Uriken Dete withdzawes him ſeif alone, 
Oe do J ſeke ſomc ſetrete place where J may make mp mone. 
© here dom yllowina eyes ſhew forth wp melting hatt, 
Soß the ſttemes ot᷑ thole two wellep right well dectate m _ 
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& F 
nd in thofe cares fd colde I force my ſelf a heate, 
Aa lick men in therr ſhaking fitres pzocurethem ſeit to ſweote, 
with thoughtes that foz the time do mach avpeaſe my pins 
But pet hep cauſe a farther ftart and bzede mp woe againe 
We thinke within my thought J ſee right pl une appere, 
Wy hartes de!1ghemy {o:0w-s leche min? cacchly goddeſſe hete, 
with tucty ſundzy grace that J haue ſenehcr haut, 
Thus Þ within my wolull bꝛeſt her picturt part and graut, 
Ind in my thounht z roll her dewrtes to and fro, 
Dc. laughing che cher loucty Hoke my hart that perſed (6, 
Her Nrangenca when J fued her ſcruant fes tobe 
nd what ſhe faid and how ſhe 4rited when th en ſhe pitted me, 
ET henromes a ſodaine feare that rivecth all my reſt, 
Leſt ab'cace cauſcforgetfulnedle to ſinke withinher breQt, 
Foz when 7 think how karre this carth doch vs deuide, 
T!lagmeſcmcslouethiowes me towne N . le ho that I ſlide, 
But then Jth unt 23ainc why hond thus miſtrulk, 
So lwete a wi7y: ſo ſab and wile that is ſotrut and iuſt. 
Foz icth th: wasrs loue and wauering is ſhe not, 
The farther of the moꝛe deſitde thus louers tpe their knot, 
Do in diſpaire and hope plun xed am J both vp and downe 
As is che ſhip with winde and wau: when Neptune liſt to frowne, 
But as the watcry ſha pets delap the raging winde, 
So doth gosd hope clen: put a'vay diſpaite out of mp mide 
And b1d3 ine fo: to ſctue and ſu fer pacientip. 
Fo2 what wot Þ the after weale that fortune wales te me. 
Feꝛ thoſe that care do kno va taited haue of troudie, 
when paſſedistheit wofall patne eche top ſhall ſeine them double, 
And vit ter ſendes henowto mane me taſt the better, 
The pleaſant ſwett whe a that it co nes to make it ſeme the ſwete⸗ 
Jud ſo determine J to ſccue vntill my bzeath, 
Pe rather dyc a thoulanoe times ti onceto t᷑alſe my farch, 
Ind if my fevleco:ps through weight of wolull ſmart 
Do faite 02 fatnt my will it is that yu ſhe Kepe my hatt. 
nd when thts tart is here to earch ſhalbe refarde, 
Ado beqaeth ne werted ghoſt to ſerue het at etward. 
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1 $rtiall. the thinges that do atfain 
be hape le, be theſe J finde, 
The richte ie left. not got with pain, 
The kruttful greunde, the quiet minde, 
The egail rend, no grudge no rife, 

No charge of riile,no2 goucthame, 
£01thour diſcaſe thi heithfull life, 

The houſhold cf contmuance 

The meane dict no delicate fare, 

tue wiſdoome toynde with ſumplene ite 
E be night diſchatged ol all care, 
Where wwe the wit may not oppieſſe, 
The kauchtull wike without debate. 
Huch ſlepes as may begile the night 

C ontented wyth thine owne ellare, 

c dich foz death, ne kate his might. 


praiſe of meane and 
conſtant eſtate. 


thy life, Thomas. (his cen paſſe well martz 
Not ape with full ſattta the hic ſeas to beat, 

Ne by coward dzcd, tn honning ſtozmes dark, 

n {hatow ſhozes thy krete in perill fret; 

who ſo gladly halſeth the goldenmeone 

Tloide of dacingers aduiſdiy hath his home 

Not witlothlome much gs a den Vuicieane 

17 03 palaceiize, wherat diſdam may glome. 

The lotty pine the great u inde ofren riucs, 

With violenter ſwey taine turrets ſtepe, 

Eightninges aſſauit the hie mountaines, 4 cines, 

J hart wel Naide, m ouerthwartes depe, 

Hopeth amendes,tn ſwecte,doth cart the ſowze, 

God that ſcndeth, withdzaweth winter ſharp, 

Now, not ape thus once he bus to lowie, 

With bow vndent ſhall ceſſe, and frame to harp 

His voice in traite eſtate appere thou ſtout 

And ſo wiſely, when lucky gale of winde 

ail thy puft ſatle (hel ft, looke well about, 

Tate ma rift,baſt © wall, pzofe doth unde Pute 

; 


_ 
Praiſcof certainepſalmesof Dauid 
trauſlated by = TI.. 


4 De great Macedon.: hat out of Berle chaſed 
Dartus of whole huge power all Tie rong, 

T 1 the rich ark Dan Homer times he placed, 

No fained gebe oih eathen zinces ſong, 

Wat holy geaue: what worthy ſepuſtute 

To wiattes Blalmes ontd Chiithans then parchace 

Where he doth pain the unely fat ith and purc, 

Tl elke dkaſt hope the ſwete returne to grace 

ODſt Pawd, dy perfite penitence 

Mhere rulers may fec ina nutour clere 

The bicter fruit of fall e concuptſce ice: 

Dow Jewiy bought Tr! 0 death full dere, 

In pꝛintes hartes Gods ſcourge umpꝛinted deepe, 

Ought then awake o at of heir Gnafull ficepe, 
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oY) Fners thy 2 *:-12rflp bemone 
* SGomect! i pretoncee i thy uciphed 
Lurucy, mote bz. enap wich gate had ſwe ne, 
eld G motcarte vpon Pompctus hed, 
Some, Hed with the wurdzes un ke, 
= 


1h eqerthirit io dem hp giti te blood, 
02, ke happy eno of life, 
444 $4*7 3 to here thy kame lo good, 
Sur 4,that une what harbzed in that hed; 
what vertucs rare were temperd in that bꝛelt, 
Honour the place, that fuch a icwell bed. 
And ile the aroums, where tag the cozſe doch re? 
[th vap0?d crea, from when ice ſuch (treames aua: it, 


Þs | [3112111115 bid on Chiſbcs beit bewalle, 


(Of cheſame. 


/ 'Patref Neth here. that quick could neuer reft, 


whole heucniy gutes entrealcth bp dildayn, 


and Sonettes. / 


Ind vertue ſank the deper in his beſt, 
Such pzofit he by tnu could obtain, | 
A hed, where wiſdome wmiſkeries died frame, 
Whele hammers bet Nell in that lme'y dame, 
Aden a livthe, ahcre that ſome welle of fame 
Was day iy wzought,to turne to Bzitaynes gaine. 
2 viſage, ſtetne, and mude: wherc both did arowe, 
Apyce to contemnc,m vertue o retorce: 
Jr vd great Nozmes, whom grace aſſured ſo, 
Tol ue vpu ht and ſmyle at fottunes choyce. 
hand that taught. what might be ſayd in rime 
That reft Chaucer the glozpy of his wit. 
I marke,the which vnparfitcd, foz time) 
Some may app2oche, but neuer none ſhall hit: 
teng. that ſcrued in fozem reatmes hid king, 
Whoſe courteous talke to vertue did enflame 
Eche noble Heart, a worthp guide to bring 
Dur enguſh youth, by trauaile vnto fame, 
Tneypez, whoſe tudgement none affect could blind 
Frendes (Sallure,aad foes to reconcyle, 
Whoſe perfing looke did rep2eſent a nunde 
With vertue fraught, repoſed, voide of guyle. 
IJ hart, where dzeade was ncuer ſo impeſt, 
To hyde the thought that mpght the trouth ataunce, 
Inneyther fo:tuncloft,no: yet repꝛeſt, 
Te ſwell in welth, oz yelde vnto miſchannce, 
I valiarnt co2ps, where fozceand beauty met: 
Happ, alas, to happy, but fo: foes: 
Lived,and ran the race,that nature ſet: 
Of manhodes ſhape, where ſhe the mold did loſe, 
But when to the heauens that (imple ſoulc 1s fled? 
Which left with ſuch as court Chill to knowe, 
Wunes of faith, that neuer ſhalbe dead, 
Sent foz our health, but not recetued fo. 
Thus (o our alt, chis 1ewell haue we loſt, 
Che carth his bones, the hrauens poſſedt his ghoſt; 


Of theſame, 


* 
JH thrrude age ben knowledge wan not ryfe, 
J cue in Crete and other were that r 


Songs 
rtes to connert to profite of our life, 
wend altet death te haut their temples ſought, - 
It vertue pet no vopde vnthankefull rune, 
Foyled of ſome to blaſt her cndles fame, 
A good ly meanc both to deterrefromerime, 
Ind to her ſteppes cur ſequele to enflame, . 
n dayes of trueth if G pates frendes then wayle, 
by, he only det that dead ofquicke may claynte, 
þ (That rare wit ſpent, cmploped to our auaile, 
| where Chiff is taught we led to vortues trapne. 
, 
{ 


| | His lpueip face thut bzcaltes how did it frear, 
I. Whole cyndzes pet, with cnuy they do eate. 


Of Sardanapalus diſhonorable 
lite, and miſcrable 
death, 


T Haſirian king in peace, with koule dellre, 
And futhiy luſt es, that ſtaynde his regail hatte 
In warre that hould ſet pzincely heartes on tze, 
Did peld, vanquiſht foz want of martiallarte, 
The dint of ſwoꝛdes from kiſſes ſemed ſtrange, 
And harder, than his ladies ſide, his targe, 
17 From glutton feaſtes, to ſouldiers fare, a change, 
47 His helmet. farreaboue a gariand:s charge, 
| Who ſcace the name of manhod did retaine, 
Dꝛenched in ſlouth, and womanntſh delight, 
Feble of ſpꝛite, unpactent of paine, © 
When he had loſt his honoz,and his right 
— of wealth, in ſtoꝛmes appalled with dead, 
urthered himſelt, to ſhew ſome mantull dede, 


How no age is content with his owne 
eſtate, ind how the age of children 
is the happieſt it they had 
{killro vnder- 


ſtandu. 


wh AY Wh, di 


and So nettes. 


Fol. 18. 
L in my quiet bed. in ſtudy as Þ were 
I ſaw within mp troubied head a he ape of thonghtes appere, 
And eucty thout ht did ſhew ſo lyutiy in nne eyes 
Chat now I fight + the milde. as cauſe of thonghtes did ryſe 
3 ſaw the little bop, in thought how oft that he 
Did wyſhe of god to ſcape the rod a faſlyong man to be 
T he yongman eke that feties, his bones with parnes t ppzeſt 
Dow he would be a rpche olde man, to liue awd lyc at reſt, 
The tyche olde man that ſees his end d aw on ſo ſoꝛe, 
How he would de a bop agayne to !tuc ſo much the moze, 
wherat full oft ? ſ\mplde,to ſc, how all theſe thz e, 
Jom bop co man, from man to boy, would chop and change deares 
And muſing thus, J thinke, the caſe is very ſtrange, 
That man from welth, to liue in wo, doth cuer ſeke o change 
Thus thoughtful as Þ lay, I ſawe mp withered ſkyn, 
How it doth ſhew mp dented chewes, the fleſh was wozne ſo thyn 
And eke mprotheles chaps,the gatts of mp tight way, 
What opes and ſhuttes as ** doe ſpeake, doe thus vnto me ſap 
The white and hoꝛiſh heres. the nicſengers of ige. 
That ſhewlyke lines of truc beuete, that this life doth aſſtwage, 
Beddes the lap hand, and fetie them hanging on thy thin. 
The which do wiite two ages palt, the third now comming in, 
Hang vp therfoxc the bitte, of thy yong wanton tyme, 
Aud thou that therin braten art the happielt life defyne, 
wherat i ſighed, and ſaide. farewel my wonted top 
— thy packe, and trudge from me, to eucry little dop, 
Ind tell them thus from me, their tyme moſt happy is. 
If to they; tymc they ttaſon had, to know the truth ofthis, 


Bonum eſt milu quod 
hiumilitaſti me. 


1 He ſtoꝛmes are paſt, theſt cloudes art ouertiowne, 
Bud humble chere, great rigour hath repzell, 

Foz the defante is ſet a papne fozknowne, 

And paczence graft in a determed bꝛeſt. 

Ind in the hcait where heapes of griefes were growne 

The ſwete reuenge hath planted mirth and telt, 

£2 company ſo pleaſant ag mpne owne 
raldome at large hath made this puſon free, 

Danger well palt rementbzed a ight, 


Of: 
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Songes 
Okungring doud its ſuch hope 1s ſpꝛong pardie, 
7 hat nought J find di\plcaſant in my light: 
nt when my giaſle pꝛeſented vnto me 
The cureleſſe wound that bledcth day and night, 
To thinkecalas luch hap ſhould graunted be 
Tinto a w:ictch that hat ſo oft ben ſhed, 
F 03 Dutanncs latic(alas)and now is ded, 


FE xhortacion to lcarne by 
others trouble, 


I. Eatclif, when thy retcheleſſe pouth offendes 
--* Recere thy ſcourge by others chaſertſement 
F 02 ſuch calling, when if wootkes none amendes 
Then plages are ſent without aduertiſement: 
pet Satamonſayd, the wronged ſhalrecurc: 
But wvat laide true, the ſkarrs doth ape endure; 


The tanſic of a warice 
loucr. 


The fanſp, which I haue reſerued long, 

That hath alwap been enmp to mpne caſe, 
' Szcmed of late to tue vpon my wrong, 
And bade meflye the cauſe of mp miſeaſe 
And ; farth with did pzeaſe out of the thong. 
That thought by flight my painful heart to picaſe 
Some other wap: ti1 { ſaw faith moze ttrong, 
And to my ſelf J ſatde:atas, thoſe dapes 

Zu vain wer ſpent,to runne the race fo long: 
ud with that thought, J met mp guide. y plain, 


Ou of rhe wap wherin 4 wandzed wzong, 
F + Bzourht me anudocs the hilles in baſe Sullapn, 
+ Where J amnow,as rcteſfſe toremam, 
* Fgoin(t my will,full plcaſed with mp pain, 


SY RREY. 


Theloverwaxeth wiſer,and 
will not die for affec⸗ 


Y Et was J never of pour loue agreued, 
Noz ncuet ſhall, white that my lie doth laſt: 
Burk hating mp ſelf that dat is paſt, 
And ttates contmual ſoꝛe hath me weried, 
7J will nor pet in mp graue be butied. 
Noz on my tombe pour name haue fired faſt 
As cruell cauſe, that did my ſpzite ſoone haſt, 
From thunhappy bones by great ſighes ſkirred, 
Then if an heart of amotous fat hand will 
Content pour mind withouten doing grief: 
Meaſe it ou fo to this to doe reltefe, 
fotherwiſe pou ſeke foz to fulfill 


— wꝛath po 


The louer for ſhamefaſtneſſe hideth 
his deſire within his faith s 
full heatt. 


De long lone, that in mp thought J harder, 
1 Ind im mp heart doth kepe his reſidence. 
Into my face pzcaſeth with bold pretence, 
Ind there campeth, diſplaptng his banner, 
She that me leatucs to loue,and to ſuffer, 
Ind willes that mp troſt, and luſtes negligence 
t teyned by reaſon, ſhame and rcuerence, 
With his hatdmeſle takes diſpleaſure, 
Wherwith loac to the hartes fozcil he fleeth, 
Leautnghis enterpꝛiſe with payne and crye, 
Ind there him hideth and not appearech. 
What map I doe: when mp mailter fcareth, 
But in the Held with him to liue and dye, 
I 02 good is the lite, ending fa:thfylly, 


c 
nd pou pour ſeit 


and Sonettes, 
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rre and ſhall not aa pou went. 
the cauſe ner dene. 
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Sor get. 
The abuſed louet ſceth his foly 
and entendeth to truſt 
no more. 


Auneuer file pet halte ſo well I Med, 
To fplea file fo: any ſmithes entent, 

Is was made a filyng inſtrument, 

To frame other, while that I was begpled, 
But reaſon loc, hath at my foly ſmiled, 

And pardoned me, ſins that I merepent 
km laſt peres,and of my time miſpent. 

Foz pouth ſed me, and faiſhod me miſguided, 

pet, this truſt J haue of great apparence, 
Sins that diſcett to aye returnable, 

Ot very force it 19 agreable, 

That therwithall be done the recompence, 
Then gyle begiled,plapnd ſhou!d be neuer 
Ind the reward 1g1tttic trull fox cuet. 


The louer deſeribeth his being 
ſtriken with ſight of 
his louc, 


The liuelv ſparkes, that iſſue from thoſe epeg, 
Againſt che which there vaileth no defence, 

Haut perſt mp heart,and done it none offence, 

With quaking plcaſute, moꝛe then once oz twile, 

Was neuer man could anp thing deuyſe, 

F-unne beames to turne with ſo great vehemence 

To daſe mans light, as bp therr bught pzelence 

Daſed am 7, much like vnto the gyſe 

Of one ſtriken with dint of lightening, 

Bund with the ſtroke, and crying here and there, 

So call J fot helpe, I not when,noz where, 
he papn of mp tall pacientiy bearing. 

To ſtreight aſter the blaſc(as 1s no wonder) 

Of deadly nople here I the fearefull thunder. 


The 


/ 
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and Sonettes. 
The waucring louer willeth, 
and dreadeth, to mouc 
his deſite. 


Ach vapnthought,as wonted ts wiflcade me, 
In deſert hope by well aſſured mone, 

Makes me from company to lyue alone, 

In folowimng her whom reaſoa biddes me flee, 
And after her my heart would fame be gone, 
But armed ſighes mp way do ſtop anone, 

Twirt hope and dꝛeads lecking wp libertie, 

So fleeth ſhe by gentle crueltie. 

pet as I geaſſe vnder diſdaintull bzow 

One deame of ruth is in her cloudp looke. 

which comfoztes the mind, that carſt foz ſcart ſhooke · 
That bolded ſtraight the way then ſecke I how 
Co veterfurth the ſmart I byde within, 
Put ſuch tths, I not how to begyu. 


The louer having dreamedenioying 
ofhis loue, complaineth that 
the dreame is nat cither 
longer or truer 


S dadie dzeame actcoꝛding to the plact, 

Be tedfalk ones, oz tis at leaſt be true, 
Be taſted — — me not to ew 
By good reſpect in ſuch a dangerous caſc, 
Thou eſt not her into theſe toſſing ſeas, 
But madelt mp ſpꝛit coliue, wp care tenercaſe, 
My bodp in tempeſt her delighttembzace, - 
The body dead, the ſpꝛite had his deſpze, 
Patnlelſe was thone,the other in delight, 
Why then, alas, did it not kepe it right, 
But thus returne to leape into the kper, 
Ind where it was at wiſh, could not temayne : 
Suche mockes ot dzeaines . do turne to 22 payne. 
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Fo. 20 


The 


The louer vnhappy biddith happy 
louers teioice in May, while he 
4 wayleth that moncth to him 


| moſt yaluckly , (4 
"1 n 
þ# Ve that in ſoue find lucke and ſwete absundante Cot 

| and ue in ſuſt ct coptul tolttie, Pia 

| i ; orvſc fo: ſhame,do way our lluggardp: Ek! 
1 * atyſe J ſay, doe May ſome obſeruance: Clos 
Tt nie in bed lye,dzeaming of wiſchaunce, La! 
"of Let me cemeniber mp miſhappes vrhappp, 019 
18 That me betide in Wap molt commontp; $01 
| as ont whom tour lilt little to advaunee, Th 
Stephan faid true,that my natuntte with 
Miſchaunced was with the ruler of Map. whe 
He aclt( pour) ef that the verttte, ty 
In map m welth,and eke my witten, J ſay, 0 

Haue ſtand ſo oft in ſuch perplexitte, 


Joy, ict tut dꝛeame of your felicitie. 


U 8 8 "C1 
| Theloyerconfeſſeth him in loue 2 I: 

— 5 Toc 

vvith Phullis, Fo: 

| 1s m 

| And 
x 1] F waker care,if ſodapne pale coloar, But! 
1 It many ſighes with little ſpeche to playne, 2nd 

Now toy,now wo, if they may chert diltatug But! 

| on hope of kmal, if much td fearecherfoze, Chan 

o hall oꝛ ſilacke, mp pace to lefſe, os moe. Trea 

} Be lygne of toue,then doe J loue agarne, Ind! 

Acton aſke whom. ſure fps J didrefraine JP r 

Dzunet that ſet my welth in ſuch a toze, Bunte 

Thunfapned chere of Phillis hath the place 
That Bzunet had, ſhe hath and ever ſhall H 


She from my ſelf now hath mein ce, 
Ahe hath in hand mp wit, mp hk pod 


| — heart alone well woozthy te e doth ty, 
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and Sonettes. 
Of others funed ſorow/,and 
the louers fained 
mirth. 


{ Elar when that the traytour of Egipt 

with chonozable head did hin pzeſent, 
Couering his heartes gladneſſe, did repzeſent 
Playne with his teares outward, as it ta wit. 
E ke Hanniball, when foztune hun out ſhit 
Clene from his reigne, and from all his entent, 
Laught to his folke, whom ſozow did to: ment. 
Dis cruel diſppte fo: to diſgozge and quit, 
So chaunced me, that eucry paiſion 
The mynd hydeth by colour contrary, 
with fapned viſage, now ſad, now mery, 
wherby if that I laugh at any ſcaſon, 
2 1s becauſe I haue none other wap. 

o clocks wy cart, but vnder ſpozte and play. 


Ofchangeinminde, 


Che man me teich, I change moll my deviſe 
"Ind on mp faich,mec think it good reaſon, 
To chaunge purpoſe, like after the ſcaſon 
Hot in echt coſe to kepe ſtyl] one guyſe, 
1s mcte fo; them, that would be taken wyſe 
and Jam not of ſuch maner condition. 
But treated after a diuets faſhion, 
And therupon my diuerrſeneſſe doth ryſe. 
But pou, this diuerſeneſſe that blamen molt, 
Change youno moze, but ſtiit after one rate 
Treace yon me well, and kepe pou in that ſtate 
Ind while with me doth dwell this weried gholk, 
Dy woozdno; IJ ſhall not be variable, 
Bnt alwapes one, your owe both firme 3 able. 


How the louer periſheth in his 
delighr,as the flye in 

the ficr 6 

Dome 
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Songes 


.COmekowles there be that haue ſo pertite fight 
Igainlt the ſunne their epes fo: to defend, 

And ſome, becauſe the light doth them offend 

Neuer appere, but in the darke oz niqht, 

Other tetoyte to lee the fire ſo b2ight, 

And went to play in it, as they pꝛetend 

But kynd contrary of it that they entende 

Tlas,of that ſozt my I be by right, 

Foz to wich ſtar d her looke J am not able, 

Pet can I not hyde me in no darke place, 

So folowcth me remembꝛance of that face, 

That with up teaty even, ſwolne, and vnſtable, 

My deſteny to behold her doth me lcade, 

Ind pet I know J tunne in to the g!eads. 


Againſt his tong that failed 
to vtter his ſuites. 


Ne tauſe I ill kept thee fro lyes and blame: 
Ind to my power alwayes thee honoured, 

TInkmd tongue, fo pli haſt thou me rendzed, 

Fozſuch deſert ro doe me wzeke and ſhame, 

In nede ok ſuccout moſt when that J am, 

To aſke teward, thou landes lykt one afrapde 

A lwap meſt cold, and if one wooꝛd be lapde, 

X's ua dꝛeame, vnperfit is the ſame, 

And pe ſalt teates, againſt mp will eche night, 

Chat are with me when J would be a lone, 


Then are pe gone, when J ſhould make mp mone. 


And pe ſo ready ſighes, to make me ſhight, 
Then are pe ſlack, when that pc ſhould out art, 
Ind onlp doth mp loke declare my hart, 


Deſcription ofthe contra⸗ 
rious paſſions ina 


louer. 


I Fynde no peace, and al! my war! e ia done, 
I teare and hope, I burne, and freſe lyke ple, 


D:own 
And It 


{Uilir 


”"wher 
The wet 
To tent! 
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and Sonettes. 


IJ flye a loft, pet can I not aryſe, 
And aue, and all the world J ſeaſon, 
That lockesnoz loſeth,holdech me tn pziſon, 


And holdes me not, yct can J ſcape no wyſe, 
? 02 ſettes me 1114c,noz die, at mp deuiſe, 
ud pet of death it geueth me occaſlon. 
Without eye I ſee, without tong I platne, 
wilh to periſh, yet Jaſke foz 0 
lone ano ther, and I hate my ſelfe, 
fede me in ſoꝛow, and laugh in al mp payne, 
o, thus diſpicaſeth me doth death and iyfe, 
Ind mp delight is cauſcr of this (3. ite. 


Thelouercomparethhis ſtate to 
a ſhippe in petilous ſtorme 
toſſed onthe fea, * 


lley charged with fo:gerfulneſe 
A 2 ſharpe ſeas, in winter nightes doch paſſe, 
T wene tocke, and rocke and ene mp fot (alas 
That is my loꝛd . ltereth with crutineſic. 
And eucry home, a thought in tcadineſſe. 
T5 though that deaty wer light in ſuch a caſe, 
In endleſſe winde doch teare the ſaile apace 
Of forced ũghes and truſty fcarefulneile, 
A rainc of of teares, a cloude of darke diſdaine 
Haue done the werted coardes great hinderance, 
W2:ecched with errour and with ignozaunce, 
The (tarres be hidde,that leade me to this paine, 
D:0wnde is reaſon that ſhouid de my comkoze, 
And J remarne, diſpairing ofthe pozt. 


Ofdouvtull loue, 


Aung the bzight beames of thoſe faire eyes, 
where he abidcs that mine oft mopites and waſheth, 
The wer ted mind ſtreight from the heart departeth, 
To rclt within his wozidly Paradile, 


— — 


Sonees 
And bitter findes the ſwete,vnder his gile. 


What webbes there he heth wzought, well he pererſueth, 


Whercbp then with hunſelf on love he plaineth, 

That ſpurs wtth ſirc and buidlech tke with ple, 

In ſuch cxtremitic thus 1she brought: 

roſen now told, and now he ſtandes tn fl ame: 
wirt wo and wealth: betwirt carneft and game, 
with ſcidome glad, and many a diaers thought, 


In ſore repentance of his hardineſſe, 


Ot ſuch a toote lot commeth frute lruteleſle, 


The louer ſheweth how he is for- 
ſaken of ſuch as he ſom⸗ 
timecnoyed, 


T Hey flee from me, that ſomtime did me ſeke 

wi'h naked foote llalking within mp chamber, 
Once haue J lene them gentle, tame, and mekt. 
That now are wypld, and doe not once remember 
That ſometime they haue put themle!ues in danger 
To take bread at my hand, and now they range 
Vuſelp ſcking in continuail change, 

Thanked ve koꝛtune, i hath ben otherwtſe 

Twenty tunes better, but once eſpeciall, 
In thinne aray,after a pleaſant giſe 
when her ioofe gowne did from her ſhould ers fall, 
ano ſhe me caught in her armes long and ſmall, 
And therwithall, ſo ſwetely did me Rille. 
And ſoftly ſayd: dete heart how like vou this? 

$t was no d:came:foz $ lap bzode awaking, 
25 ut a'l1is turnd now th:ough my acntleneſle, 
Into a bitter faſhion of fozfakinn: 
= nd J hauclcauc to goc ot her goodneſſe, 
And the alſo to vic new fangieneiſe. 
But uns tha: J vokmdipſo am ſcrued: 
Dow ke pou this, what hath ſhe now deſerued? 


The La lyto aunſ er directly 
Wt yeaornay. 
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and Scnettes 
1 / Idame, withouten manpwoordes: 


avt © ncc'Þ am ſure, vou will, oz vo. 
Ind it you wil, then leaue pour boozdes, 
Ind vic your wit and (hew ie ſo: 

Foꝛ with a becke you ſhall me call, 
Ir0if of one, that burnes alwape, 

pe haut pit c o ruth at all: 

3 unſwert hun faire with yea 02 nay, 
Fit be nap, frendes,as bekoze, 

you ſhalt another man odtayne, 

And 4 mpnc own, and pours no moe. 


To his loue e hom hc had 
kulcd againſt 
her weil. 


Las madame, ſoz ſteling of a kiſſe, 
** Þauc J fo much pour minde therin offended: 
©: haue J done ſo greuouſly amiſſe 
That by no meancs it map not be amended? 0 
tuenge pou then, the readieſt way is this: 
other kiſſe my lite it ſhall haue ended, 
os, to mp mouth the firſt mp hart did ſucke: 
The next ſhal cleane out of mp bꝛeſt it plucke. 


Otrchegealousman that loued rhe 
ſame womanandeſpicd 
this otherſitting £/ 
vvith her 


oe wandzing gadling tn the ſonuner tyde, 

That findes the adder with his rechics foote, 
Startes not diſmapde ſo ſodepnlp aſyde, 

3 9tcalous deſpite did though ther wer no boote, 
q den that he law me ſittu.g by her ſide, 

That of mp health tg very crop and toote. 


p . 
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t pleated me then to haue ſo faire a I 

o lyng the heart, that would haue had my place, 

To his loge from vvhom he had 


her gloues. 


7 bu nedes theſe thꝛcatning woozdes, and waſted winde 
Lu this cannot make me te ſtoꝛe mp pzap, 

To robbe pour good ꝓwis is not mpmund, 

No: cauſcleſſe your faite hand did 4 diſplay, 

Let ſoue de iudge, oz tis whom net: we finde, 

That map both heate what you and J can ſap, 

She telt my heat tand I a gloue from her, 

Let vs ſee then, ik one be wozth the other. 


Ofthe fayned frende, 


Pahe tru* it ig. and ſavd full pore ago, 
T ake hede of hun that by the backe thee cla wech, 
d none is woo:le,then is a frendlp fa 
Though thee ſecme good, al thing that thee delpteth 
pet know it well, that in thy boſomecrepeth, 
oꝛ, many a man ſuch firc oft tpmes he kindleth, 
hat with the blaſe his beard him ſcile he ſingeth. 


The louer taught, miſtruſteth 
allurementes. 


IT may de good, tyke it who liſt. 
But J do doudt who can me blamey 
Fo: oft aſſured, vet haue I miſt, 
23 .1dnow aqune J feare the ſame, 
The wooꝛdes, that from pour mouth laſt came, 
Okſodern change make me agalt 
Foz d:cad to fall, f tand not faſt. 
Zlas J treade gn endles maſe 
That ſecke tacco2de two contraries, 
And hope thus lil, and nothing hale, 


* 
— 


and Fonettes. 


Irnniſoned in liberties. 

Jo ent unheard. and C11 that cries. 

Awoyes thyꝛſty. and nought doth taſle. 

oF 0: ditade to fatl F tand not fad. 
Iſſured I doubt J be not ſurt 

g dould J then :tulſ vnto ſuch fureter 

That cft hath put the pzofe in ve, 

nd neuer pet haue found it truſtie⸗ 

Nap lit in faith, it were great folly, 

Ind yet mp life thus do J walt, 

F 0; dead to fall, J land not : 


Thelouer complainerh that tus loue 


doth not pittie him. 


R Elounde mp volte yt woods, that heare me plate, 
oth hules and vales cauſing reflexton, 
Indciuers cke.reco:d pe of mp payne, 
Which haue oft foꝛced ye by compaſſion, 
Ls iudges 10 to heare mp extlamacion. 
Among whom, ruty( 4 find)pet do remaine, 
Where it ſcke, alas, there ia diſdapne, 
Okt yt tiuets, to heate mp wor ulli ſound, . 
Haue ſtopt pour cours, and platnly to i rpzelle, 
a teare by moyſlurt of the ground, 
he earth hath wet to heare mp hcauineſſe, 
which cauſcieſſe J endure without tedzeſſe, 
The hugy okes haue roared in the wpnde, 
che thing me thought, complaining in thepz kinde. 
Why then atas,dothnot ſhe on merew, 
©: io her heart ſo hard that no pitie 
May in it unue, m top foz to renew? 
£© ton» heart, who hath thus framed thee, 
So cruel. hat art cloked with beauty, 
Chat from ther map no grace to me pzocede, 
Sur asreward, death to to be my mede. 


The louer teioiſeth againſt fortune that 
by tundering his ſuite had happely 
made him forlakehus folly. 
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N faith J wot not what to ſap, 

y by chances been ſa woon  eronsg, 
Thou fort une with thy diners plap 
© hat mall the :iopfryll dolozous, 

Fe; though thy chan hach me cnweapt 

Syte of chy hap, hap hath well hapt, 
Thong! thou haſt ſet me foꝛ a wonder, 

7 11d ſckeſt by change to doe me pate: 

Mens myndes pet may thou not lo ozder, 

F 0: honcſtie il it remaine, 

Shall ſhine fo: al thpcloudp tapne. 

In vapne thou lckeſt to h we me trapt, 

Spite ot thy hap, hap hath well hapt, 

In hindꝛing me. me didſt thou further 
And ade a gap, where was a ſtyle, 
Ernelil wilies teen oft put vn det. 
Wening tolower,then didſt thou ſmile, 
Low,how thy ſelf thou didit begytle, 
That in thy cares would me haue wiapt, 
But ſpyte ol hap, hap hath well hapt, 


A renouncing of hardlie 
elcaped loue. 


Frewel the hrart ofcruclty, 
Though that with pain my liberty 
Deare haue J bought, and wofulty 
x miſht my fearefull rragedp, 
Ok kozce J mult fo:lake ſuch pleaſure, 
good cauſc inſt, fins 4 endure, 
Thycrbp mp wo, which be ye ſure, 
Shall therwith go metorecure, 

4 farc as one clcapt that flecth, 
Glad he is gone, and pet ſtili feareth 
Spied to be caught and fo dꝛedeth 
hat he foz nought his pam leſeth. 
In iopkull pam, retopce mphart, 
Thus to luitcinof cche apart, 


and Sonettes. 
Let not this fong from thee aſtart, 
Welcome among my p ſmatt, 


The louer to his bed, with 
deſcribing of his of vn- 


quict ſtate. 


TDe refifull place, renewer of mp ſmark, 
The ladours ſalue encreaſing my ſoꝛow, 
The bodies eaſe, and troublcr of mp heart 
QAuteter of mind, mine vaquiet fo 
—— of paine,remembzer of mp wo, 
- place of — — do ** — 
t tes, Tf 
Che —— — not rediclle my heute, 
03 heate of — —— — — cold, 
knaw nothing to caſe mp pain t. 
8 che cure ane enercaſe by — © fold, 
enewing cares my ſoꝛo , 
Hoch oucrthwart — make 
eſprent with teares, my bed foz to fozlake, 
—— all fog 22 d no better tale 
n This cauſeth mp paine, 
here I do ſeeke how belt that 8 picaſe 
alas) is all in t. 
1 — from 2 — _ — 
o plate me my awap can , 
wherfoze with teares,mp bed 3 thee fozſabke, 


Compariſon of loweto a ſtreame 
falling from the Alpes, 


n om the U in fail, 
F Rom theſe hye hi — — oy 


{t trilleth downe with (ill and | 
<fthis and that, it gathers ape and ſhall, 


Till it haue tuſt downe flowed to treame and fozce, 


Thun at the foote it rageth oner all, 

— — hath —— 
Loge is hioraine, &cüſtance vayleth none, 

Thc firlt elchue is remedy alone, Di 
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Song Cs 


wyates complaint vpon loueto Ot 
rcaſon with loues Tt 

0 

aunſw ere. D 

* 

ue olde dete enmy, my fro ward maiſter, (2 
Afoze that Quene, J cauſde to be acyted, Th 
Which holdeth the deume parte ot out nature, Ch 
Chat like as golde,tn fpze he mought be tryed, Th 
Charged wich dolour, there I me pzeſented, wit 
Wich horrible feare, as one that greatly dzeadeth Im 
F wonagfull death, and iuſt ice alway ſeketh. u 
And thus J ſayd: Once mo left foote, Madame, p 
When J was pong, I ſet within his ratgue: F 0: 
wherbp other then fpzp burning flame Th 
14 neuer felt, but many a greuous paine. Th 
Toꝛment I ſuffred, anger and difdaynct Th 
That mine oppzeſſed pacience was paſt, And 
Ind I mine own lite hated at the laſt, Th! 
Thus hitherto haue J mp time paſſed 2 

n pain and ſmart, what wayes p2ofitable, Noz 
ow many pleaſant dayes haut me cſcaped, The 

n ſeruing this faiſe lycr ſo dectyuable: By 
hat wit haue woozdes lo pzell and fozreable, * . 
That map contain mp great miſhappmeiſe: 9 3 
Ind tu coniplaint es of his vagentlengſſee 4 Wy 
So ſmall hony,much aloes, and gall, | 7. 
gn bittet neſſe vip blind life haue I caſted, 289 
is falſe ſemblance, that turneth as a ball, Ind 
with fatre and amoꝛous daunce, made ms The 
I nd where J had my thought, and mind araced, . * T be 
from eatthiy ſtaylneſſe, and from vaint pliexſurs, Cha 
e from mp teſt he tooke, and ſet in trtour. Jud. 
God made he me regardieſſe,than J ought,” f £31 
Ind to my ſcit᷑ totake right titie hede: 8 a Thu: 
And foz a woman haue 5 ſetat nought 0 That 
YI other thoughtes, in this onely to ſpede. Chie 
And he was onely counſeler of this derde. T1 h1 
wheremg atwa'es my youthly fraite ceſire That 
On cruci! whetſtone,t ed with fire, Inde 
11:70) alas where had | neuer wu; 7 


and Sonettes. 


Oꝛ other gift geuen to me of nwture / 
That ſooner ſhalde changed my weried ſp2ite 

Then the obſtinate will, that is mp ruler, 

So robbethy he my fredome with diſpicalure, 

Th1s wicked traprour, whom I thus accuſe: 

Chat bitter life hach turned in pleaſant vie, 

He hath me haſted, though diuers regions? 
Thꝛougy deſert woodes, and ſharpe hye mountaines 
Thꝛough froward prople, and thꝛough bitter paſſions, 
Th:0ough rocky ſeas, and ouet hilleg and platnes: 
with werp trauell and with labozous panes: 
FIlwayes in trouble and in tedtouſneſſe 
Fil m ertour,and daungerous dillreſſe. 

Burt nother he, noz ſhe, mp tother fo, 
Fo: all my flight, did euer me fozlake: 
That though mp timelp death hath deen to ſlowe 
That me as pet if hath not oucrtake: 
The heaueniy Gods of pitie doe it flake, 
And note they this his cruel rpzannp 
That feedes him, with my care, and miſery, 
Sans Þ wag his, hower reſted T neuer, 
Noz locke to doc, and cke the waky nightres 
The daniſhed ſlepe may in no wiſe recourr, 
By guple and fozce,oucr my thꝛalled ſpzites, 
2 tulet, ſins which bell neuer ſtrikes, 
at I heare not as ſounding to renue, 
My plaintes. Himſelf, he knoweth that I ſap ttue 

#0; neuer woo:mes, olde rotten ſtocke haut caten, 
As he mp heart, whece he is reſident 
Ind doth the ſame with death dayly thieatten, 
Thence come theteares, aud thence the bittet torment. 
T be ſighes: the woozdes,and cke the languiſhement 
: ; Chat nop doth me, aud perauenture other, 
| Judge thou that knowellt the one, and cke the other, 
| Mine aduerſarte, with ſuch _ repzoofe, 

7 Thus he began, Heare Lady thocher part: 

Chat the plain trouth, from which he dzaweth aloefe, 

This vakind man may ſhew,ere that IJ part, 

1 his yong age I toke him from that art, 

Thar ſelleth wooden, and make a ciattering knight, 
Ind of at. y wealth I gaue him the deltghe, 
Now ſhames he not on me loz to a" 


Fo/l.26. 


That 
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That held him tuermoꝛe in pleaſant gapne, 
Fremhis deſyze J haue been his paine, 
Pet thet by alone I bzough htm to ſome frame; 
which now as wietchednes, he doth ſo blame: 
And toward honour quickned J his wit, 
Yheras a daſtard cls he mought haue ſit, 


He knoweth how great I tt de that made Trop treat, 


And Hannibal to Rome ſo troublous? 
Yhom Homer honoured Fchilics chat great, 

And Thaffricane Scipton the famous, 

Andmany other, by much hononr gloꝛious, 

whoſe fame and actes,did lift them vp aboue, 

I did let tall in baſe diſhoneſt ion, 

Ind vnto him, though he vnworthy wer, 
gn the beſt of many a Minion: 

hat vnder ſunne pet neuer was her pere, 

Of wiſdome, womanhod, and ol diſctecion, 

Ind of mygrace I gaue her ſuch a facton, 

And cke ſuch way I taught het lor to teache, 

That ncucr bale thought his hatt ſo! hype might reache, 

Euermoze thus to content hps ma ce, 

That was his oncly frame of honeſtte, 
virred him ſtil toward gentlenelle, 
nd cauſde htm to regard fidelitie 
Jactence FJ taught Him in aduerſitic 
Such vertues learned he in mp great ſcoole: 

hereof? tepenteth now the 1gnozant foole. 

Theſe wer the ſame deceites,and bitter gall, 
That J haue vſed,thetoziment and the anger, 
Sweter,then ener dydto other fall, 

Ot tight good (cede, ill frute lo — . ather. 
And ſo ſhall he that the vnk ind doth 1— 
Serpent nourpſh J vader mp wing, 

Ind nowel nature, ginneth he to ſting. 

Ind fo to tell, at laſt, my great ſeruice, 
tom thouſand diſhoneſties haue I him dzawen, 
at by mp mcanes,him in no manier wyſe, 

?cuer vyle plcaſure once hath oucrth:owen, 

bete in his dede, ſhame hath him al wayes gnawen 
Douting repozt that ſhould come to her eare, 
Whom now he blames, her wonted he to feare, 
what cucr he hath of any honeſt cuſtome, 


— 


Whrch may rule him and do hun caſe,and paint: 
And tn one hower, make all his gttet᷑ his gaine, 
But one thing pet there (s,abouc all other: 
J gauehim winges, wherwith be might vp fire 
came: and if he would to hygher 


Ce honour and 


and Sonettes. 


Of her, end me. that holdes he cucrp whit, 
Eut lo. yet neuter was there nightiy fantome 
So latte in errour,as he to from his wit, 
do plain ou va, he (trtueth with the bit, 


Then moztoll thinges, aboue the ſlarty ſhyt: 
cenſit ring the pleaſure, tha an cye 
Might gene in carth, by reaſon of the loue, 
What ſhould that be that laſteth ſtill aboue: 
Ind he theſa ue himfclfhath ſatd crc this, 
1utnow,fo:gotten is both that and F, 


That gaue him her, his onely wealth and bliſſe, 
Ind at this wo02d, with deadly ſhzche and crpe, 


Thou gaucher once quod 
Thou tooke her —— 


F)but by and by 


me that wo woꝛth thee 
Not J. but pꝛice: moꝛe wozth than thou quod he.) 


At ſaſt, eche other foz himſcife, concluded, 
I trembling ſtinl, but he, with ſmal reuerence, 
Lo, thus, as we eche other haut accuſed; 


Dere Lady, now we wapte thine onely ſentence, 


She ſuulung at the whilted audience, 


It liketh me, quod ſhe,to haue heard your queſton 


But, lenger time doth aſke a reſolution, 


Thelouers ſoro full ſtate maketh 
him vx tite ſotow ful ſonges,bur 

Souche, his loue ma 
changetheſame, 


A 7 no moꝛe altho 


he ſonges, I ſyng do mone 


5 oz other life then woe, 
neuer pꝛoued none. 
And in mp heart alſo 


Is grauen wich letters deepe, 


⁊ thouſand ſighes and mo 
T cod of tearep to wecpc. 


D. lit. 
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How many a man in ſmart 
Finde matter to refopce? 
Pow many 8 mourning bart 
Set foozth a pleaſant voice? 
Play who ſo can that part, 
Nedcs mult in me appere, 
How foztune ouerthwart 
Tooth cauſe mp mourning chert. 
Fa there is no man, 
Fthe ſawncucr light, 
hat perficlp tell can 
The nature of the lt 
Ilas how ſhould than, 
Thatncuer talt but ſowie, 
But do as J began, 
Continually to lowte. 
But pet perchance ſome chance 


. 

on * 

Banda Ne ke foztune. 
Aud if I haue(Soach)chance, 


erchance ere it belong, 
. — — —— _ 


—.— 


Tha loucr . him - 
ſelf forſaken. 


t mine own 
I 'V Ee dee ende 1 5 I ſet 
Such ——. I — 3 — 


Tnd then a 
Foz though mp pie 4 — ne ba = — end. 
tcares cannot ſufft wo, 
o mone hatme, daue 7 no * 
2 koꝛ tunes frend, in miſhap 
Tomtoꝛt( Sod wot ele haue — 
But in the wpnd to walt my woods. 
— moueth pou mp de diy mone. 
vou tut ne it into boozbes, 
I ſpeake 


and Sonettes, 
ſpcake not, now, to mote pout hart, 
Ther pou ſhould rue vpon wp pain, 
The ſentence giuen map not revert; 
ry for fot — — Is 
ut ' 
aut 16g cen hat was my belt: 
I right \mallloſle it muſt appere, 
To teſe theſe wo02des,and all thereſt, 
But they ſparkle in the wind: 
Pet, dall ew pour falſhed fapth 
which tot eturned to his kind, 
4 Fo: tpke to like, the pz0utrde ſapth, 
f 02tune, and yon did me anance, 


hought ſwem, and could not downs 
Dappieſt — a 


Did litt 


2 pour ſtetaſineſſe? 


There is no m02e but all doth paſſe. 
— tile, 
But ſms ſo much it pou greue, 


— 2 — 
aue trouth. tue, 
But oh clone mp wzetched ſtrife, 

My — —— ſoze, 
Farewell alſo, with you my bzcath: 
F603, Jam gone foz cuermoze. 


Of his loue that pricked 
her finger with 
a nedle. 


herof I plame, and hene done manp a 


Jud,whill} ſhe heard my plaint, in rg 


Speere that hath done me f wog. 


Sorges. 
She wiſht my hart the ſampler, that it lap, 


The blind mailtcr, whom J haue ſerued ſo long 


Grudging to heart, that he did heart her ſap, 
ade her own weapon do her fmger blede, 
0 fcelc,ifp:icking wer ſo good tn dede, 


Of the lame. 


7 4 Hat man hath heard ſuch crueltie befoze? 
That, when my plaint remfbzed her mp wo, 


That cauſcd i:, ſhe crue!l moze and moze, 
wiſhed eche (itch:as ſhe did ſat and ſow, | 
Had pꝛicht my heare, foꝛ to encrtuſe wp 2 
nd, as I thpnke,ſhe thought yt had deen 
Foz as ſhe thought, this is his heart in drde, 
Ohe pꝛicted hard, and made her ſelf to blede 


Requeſt to Cupid for re⸗ 
ucnge of his vnkind 


louc. 


Ehold, Lone thy power how ſhe deſpyſeth 

gricuous payne:how little ſhe reg 

T he lolemme othe wherof ſhe takes ne cure, 

Bzoken ſhe hath,end yer,ſbe bydeth ſure, 

Right at her eaſe, and litle thee ſhe dredeth, 

weaponed thou art, and ſhe vnarmed ſptterh 

To the diſdainfull, all her lyke (he leadeth 

Tome ſpitefult, without tult cauſe oz meaſure, 

Behold £ oue, tow p20udly ſhe rrtumpheth, 

I am tn hold, hut if thee pittie meueth, 


So, bend thy bow, that ſtony Heartes — 


Ind with ſome ſuroke, reuenge 5 great 
Ofthee,and him that ſoz0tw doth endure, 
Ind as his Loꝛd the lowly here entteateth. 


Complaint for true Joue , 
varcquitcd, 


what 


and Sonettes. 


bn valleth trotheng by it,to take pain 
To ſtriue by ſtedfaſtnes,fo: to attam 

How to be tuſt:and fice from doudbieneſle: 

Sinct altalike, where tuleth craftineſe, 

V ewarded is both ctafty, faiſc,andplatn, 

Sooneſt he ſpedes, that molt can !pc and fayne 

True meaning hart is had in hype dildatne, 

YI gaid deceit and cloked doubl neſle, 

What vatleth troth,oz part᷑it itebfaſtneſſe. 

Decetued is he, by falſe and crattie train 

That meanes no gile, and faithtul doth remain, 

within the trape, without heip oz tedieſſe, 

But foz to lone, lo ſuch a ſternemaſtreſſe, 

where crueltie dwelles, alas ut were in vain, 


The louer that fled lonc,now folowes 
it with his harme 


COmtime Ifled the fire. that me ſo bzent, 

y ſea, bp land, by water, and by winde, 
Ind now the coales I folow, that be quent, 
From Doucrto Calcs, with willing minde 
Lo, how deſires both fo;th ſpꝛong, and ſpent, 
And he map ſees, that whilom was ſo blinde, 
Ind all this labour, laughes he now to ſcozne, 
Meaſhed inthe bꝛiers, chat erſt was oncly ozne, 


The louer hopeth of bets 


ter chaunce. 


HE is not dead, that ſomtime had a fal, 
The Sine teturneg, / hid was vnder clowde, 

And when fo:tune hath ſprt out all her gall, 

truſt, good luck to me ſhall be allowed, 

Foz IJ haue ſene a ſhip in hauen fal, 

Itcer that ſtoune hat ij bzoke both maſte, and ſhzoud, 

The willow che, that ſtoupeth with the winde, 

Doth tile agam, and greater wood doth binde, 


Songes 
Thelovercompareth his hart 
to the ouercharged 

gonne. 


We furteus gonne tn his moſt ragyng pre. 
When that the doule ia rammed in tog ſore: 
Ind that the flame cannot pattt from the ſict 
Ereckes in ſundet, and in the aper de toze 
Thc ſheuered peces. oo doth my deſite, 
the fe flame encreafcrh ape from moze to moꝛ s 
which to let our, J dare not loke,noz ſpeke, 
So mward fozce inp heart doth alto dzeske, 


The louer ſuſpected of change 
ptaieth that it be not be⸗ 
leued againſt 
him. 


ATtuſed chough J be. without deſert: 

Sith none can pꝛduc, beleue it not £03 true, 
he neuer pet: ſince that pou had my hart, ; 

ntended J to falſe, 02 be vnttue. 5 
— J wont6 of death ſuſtam the ſmart, 

han bzcake one wozde cf that I pzomyſd pou, 
Accept therfoze my ſetuict in goed part, 

done is aliue, that can u tenges tſchew. 

ld chem as falſctand let not vg depart 

ut frendſhtp old in hope of any new. 
Put not thy truſt in ſuche as vſe to fam 
Except thou nude to put thy rend to pain, 


The louer abuſed renoun- 


ceth loue. 


lone to ſcoꝛne, mp ſeruite to retaine, 
my thought) yen vſed ctueltic. 


Hines 


and Sonettes. 
Since with good will J loſt mp libertte, 
git never wo pct cauſe me torcfram, 
ut only this, which is extremitie, 
To giue me nought(alas)noz to agree, 


That as J was pour man J might remains, 
But ſince that thus pe liſt to o2der mee. 


Chat would haue ben pour ſerudt true and faſt 


Diſpleaſe pou not. my doting tune is paſt. 
2nd with mp loſle to leaue I malt agree 

4 c; as there is a certaine tune to rage, 
Doe is there tunelach madnes 10 alfwage. 


The louer profeſſeth 


himſel tc cons 


ſtant, 


P/ Ion mp beſt J never 

gentle mpndes 

| ape —— ncuer ſuch di\daine, 
o be a fozger, fauticſſcfoz to diſcloſe, 

on J can not endure the truth to gloſe, 


0z JJ am not mnombze one 


thought it gatne 


the fredome fozto loſe | 


thoſe, 


t (iſt to blow retreate to euerp traine. 


I he louer ſendeth his com z 
plaintes and teares to 


ſuc for gracc. 


Pate kozth mp wounted cryeg. 
Thoſe cruel cares to pearet, 

Which in moſt hatcfull wiſe 

Doe ſtill mp plaintes reuerſe, 


Dot you 
0 wot 


teares, alſo 
barrctin hart: 


dat pitit there map grow, 
Ind crueltic depart. 


Io though hard rockes among 


fo. zo. 


Sonves 
She ſemes to haue ben bzed, 
Ind of the Tigre long 

Bene neuriſhed and ted. 

pet ſhall not nature change, 

Ik pute once wen place, 
whom as vnknowen a [range 
She now awap doth chale. 

Ind as the water ſoft, 
Without fozcing oz ſtrength, 
Where that it talleth oft 
Peard ſtones doth petſe atiF2th: 

So im her tony hart 
My plaintes at laſt ſhal graue, 
And, tigour ſet apart 
Winne graunt of that T crane, 
Wherfoze mp plaintes pꝛeſent 
Dil! ſo toher my late, 
As pc,th:zough her aſſent ; 
Map bring to me ſome frute. 
Ind as ſhe ſhall me pꝛoue, | 
Do bid her meregarde, 
In render loue fo: loue, 


Which is a tuſt rewarde, 
1 


T he louers caſe cannot be 
hidden how cucrhe 


diſſerable, 


Y Dur lokes ſo often caſt, 
Pour eyes ſo frendly tolde, 

Pour ſigh: fed ſo fait, 

21watcs one tobcholde. 

Chough hide it fiine pe would, 

It plainely doth declare, 

Who hath pour hart in hold, 

And where good will ye bare, 
Tame would pe fir:dc a cloke 

Pour bꝛenning fire to hide. 

Vet both the fame and lmoke 

25zealies out on cuety lde. 


and Sonettes. 


pe can no? loue ſo guide, 
Thatit no iſſue winne, 
Abꝛode nedes muſt it glide, 
That bzennes ſo hotte within, | 
Foz cauſe pour ſelf do wink, 
Feiudge all other blinde, | 
Ind lecrete it pou thinke, | 
which euery man doth finde, 1 
Jn waſt oft ſpende pe wude 1 
pour ſelf in loue to quit. 1 
Fo: agues of that binde | 
wyll how, who hath the fit, '£ 
pour ſighes pou ſet from farre, 
nd all to wap pour wo, 
Pet are pe neare the narre | 
Men are not blinded ſo, 
Depely oft ſwert pe no 
But all thoſe othes are vaine, 
Do well pour eye doth chew. 
who puttes your hart to paint. 
Thintze not therfoze to hide, 
Thar ill it ſelte betraies. 
No: ſeke meanes to pꝛouide 
To — — dapes, 
hwy wonted wales, 
taue of ſuch frowmng chert, 
There will be found no ſtates, 
To ſtoppe a thing ſo clere. 


The louerpraicth not to be diſdai 
ned,refuſed, miſtruſted, 
nor forſaken, 


() Iſdatneme not withoat deſert, 
Noz leaut me not ſo ſodenly, 
—— ye wot, that in my hert 
ge 
t . 
F02 thenk uit not to be vntuſt, "ay 


Since” 


— — 
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Songes 


(tice chat by lot of fantiſe, 
his carefull knot nedes knit J muſt 
Mtiſtruſt me not though ſome there be: 
Thet laine would ſpot my ſtedfaltneſls 
Beleue them not, ſins that pe ſe, 
The pzofe is not, as they expꝛeſſe. 
Fo:ſake me not. tui I deſetue: 
0: hate me not, til J offende. 
ſtrop me not, till that J ſwcrae, 
But fins pe know what J entend: 
Diſdaine me not that am pour owne: 
Refuſe me not, that am ſo true: 
Miſtruſt me not till al be knowne: 
Fozlſake me not, now foz no new. 


The louer lamenteth his eſiate 
with ſute for grace, 


©; want df well in wo Tplainet 
— —. of 7 e: 
encwing with mp ſute mp patne, 
My wanhope with pour ſtedfaltnelle, 
A wake therfoze of gentleneſle, 
Kegard at length, I you require, 
My ſweltinge pames of mp deſire, 
Betimes who geueth willinglp, 
Kedoubled thankes ape doth deſcras, 
Ind J that ſue vnfainedlp, 
nkruitleſſe hope, alas do ſterue. 
ow great my cauſe is foz to ſwerut: 
Ind yet how ſtedfaſt is mp ſute: 
Lo, hete pe ſee:whereis thefrute, 
Ts hound that hath his keperloft, 
cke I your pzeſence to obraime: 
n which mp hart delireth moſt, 
nd ſhall delight though J be ſiatne, 
Pou map releaſe mp band of paing, 
Loſc then the care that makes me cree. 
Foz want of heipe 0z els I die, 


and Fonettes. 


dye, though not incontment, 

By pzocclle = conſumtngly | 
Is walt of fire, which doth tren. 

It you as wilkull will denp. 

vherfoze ceaſe of luch cruelty? 

And take me wholyin pour grace: 
wh!ch lacketh will to his place: 


The louet wailcth his 
changed ioyes. 


Ia man might him avant 
Ot toꝛtunes frendlp chere: 

It was my ſeit J mult it grant, 

Foz J haue tit dere: 

Ind derelp haue J held alſo 


—1— grace: 
That as J would require, p 


Ind all the ie — | 

c 4 

That tanſie 1— ſuppozt, 4 
Ind nothing ſhe did me denp, 
That was vnto mp comfozt 


Ech grace that J did craue, 
Thus foztunes will was vnto me 
1! thing that J would hane, 
Butalltorathe alas the while, 
built on ſach a ground: 
u luttie ſpace.to great a guils 
2 ous. 
0: the turned ſo her whele, 
bat J vnhappy man —A 
May watle the time that J did telt 
wit er with ſhe fed me than 
J 03 zoken now _ deheſtes, 
Ind pleaſant look es ſhe gaue, 


ones 


And therkoꝛe now al wy requeſtes, 
From pertll can not ſaue. 

pet would J well tt might appere 
o het my chitt regard: 
Though mp deſertes haut ben to ders 
Mo merite ſuch reward, 
Sins koztunes will is now ſo bent, 
To plage me thus pote man: 
I muſt my (elf ther wich content: 
And beare tt as J can, 


To his loue that hath giued 
him aunſwere ot 
refuſall, 


T He aanſwere that ye made to me my dere ö 
When J did ſue foz my poꝛe hartes redzeſſe, 1 
Dath ſo appalde my countinaunce and mp chet e, 
That in this cafe, I am all comfoztleſle, | 
Sins Jol blame no cauſe can well expzeſſe, 
1 haue no * J can claume norighe 
Nought tane niefrs, where J haue nothing had, 
per of my wo, I can not fo de quite: 
Nameiy uns that a nother map de glad 
withthar, that thus in ſozow makes me ſad, 
Vet none can claime(J ſar) by fozmer graunte, 
That knowethnot of any graunt at all, 
And by deſert, J dare well make auant, 
Of faithfull will, there is no where that ſhall 
Beare you moe truth, moe ready at pour call, 
Now good then, call agame that bitter wezd? 
That toucht pour krend ſo nere w panges ofpains, 
And ſap my dere that it was ſaid in bozdy. 
Tate, oꝛ to ſone, let it not rule the game 
wherwith free will doth true deſert retaine, 


To his Ladie, cruel ouer her 
yelden louer. 


Such 


and Sonettes, 


Ach is the courſe, that natures kinde hath wzonght, 
That ſnakes haue tine to caſt awap is, 
Fgamiſt choinde pꝛiſoners what nede defence be ſought; 
Th: fierce Lion will hurt no pelden thingrs: 

why ould ſuch ſpight be nur ſed then by thought? 
Suh al thele powers are pꝛeſt vnder thy winges 

And eke thou ſceſt, and reaſon the hath taught: 

What miſchief maltee many wates it bzinges; 

C onllder eke, that ſpight,auaileth — — 
Thertote this ſong t y falt to thee it (inges: 
Diſpleaſe thee not, foz ſaying thus(me thought) 
Nox hate thou him frõ whom no hate fozth ip; tnges 
For furtes that in hell be execrable, 

Fo; that they hate are made molt miſerable, 


+ he louer complaineth that deadly 
ſickneſſe can not help his 
affection, 


Fol. zz. | 


enmy of life ,decaper of all kinde, 

| with his colde withers away the grene: 
Chis other night me in mp bed did finde: 
Ind offred me to rid my feuer clene 
And I did graunt,ſo did diſpaireme blinde, 
De dzew his bow with artowes ſharp and kent 0 9 
Ind ſtrake the ,where loue had hit befoze: 
And dzaue the firſt dart deper moze and moze, 


The louer teioiceth the enioying 
of his loue. 


()Nct as me thought. fortune me hiſt: 
Aud bad me aſke, what I thought belk, 

Ind J ſhould haue it as me lift, 

4 th to ſet my hart in reſt; 
aſked dut my ladies hart, 

Ts yane foz euermoze mine owne, . 

Then at an end were all my ſmart, 

. 4 


* 


8 e 
vn lautbar « here 


9 5 ouctturnde this — A 
2 ud fozthine ſemed at t 
93 to yer pꝛomiſe {he ſapd nap, 
as oue out of diſpapze 
To ſodcine rope reviued J. 
dow foztune ſheweth her heit ſo fatre 
hat I content me wonderſlp, 
My molt deſire my hand mp reach; 
2. will is alway at mp hande, 
e nede not long loz to beſech 
Der. that harh power me to commaunde. 
What carthlp thing moze can I crauc? 
What would J wiſhe moe at my will: 
Nothing on earth moze would J haue, 
Saur that J haue, to haue it (itt. 
Foz loꝛtune now haue kept her pꝛomeſſi 
In graunting me mp 1:07 deſire 
my ſoucraigne J haue tedzeſſe, 
Ind I content mc with mp hire, 


The louercomplaineththe vn⸗ 
kindacs of his loue. 


N re awake the laſt 
bour that and I ſhall waſt: 

Indend chat Y — — — 

And when this ſong is ſong and paſt 

My lute be Ul foz 3 haue done. 

As to be heard where eare is none? 
As leade to graue in marble tone, 
2 EIL her hart as ſone. 

099,00 00.95 mont! 
Dons, — fate foz J baut done, 
2 — do not fo cruelty 
t wauts continually 
Is che my ſute and affection: 
88 am paſt teme dy 

herby mp lute and Ib bane done. 

Pzoude of rhe ſpoilc that thou hall gotts 


LET 


and Sonettes, 
loues ſhot: 


anne 
Unquit to cauſe thp loners plain: 
Fitho —— haut done. 


How by a kiſſe he found both 
his liſe aud deth 


7 Fture Bee ſo frace a 
N ne et gonethe Berth waved — 


ſbion, 
Bath caught ſame 
1 
Though thts de range. it is a ſtranger caſe 
Both font — — 
Jn change wherof, J leaus up dert behtnde.. 
The louerdeſcribeth his being 
taken wth ſight of 


his loue. 


E. u. 


Songes 


1d Nwarelp ſo was neuer no man canghe, 
Wuh Nedfalt loke vpon a good!y face, 
Is JL of1arce: foz ſodenty me thought, 
My heart was tone ouc ofhis place 
Thoꝛow mine cye the ſtroke from hers did ſi(ds, 
And downe directly to mp hatt it canne, 
In help whcrof the blood therto did glide, 
Ind left my face both pale and wanne, 
Then was 'J lyke a man foz wo amaſed, 
Oz likethe fowle that kleeth into the fire 
Fo: while that Þ vpon het beaatte gaſed 
The moe J burade in my delire. 
A none the blood ſtart in m face againe, 
nflamde with heat, that it had at my hart, 
nd bꝛought therwith thzoughout in euery vaine, 
A quahing beate with pleaſant ſmart. 
en was like the trawe, when that Fflams 
Is dꝛiuen ther in, dy fozce and rage of wynde, 
J can not tell, alas, what I ſhall blame, 
a what to ſeke,noz what to finde. 
But well I wot, the griefdorh hold me ſoze 
An heatc and colde, betwixt both hope and dzcade, 
That, but her helpe to health do me reſtoze, 
Thi teſtlee lite I may not leade. 


To his louer to loke vpon 
hym. 


Lim thy loke mp1yfe doth whole depende, 
A 1 deſt thy (cife,and J muſt dye therfoze, 
But ſins thou mapſt lo eaſely helpe thy frende 
why doſt thou ſticke to ſalue that thou madeſt 
Why doe I dye ſince thou maiſt me defends, 
Ind if ; dye, thy lyfe may laſt no moze, 
Foz eche by other doth ue and haue relief, 


in thy loke, and thou molt in m 
Iinthy v gricke, The 


and Souettes. 
I he louer excuſeth himof wordes 


W herwith he was vniuſtly 


charged, 


eur: ſald it not: 

Noz neuer thought to do. 

2s well as J xc wor: 

I haue no power thereto, 

Ind if J did, the lot. 

hat firſt did me enchaine: 

May neuer flake the knot, 

But ltraite it to mp paine, 
Ind tf J did cche-thing, 

That map do harme 03 wo. 


— — wzing 

My hart erefo I gs. 

N epoꝛt map alwates ting 

Of ame on me foz ape: 

It in mp hart did 

The wozdes that pou do Cay. 
Ind if I did, eche ſtarrt 

That is in heaucn adoue, 


Dung all my life 
From all his luſt and top, 
Ind it I did fo ſap, 

The dbeautie that me bounde, 
Encrtaſe from day to day 
Mot cruel to my wounde, 
Wi al the mone that may, 
To plamt may turne my 
My like map fone decay. 
Without redzeſſe by mon 

f Ibeclerefrom — 


Why do you then complame? 


Then is this thing but ſought 
Toturne mp hart to * 
\tit, 


Fou 


Fo. 357. 


Sores. 7 


Then this that pou dame wzought, 2 
575 mult ii now tedzeſſe, 
COT — — 8 
W 
me ter. 
1— 7 — 
neuct found me lier. Ir 
Foz Kachel have ] ſcrued, . Er 
83 Leo carcd I neuer 1 . Oz 
nd her I haue teſerued 7 Le 
Within mp hart fo2 cuer, . In 
a ö Or 
Ofluch as had forſaken him, / T. 
Lx. m faire fawicon, and thy felowes all: 1 
How well pleaſant it were pour udertie: 4 
t not fo:ſake me,thar fatre mought pou fall, © 
at they that ſomtime liked my company? 1 
Like lice away from dead bodies they cal. L 
Loc, what a pꝛoote in light aductiltie, 0 
But pe mp birdes, I were by all pour belles, Tot 
Pe be my frendes,and very ew clles. ba 
F * 
A deſcription of ſuch a one as _ 
he would loue. | Liu 
A Face that ſhould content me wonderous well Int 
Should not be farre, but tourty to behold: rOht 
Oflnetyloke,all grief for to repel! Ila: 
Wich right good grace, ſo would I that it ould 3 
ale without woꝛd ſuch wozdes as none «> tel Tnd 
er treſſe alſo ſhould be of cripled golde 
With wit, and theſe pcrchance I might betride, 
And knit againe with knot,that ſhquld not ide, 
How vnpoſſible it is to finde 6 
quiet in louc. H t: 
Ener Gen 


— — 


The temmes ſhall back retoutne into his fountaine? 
And where he ofe the ſunne ſhall take his lodging. 

Ere J inthisfinde peace 02 quirtneſle, T4 
Oꝛ that lone 0z mp ladie right wiſeiy Y 
Leaue to conſpire agatnit me wrongfully 

Ind if I baue after ſuch butterr.efſe: 

One dꝛop of fete, mp mouth is out of taſke, 

Chat all mp crull and traucil is but waſte, 


Ol loue fortune, and the 
louers mi nde. . 


] Out foꝛtune and my minde which do remembzs 
Eke that is now and that once hath bent 
Toment my hart ſo foe tha: very often 


hate and — — deyonde all meaſure. 
inp 


The louer praicth his offred 
hart to be teceiued. 


Hewott haue J. my dere and crue!l fo, 

with wp great pam to get ſome peace 02 truce, 
Genen pou hart: but pou do not vie, 
In ſo hie thinges, to calf pour nunde ſo we. 


iu 


* 


N 


Sorges. 
A any other loke fo; it as you trow, 
Thetr vame weake hope doth greatty them abule 
And that thus I diſdapne, that you refuſe, 
t was once mine it can no moze be fo, 
froutt chafe, that it in you can finde, 
n thts crtle,no maner of comforter 
ox ltuc alone,noz where he is cald, reſozt 
e map wander from his natural kmde. 
So ſhall it be great hurt !vnto vs twatne, 
Ind yours the 1oſe:and mine the deadly paint. 


The louers life compared to 
the Alpes. 


7 Ike vnto thele bumeaſarable monntaines, 

So is mp painfull lite the burden of yze, 
and hie is my dete. 
And J of teares,and they be ful ot fountaines, 
Under craggy rockes they haut barren plaines 
Hard thoughtes in me mp wokull minde doth tire, 
Small fruit and many leaues thetr toppes ds attire 
with ſmall effect great truſt in me remaines. 


The boy ſtrous windes oft thetr hie boughes do biaſt * | 


Notte ſighes in me tontmually be ſhed | 
Wilde beaſtes in them, fierce louc in me is fed, 
Unmoueable am J, and they ſtedfaſt, 

Ot ſinging bird's they haut the tune and notte 
And J alwapss platntes paſſing though mp thzoke 


Charging of his loue as vnpiteous 
and lowng other, 


] F amozous faith,oz if an hart vnt uned 
A ſwele languour,a great loueip deſire 
fhoneſt will, kindled in gentle fire, a 
flongerrour in a blinde maſe chamed, | 
finmp viſage eche thought diſtarned 
2 np {parkciing voice, lower, oz hier, 


MS 
T \cry 
But, 
wa 

nd n 
;ow 
ſpl; 
Unlac 
2ilre 
ut. ſi 


and Sonettes, 


Which keart and ſhame, ſo wofully doth tyze, 
pale colour, which loue, ales hath Caincd, 
to haue another then mp ſeit᷑ nioze dere, 
It waihng oz ſightng conmmaually 
with ſozowfull anger feving buſtly 
£fburmd karte ot, and if friling nett 
te cauſe that I by loue my leife deſtrop, 
Pours is the ſauu, and mine the great amy. 


A renouncing of loue, 


F Irewel loue, and all thy lawes for cner, 
Thy daited hookes ſhall tangie me no mot, 
and Plato call me from thp loze 
o partu welth mp wit fox to endeuer, 
2 dlunde errour when J did perſcuer 
hy ſharp tepulſe, that pʒickethj ap ſo ſoze 
Taaght me in trities that I ſet no ſtoze, 
But (cape fozth thence, ſince libertie is tener, 
Therfo:e,farewel, go trouble ponger hartes, 
Ind in time claume no moze auctozitie, 
With ydle pouth go vſe thy pzopertie 
And end thy many bzittic dartes. 
Foz,hitherto though : haute loſt in time, 
Mt liſt no lenger rocten bowes to (lime, 


ITthe louer fotſaketh his 
vnkinde lou. 


MP Hart ＋— thee, not to do it pain, 


But to pzclkerue, io it to thee was taken 
I ſcrucdthee not that I ſhould be fogſaken 
But. that J ſhould recelue reward again, 
was content th ſeruant to remain, 
nd not to be tepayed on this faſhion 
ow, fince in thee there io none other reaſon 
yleaſc the nor, tf that J dorefrain, 
Unlactat of inp wor: and thy deſire, 
Ailured by craft fo to excuſe thy fault, 
ut. ina it pleaſech thee to lam defaule, 
Fare: 
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| Sonoves 
Farew*?, I fap departing from the fire 
So ne, that doch bei. ut bearing in hand, 
Plowcth in the watet, and ſowcty in the ſand, ; 


The louet deſcribeth his > 
reſtleſſe ſtate, > 


Te flaming ſtghes that boplc within my bee it 
Somtimc bꝛeakc forth and oe can wel declare 

The hartes vare(} and how that he doth feare 

ht pam therof the grief and ell the reff. 

The ſhatered eyen from whence the teares do fan, Ti 

Do fele ſome ſoꝛce os elt they would be dy. 

The waſted fieſhe of coloup ded can try, 

Ind ſomtime te'l what ſweenes in the gal, 

And he chat tuft ro ſee and to diſcearne, 

How care can force within a weried nunde, 

Come he to me J am that place aſſynde, 

But foz all this no ſoꝛce it doth no harme, 

The wound alas happe in ſome ocher place, 

From whente 10 tooſt awap the Mat can race. 

But pou which afſuche lie haue had pour park, 

Can beſt be tubge.Wherfoze my frend ſo ders 

¶ thought it good mp ate ſhould now appere. 

To vcu and that there is no grtat d 


nd wheras pou in werghty matters great, oF gl 
Of kot un: law the ſhadow that you know, / 
——— thinges J now am ftriken ſo, . 
bat thoughe Jet my hart both wound * 
I ſu alone ſaue on the fecond day, 
My feuer comes with whom J ſpend my time, 
In burning heat while that ſhe list all gne. 
Ind who hath helth and ludertie alwap, { 
Let h:m thank God and let hun not pzouoke, 
o haue the like of this mp ,pataſul; ſtroke, FO N 
The louer lamentes the Sb 
' That, 
death ot his louc, The r 
He piller periſht is wherto I lerk, Foz ſu 


he Trongelt tap of mine ynquice miride The 


and Sonettes, 
(The le of it no man again can finder 
FromEal co weſt tt11 — th he wem, 4 


To minc vrhappe foz happe away rent. 
Of all mp toy the verp bark and rinde: 


_ I(alas)dp chance am thus aſſinde, 
— — moome tik dcath do it — 
— that thus it is dy , 
what can I moe but haue a in bert, 
My penne in plaimt mp voice in — — cryt 
My minde in wo rrp body full of 
Ind I my &'fe,mp ſeit᷑ alwarcs br 
Tit! dzeadfull drath do caſc mp dolefull Nate, 


The louer ſendeth ſighes to 
monc his ſure, 


burning ſighes vnto the froſcn hart, 
5 the yſe which pit ies patnfull datt. 


d il chat moztall prater, 
Feten PE 2 — —4 


. my ie pare, 
I cannot fart. 


n — IHA require, 


— — 
— —— 

now aſſailc her 
With pitefuil complaint and ſcald fer,” 
The; from mp vzelt diſctiuabiy 


Complaiat of the abſence 


of his loue. 
FO keble ts the thiede, chat doth the burden ſtay, 

Df mx pore life; tn heaup pught, that laileth in detay: 
eee 
Foz ns thurhappy bower, — mito deport, 

on m te t: ont oncip hope hath my lift apart: 
duch doth perſwads luch wozdes vuto my ſoꝛed minde, 


Mains 


Y o 
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Songes 


| De 
intain thy ſelf,O wotull wight,fome better lucke to flade, 
— þ theu be depztued from _—_—_ 1 + 
do can the ten il thy returne be foz thy moze delight? In 
©;, who can teli, thy loſſe if thou maiſt once tecouet : St 
$0 me pleaſant hower thy wo map wrap, # thee defend, and cou WW -- 
us in thts truſt as vet it hath my life ſuſtained, — 
But now alas) J ſec it faint, and I, by fruſt,am trained, Fox 
The time doth flete,and J ſee how the howers, do bende It 
Se kaſt that i haue ſcant the ſpace ti marke mp — Lo Ind 
eſtward the ſunne from out the Eaſi ſcans ſhewes his _ * 
— in the wer ol — — — i of night. Int 
nd comes as faſt, where he began, , Do 
From Ealt to Wed, ftom welt to Eallfo both bis tournep lyt. For 
The bfe ſo ſhoꝛt, fo fraile that moꝛtali men ue here: + 
So great a weight ſo heaup charge the bodies, that we bert. whe 
That when Þ think vpon the diſtance and the ſpace, Fro 
That doth ſo farre deind e me from mp dere deſired face, o 
know not, how tattam the winges that J — that 
o lift me vp, that Þ might fipe,to folow mp t. © hi 
Thusof that hope, that doth mp life ſome thing ſuſtaine, MW ©: 
Mag, J frare, and partly ſcit, ful little doth remaine. W. : 
Eche place doth bing me griefwhere J do not beho!d whit 


Zhoſehuecly epes, which of mp thoughts wer wont y kets to hold _ 
Tholcthougtes wer vieaſantſwete, whitl 3 eniopecd that grace, th y 


My pleaſure paſt, my pꝛeſent pain, when I might well embzace Bet 
And, foꝛdecauſe mp want ſhould moze my woencreaſe: Im 
In watch and ſiepe, both day and night. my will doth neuer ceaſe, With 
That thing to wiſh, wherot dns I did leſe the light, — 
Was ncuer thing that mought in my wokull hart delight, Thi 
Thuncaſy life ¶ icad,doth reach mt to to mete TIp « 


The floods, the ſeas, thr land, the hilles, that doth them entermete, Ind? 


T wene me, and tuoſe ſhene lightes, that wantedfoz to clere * 
My darked pages of.cloudp tes,as bꝛight as Phebꝰ ſphert Wet 
It teache th me alſo what was mp pleſant ſtate, the f 
The moze to ſele,by ſuch recozd, how that my welth doth bate. that 9 


t ſuch recoꝛd alas) pꝛoucke thenflamed minde, - 8 
Wo ch ſpꝛong that day, that J dit leaue the beſt of me behinde, Tuch 


Jf loue fozget himſelf. by length of abſeuce tet It oth 
ho doth me gutde(D wofkul wꝛet ch) vnto this bayted net? Fad 0 
where doth erirreaſe my catt much better were ſoz me, It ty 
Xs dumme as tone, all 1 — abſent foz to be, Aut 
Alas, the clerc chziltall, the digit tranſplendant gtaſſe OY 


Doch 


Dutch is the {02t ol hoape, the lelle lo moze deſp2e, 


and Sonettes, 


0.3 9. 
Doch not bew; ap the colours hid, which vuderneth it haſe. 
Is doth thaccumbzed ſpzite rhe thoughtkull thzowes diſcouer. 
Of reares delyte,of teruent loue, that in our hartes we couer 
Out by thele eyes, it heweth that cuermoze delight, 
In plaent and teares to ſeehe redzeſte, and the doth day a night. 
thoſe dyndeg of pleaſures moſt wherin men ſaretopce, 
tome thep do redouble ſt ill of ſtozmp ſighes the vopce. 
Fol. I am one of them. whom playnt doth weil content. 
It lity me well mp abſent wealth me ſemes foz to lament. 
And with — — ape ne. 
Like as my hart aboue of payne 
And fo; becauſe thereto,that theſe faire cpes doe treate, 
Do me pzou0oke, J will returne, mp plaint thus to repeute. 
Fo there Grothyng els, ſo toucheth me 5 
Where they rule all. and 7 alone — — 
_— cha returne tothent,ag well, oz ſpzing, 
From whom deſcendes mp moztall wo, aboue all other thyng. 
Do ſhall myne eyes in payne accompany my hart, 
tyat wert the guydes, that dyd it leade of loue to feelethe ſmart. 
The criſped gold, that doth ſurmount A pollos pride, 
——— 2 
her em the beames of loue dor (Mill encreaſc their hcate. | 
which pet ſo karre touche me to nere, in coide to make me ſweate. 
The wple and pleaſaunt talke.ſo rare, oz els alone 
that gaue to me the curteps gift, that erſ? had neuer none, 
Be karre from me, alas, and euery other thpug, 
] n:(ght foꝛbeare With better will, then hes that dpd me being 
with ptcaſant woozy and chere, redzeſſe of lyngrid panne. 
Ind wonted oft in kindled will to vertue me to trayne. 
Thus am J ſozit to heart and harken after newes, 
2Jy comfozt ſcant, my large deſire in doubtfull trult renewen. 
Ind pet with moꝛe delpte to mone mp wotull eaſe, 
7 uſt complayn thoſe hands. theſe armes q firmety do embrace 
Me from my ſeiſe, and rule the ſterue of mp pace ipfe, 
the {wete diſdaones, the pleaſant Mathes. ene the louely ſtrite. 
tua wonted well to tune mn temper tuſt and metc. 
the rage, that oft dpd nahe me erre, by furour vndiſcrtte. 
Iilthis is hid fro me, with ſharpe and ragued hilles 
⁊t 2thecs will my lunge abode, mp depe diſpapze futkiles. 
Zad of my hope ryſe vp, dp ſome red2efle. 
z*2:1mblerh Lraite,foz feable faint ny teart hath luck erteſie 


Songes. 


The louer blameth his loue for 
renting of the letter he 
ſent her. 


Ufftſed not ( madame) that you dpd tearr 
wokull hart, bur this alio to rent, 
——— 
Muftiſe 


he louer curſeth the tyme when 
fyrſt he ſell in loue. 


mpne eyes did viedve and marke, 
to beholde, 


and Fonettes. 


Co ther that haſt true lone down th;owne? 
J would mp lips and tong alſo: 
Had then ben dum, no deale to go. 
End when mp handes haut bandled ought, 
T hat ther hath kept in memozie, 
3: d when mp fete baut gone and ſought, 
To ide and get the companie, 

would, ech hand a foote had bene, 

nd J eche foote a hand had (ene, 
Ind when in minde J did conſent, 
To ſolow this m fanlles will, 
Ind when wp hare did firſt retent. 
To taſſe ſuch baite,mp ule to ſpill, 

would wp hart had dene as thine, 

tio thy had bene as mine. 


70.40. 


The louet determineth to | 
ſcruc faithfully. 
5 — — nedes that I (hall lous, 
Bnd — ——ů 


n wealth and in ad te, 
(hall alway mp ſe ite apply 


Lat ſo befall,tyll that I fterue; 
knowne, 

That I ſhall ſtui mp ſelf appue 

To ſcrue and ſuffer pactentipe, 

pea though mp grief finde no redzeſſe, 

But ld1if encreaſe befoze mine epes, 
Though mp reward becrueinetle. 

Wa all the harme, hap can deuiſe, 


Pet 


4 


PPP 
— — — — 


Songes 
vet J pꝛokeſſe it willingly 

o ſerue and ſuttex pa ctently 

ea thougu foꝛtune her picaſant face 

Should ſhew. to ſet me vp a lofr, 
And ſtrught my wel. h foz to deface, 
Syhouid w:tthe awer, as he doth oft, 
Pet would # it mp {elf apply 
To ſerue and ſuffer pactently, 

Thete us no riet no ſmart, no ws, 
That pet J eic, oz aftcr ſhall, 
@ hat from this mindt map make me go, 
Ind what ſo euer me befall, 
2 do p: ofeſſc it willing 

o ſetue and ſuffre pacieutiy. 


The louer ſuſpected bla⸗ 


meth ill tonges. 


A 7 Tſtruſtfull mindes be moued 
Co haut me in ſalpect, 
The trouth it ſhalbe p2oued,, 
Which time ſhall once detect, - 
Though falſhcd go about 
Of crume me to accuſe, 
At length J do not dout 
But truth ſhall me excuſe, 
Such ſawce,as they haue ſetued 
To me without deſert, 
Euen as they haue deſetued, 
Therok god ſend them part. * 


The louer complaineth and his 
ladic comftorteth. 


Louer 14 burneth pet, alas my hartes deſire, 

KL adpe What is the thing, that hath mflamde thy hert r 
Louer I certain point as ferucnt asche fire: 

Kadie The hcate ſhall ceaſe, tf that thou wilt cotinert: 
Loucr I can not op the feracnt raging pe, 
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gen 


— *. 
2 


Why 


and Sonettes, 


La. What may I do, tf ch ſelfcarſethy ſinarte 
To. Heare mp requeſt, and rew my weping chert. 
La, Writhriqht good will, ſap on. 10, T thee here, 
Lo. T hat thing would F, that maketh two content. 
La. @houſckeſt,perchance,of me, hat J map not. 
Lo. Would God, thou weuldſt ag thou mayſt, well aſſent. 
La. That I may not the ge tete ta mine God wor; 
Lo. Tut Jit feeie, whatſo thy woꝛdes haue ment. 
Loa, Huſpect me not: wordes be not forgot. 
Lo. Chen ſay, alas, ſhall IJ haue hetpe ot no. 
La. Iſfcenotime to anſwere,yea, but no. 
Lo. Sap pea, dete heatt: and ſtand no moe in dout, 
bM 3 mi grant a thing t hat is ſo dere. 

L 0, with delapes thou dztues me (2111 about, 
La. @Thou wouldſt mp death:it plainly doth appere. 
Lo. Firſt, map my heart his blood, and life biede out, 
La. @henfo: mp ſake,alas, thy will forbeare. 
Lo, From dap to day, thas waſtes my life away 
La, pet, fog the deſt, ſuffre ſome (mail detap. 
Lo. Now good, ſap pea:do once ſo good a dede. » 
La» "If I ſapd pea:what ſhould therof cenſae? 
Lo. In heart in payn of ſuccour ſo ſhould ſpede 

T wart yea, and nap,my dout ſhail ſhll renew. 

My ſwete ſap pea:oand do away chis dzede 
Los, Thou wiltnedesſo:beic ſo: but then be trew. 
Lo, Fought would J eis, no other treaſure none. 

Thuz, hartes be wonne,by loue, tequi it, and mone. 


91.41. 


why loue is blind. 


{\ F purpoſe, ſoue choſe firlt fo; to be blinde 
C02,he with light ok that, that J bedolde, 
ongquiſht had bern, agzinft all godlp kynde. 
ug bow pour hand, and truſte ſhould haue vuſolde, 
nd he with me to ſeruc had beu affinde, 
Hut, ſoz he blind, and reckt teſſe would him holde; 
*r.5 Him, by thauce, hig dꝛedly trokes beſtow: 


Wu ſuch, as ſee, I ſerue, and ſulfer wo. 


To his vnkind loue. 
Fi, 


— 


Songs 


dat rage te this what enroꝛ tot what kynde⸗ 
1 147 power: what plagt doth wery thus mp mynde, 


Wühm my bones to tanke allende, 
What poyſon pleaſant ſwete* 

To. fee, mynt epcs lou with cont inuai eeares 
The dody {till away fepetclle u weares, 
My foobe nothing mp tamting itrength repay2es, 
Noz dothmp lunmes ſuſtaint. 


In depe wyde wounde, the Dediy ſtroke doth turns 


To cure leſſe ſkarre that neuer Mau returne 
Go to, triumph, reiopee th our eurne, 
þT hy trend thou docit 6ppz« (fe. 

Dppꝛelſe thou doc il. and hail of him ns cure, 
Noz per my plaint no pitty can pzocure, 
Fiette T parc fell, hard toche without recure, 
Truellrebciits louc. 

Once map thou ſoue, neuct beloued agtine, 
So tone thou till, and not thy louc obtaine, 
So w;athfull loue, with ſpites of wit diſdaut, 
Pap thzrt chy cruelihHcart, 


The louer blameth his inſtant 
del yre. 


(CEftre(alas)my matſter and my f6 

Do ſee altered thy ſel, how mayſt thou ſet : 
Somt ume thou ſekeſt, and dꝛyuts we to and fro, 
—.— thou leadit, that lcadeth thee and mee, 
what reaſon is co rule thy ſubrectes ſor 
By fozceb law and mutadiific, 
Fo where by thee J doubted to haute blame, 
Fuen now by ha'c again I bout the ſame. 


The lover compiaincth his 
citate, \ 
7 Set that chancehath choſen t 
Thus ſectetip ro trac in pame,“ 
And to another geuen thee free. *, 


and Fonettes. 


Df all mp loſſe to haue the gayne. 
Gy chauncc aſſinde thus doe I ſern?, - 
#1d arh« t haut that J deſcrue, 
Anto my ſcife ſomtime alone 
doe lament my wofull caſe 
Gut what auatleth me to mone? 
mee troth and pittie hath no place 
*<nthcm,fo whom I ſie and ſerie, 
Ind other haue that IJ deſerue, 
To ſeke by meant to change thig wunde 
*ias,'F pꝛoue, it will not be, 
Fo in mp hart I cannot fary 
Once to refratne, but ill -gree, 
Ig bound by fozce,alwap to ſerue 
Ind other haue that I deſcruc. 
Such is the fortune that J haue 
To loue them moſt, that ſout mec leſt, 
nd to my payne to ſeeke, and traue 
The thing. that other haue poſtcit, 
So thus in vaynt alway J ſerue, 
Ind other haue that J beſcrue. 
Ind till map appeaſe the heace, 
If that my happe will happe ſo well, 
To waple my wo my heart ſhall freate, 
wOheſe penſifpapnnp tong can tell, 
pet thus vnhappy mult + true, 
Ind ocher haue, that I buicrucs 


Othis love called 
Anna, . 


YT 2 wooꝛd is that, that changech not. 
" Though it de turnde and made m twaine 
ti mynt Inna, God u wor, 
he onelp cauſet of mp payne, 
My loue that medeth with diſdayne. 
Het is it loued what wyll you moe, 
It ug mp lalge, and eke my ſoze, 


511 


T has 


Soner 
That pleaſure is mixed 
with eucry 

paine, 


7 Enemous thoznes thatare ſo ſharpe and kene, 
tBearc fiowers we ce, ful freſh and fapze of hues 

Hoyſon is alfo put in nicdeeine, + 

Ind vnto man his healch doth oftrenag 

The ſyer that all thinges eke conſumeth clent 

£09» hurt ond healesthen if that this be true, 

3 crult fomtime mp harme may be mp health, 

Du fuer} wot is ioyned with ſome wealth. 


Ariddle ofa gyſt geuen by 


a Lahc, 


—— —  — 2 


—— — 


1 Madre gaue mea gvkt ſhe had not, 
| And I reeciued her gife which J tookenor, 


1 She gaue it me willingly, and pet ſhe would not ' 
And Freceiucd if,albeit, { could noe, 7 
Ac che geue it me, I fozce not, 0 
| And iſhetake it againe ſhe cares not. , 
| Conlter whar this is and teil not, 3 
| - F0z Jem taſt iworne J map not. « 

| That ſpeaking ot ptofering 

bringes allx ay 
ſpeding. 
J 
ke thou ond ſp:de where will 02 power aught helpeth 

SRdere power doth want, wyll muſt be woune by weick. T 
o nede wil! ſvede, where will woozlics not hys kynd, + W! 
Sod apne,thy focs thy frendes ſhali cauſe thee fynd, — 
F0z fute and golde, what doc not thep obcaine, ' 
Ot good and bad, the trpers are thels twalus. = 


and Sonettes. 

He rulcth not though hereigne ouer 
realmes, that is ſubiect to 

his on luſtes. 


Fo. z. 


F thou wilt mi 


be. det from the rage 


18 


4 0z thou ine empire ret 
Ind fozt — 


᷑cruell wul. and fre thou kepe thee free. 
tom the — poke of ſenſuail bondage, 


_ ndian ſea, 
del Thylec, 
power, 


1 . 
—— 


Conſider well thy 

Fo: he that oy oa 

And gtues the Moon 

kt hath made — 


der deen, — 


Ho that wzetched —— 


= 


whether libertie by loſſe of life, or 
life in priſon and thraldotne 


be tobe preferred, 
he do2c vuſpared, her 


f — en. 
Twi, death and pꝛiſon 


Whether foz to choſe — bm 
Lo,ſo do J, which ſeke to bang about. 
Which ſhould de beſt by determinacion, 
By ioffe of life ibertie,02 life by pziſon, 
O mtſchtek by . 
Where gapne bel, there lieth . 


— 


—_ By 


For ges. 
By Ho!tdrath detttr to be dehuered, 
Then dide in painful uke, thzaidome and doler, 
S mai is the pleaſure, where much patre we ſuffer, 
L* ather therfoze to chuſe me thinbeth wildome, 
Dy loſic of life Itbertie, then lite dy parton, 
Tiid pet nie thinkes although I nut and ſuffer, 
I doe but watte a time and fortruncs chance, 
Ott many tht1gcs do happen in one hower, 
That which oppꝛeſt me now map me aduancs, 
'#n ctmets rruſt which by deathes greuante 
i wyoty loft. Then wer it not teaſon, 
Wy death to chuſe tibcrtte,and not life by pon, 
But deati wer deuuctance where life — paine, 
Of cheſe two ties let loc now chuſe the dell. 
This dito tod uner that here dothe platine, 
What ſay yt louctra: which ſbaſbe the bell? 
In cage thialdowe,0: by the hauke oppzeſt. 
Ind which ochulc wake ptame contiuulon. 
By leſſe of life libectie, 0: life by priſons 


Againſt hourdcrs of money, 


©: ſhamefaſllharme of great, and hatcfull nede, 
In depe diſpaire,as did a wietch go, 

with read» co2de, out ot his lile to ſpede, 

Dito ſtumblung foote did linde an hoozde, 18, 

Of gold, J fay, where he pzepards this debe, 

Ind in elchange,he let the cozde, tho. 

Ve, that had hyd the golde, and found it nor, 

Ol that he found, ye thapthis neck a bug 


— 
- 2 


| 
4 
| 
1 
q 
| 
1 
' 


Diſcrivtion of a gonne, 


* 


Natute my mothet Crafc nouriſh me pert by pere, 
beer boo to arc mp foode,nip ftccngth to in naught, 
Ingecr,wath walte,ard no-fe,are mp chuldꝛen dere, 
Geſlc rende, what Þ am, and how Jam woaght, 
gpcrtih:r of f:g,9: of lanbrot of ris where, 
Nuo me, and vic wc, a d $ mepthee delende 


Tad if Jeet calup, „ map the lite ende, 


Ce: me begat me, Mtnetua me taught, 


| and Fouetteg. 
yate being in priſon,ts 


Brian. 


Crader arc my feode, my deinke arc my teares, 
Clinking ol fefters would ſuch wultke crave, 
® tinke,and c'ofe ayze,awap mp tyfe it wearers, 
Poote tynoeence is ol! the hope T haue, 
N de, es weather, udet , by tnine cares, 
Malice aſſautes that tight couſneſſt ould haue. 
© ure am Sen, bis wound Hal heatt againg, 
But pet alas, the Matte ſhall du remapacs 


Of diſſembling wroordes, 


*T Droughout the world i tt wer ſou he 
y Fapte wozdes ynough a man ſhatt onde, 
hey be good chepe they colt tight noaghs 
Thetr \nb(ance is but onely wynde, 

But well to lap andſats went 


Oftheracane and ſure 


eſtate, 


© Tande who ſo — the ſuupper wheele, 
©fhpe eſtate, and let me here retopee, 
And vie my life in quietnefle cche dele, 
Anknowen in cours that hath the wanton tapes, 
n hydden place mp tine ſhall lowly p ſſe 
nd when mp xcres be paſt withanten nopſe 
Let mc dyt clde alter the common trace, 
Fox grppes of death doth he too hardiy poſſe 
That knowen is to all, but tohtmſelfc,a'as 
He dpcth vnbnowen, daled with dzcadfull (ace. 


The courtiers life, 
12 tourt to ſerue decked with treſhe araye, 


Ofſugrcd meatesfeling the ſwett.tepalt, 
The yt in bantzets, and lundzy G ofplaxe, 
* un. 


Fo. 44. 


That ſwets accozde to leldome icne, ee, 


<< „% 4 ee en « 


= - _ 
., . " 


——— 


Songes. 


mid eſſe lookes to waſt, 
S ters ebe er ſuch ditter tale 


of like to t, 
Fupplon opes lenered with chapues of gol, 
Ofdiſapointed puryole by 
negligence. 


wozthy wart out 
ON ro nt coutd not vle his chance 
= unewiſe ade —4 oO —— 
er Ut 1 
Fr 1 vie. The hold that that is geuen'ouer, 


vnpoſeſl,ſo hangeth now in balance 
warre,mp peace, rewarde of all n papne, 
21 Wountz on thus A refticlſe reſt in Dpaxns- 


Of his returne from 
Spayne 


farewell that (eſt ward with thy ſfremes, 
— ol golde already trpde, 


ayneward 
And to th ſought tvs, 
L ee moont ths teanc hertule » 
p tnhep Jour the wyndes koz this me gue, 


Of ſodaynetruſting, 


men dy deſyꝛe I did cs dede 
Deegan bur cauſe why, 
To trult thuntrue not to ſpede, 

To ſpeabe and pꝛomiſe L 

Bert now the poke doth vertky, 

Tha: who lo rrulteth ert — 1 

Doth hurt hunſclt and picalc his of 


9 


Sener 


S 


and Sonettes. 
Ofthe mother that cather 
chylde at the ſiege of 
Ieruſalem. 


Of the meane and ſure eſtate 8 
ritten to Iohu Poynes, {7 5 


. — % 
Thar ozvical heliaciod was if | K: 


& — — | 1 


ies her cauſe ſo foze did N | 


S 

2 

1 — Tremaine” : 
rg 


nd woozlc then that, bare meace 
a batiey ſomtyme a b 
7 which ſhe laboured hard both day and night, 


To comfozt her ſhe her houſe 
harueſt tpme,whyle (be might go and | 
— 1 —— } 

— — — | 

Dlepe if ſhe oo be hath ang 

c 


My ſiſtet( quod the a 


SN. 


— —  —_ — 


Songes 
In ſtchely ſhe fedes,ond at the ryche mares colt, 
Ind foz her me ite ſhe nec beg not craue naz crp, 
By ſen by land cfnelicatcs the molt, 
Her teter ſekes and ſparc ih for uo pete, 
She fedes on doyld meat, bake meate and roſt 
And hath the tkoze no whit of charge no traue ll 
And when ſhe !tit the licout of the grape 
Doch glad her hear, cin that hex bcl'y wel 
And at this toutrney makes ſhe but a tape, 
So fozth he goes, truſling of all this wealth 
with her filler Her part ſo for fo ſhave: 
That i (he might there kepe her (elfe in Health 
Z0 liue a Lady whrie her ſyft doth laſt. 
And to the doz* now is ſhe come bp ſtealth? 
And with her foote anone ſhe ſcrapes ful fall, 
Thother fo: feate, durſt rot well icarce appcare? 
Ofeuery norce fo was the wietch agall, 
At ial ſhe aſked ſoftly who was there, 
Ind m het language as well as ſhe could, 
Bepe (quod the other) ſiſtet I am here, 
Peace(quod j towne mouſe) wi y ſpeakeſt thou #6 
Ind bp the had tHe toke her fapze a weill (loud 
welcome (uod ſhe) ny ſiſter by the roode, 

be fcaited het, that toy it was te tell 

he fare ther had they danke the wyne lo cler: 
Ind as ta putpoſe now and then it kel, 
So chered her, with how ſiſter what chere? 
Amid this (op befeil aſory chance, 
That (welaway) the ſlranget bought full dert 
The fare ſue had. Fo: as ſhe lockte a ſkante: 
Under a ſtoofe, ſhe ſyped two ſteming ces, 
Ina rounde head with Harpe cares n FLrarce 
was neuet mouſe ſo fetue, for the vnwyſe 
Had not yſcne ſuch a beat hetoze. 
Pet had nature taught her after guyſe 
& o hnow het fo and dead hui tuctoete. 
Tye to une mouſe fied.ſhe kaew whither to go, 
The othet had no ſhift, but won ders ſoꝛe 
Jerde of her tyre, at home ſhe witht her tho, 
Ind to the detect alas as (tc dibikyppy 
Thc heaun it wou d. lo, a cke her charmce was fo 
Ft the th;cHolbe ger lelyfoote did trippe, 1 
% ono 
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and Fonettet. 


Ind ere ſhe might reeoucrit againe, 
The traptour cat had caught het by the hyppe: 

nd wade her there agamſt her will remarne, 
That had foꝛgot her power ſuertte, and reſt, 

Foz ſcking welth, wherin ſhe thought to taigne, 
Nlas(my PoyrsB)how men do ſeke the beit, 

Ind find rhe woꝛſe by erront as they rape, 

I dnomarucii, when Ught is lo oppreit. 

And blindes the guyde,anone ont of the way 
Geeth guyde aad all in ſckingquyet like. 

© wierched mtndes, there is no golde that map 
Grauntthat vou ſce, no warte no peace, no cike. 
No, no although thy head wer hoopte with golde. 
Scracar with mace, with haldart, worde nor knife, 
Cannot repulſe the care that folow ſhould 

Eche kynde of like, hath with him his dilcaſe, 
Line in deinen, tuen as thy luſt would, 

And thou ſhalt find, when lu doth mo the pltaſt 
It pzkech ſtraight and by it (cite doth fade. 

I (nail thing is it: chat may thy minde appeaſe 
None ot you all there is, that is ſo madde, 

To ſekt ſoꝛ grapes on bzambles oz on bzycrs? 
Nc none J irow that hath a witteſobadde, 

To ſet his hape fo: coneis ouer rigcrs, 

Not ye ſet not a dꝛagge net fo; anhare. 

Ind yet the thing, that molt 18 pour deſire, 

Pou domiſlike, with moze traucll and cats. 

Mane platint thine heart, that it be not knotted 
With hope oꝛ dꝛeade, and ſer thy will de bare 

From at affectes, whom vice hath neyer ſpotred, 
Thy lelfe content with that is the allynde, 

Ind vſe it well that is to the alotfed, 

Then ſeke no moꝛe out of thy ſelf to inde 

Che thing that thou hall ſought ſo long before, 

F 0: thou thalt fzcic it (ickingin thy nunde, 
Made, it ye ult to continue pour feze, 

Let pꝛeſtut paſſe, and gape on time to come, 

And depe thy (elf iu traueii mo and moe. 
Ventttozth (mv Pommes) this ſhall be ail and ſome, 
© left w2etched footes ſhali haue nought cis of me, 
15441,10 the great God, and to his doace, 
Hout other papne p2ay I foz them e be, 
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Songes 
But when the tage doth leade them fromthe right, 
That loking backeward,Uertue they may lee, 
Euen as ſhe is, ſo goodly faire and bztght. 

And whylſt they claſpe thetr luſtes in armes a croſſe: 
Graunt them good ſoꝛd, as thou mayſt of thy might, 
Co treat inward, foꝛ loſing ſuch a loſſe. 


Ot the Courtiers life. written 


to John Poynes, 


Mne own John Poineo, fins pe deitte to know 
The cauſcs why that homeward I me diaw, 
And fice the pꝛeaſe of courtes, where ſo they go, 
Nather then coltue than vader the awe, 
Df iczdlp lsokes, wapped withm mp cloke, 
@To will and luſt lcacuing to ſet a law, 
It is not that becauſe 4 tkozne oz mocke 
The power of them whomn fozrunc here hath lent 
Charge ouer vo, cf roght to ftrtke the ſtroke, 
But true it is that haue alwapes nunt 
Leſſe to cteme them, then the common ſort, 
Ot outward thenges, that tudge in their entent 
Without regard, what inward doth reſozt, 
% gtaunt, ſomtunt of gloꝛy that rhe fire 
Dothtouch my Heart. ve lilt not to repoze 
Blame by honour.and honour to deſire. 
But how may J this honour now attapu? 
That cannot dye the colour blacke a ſytt. 
My Popnes,'F cannot frame my rune to fapne, 
o cloke the truerh, foz pꝛaule without deſert, 
fr em that Iii all vice toꝛ to ret atunc. 
2. honour chem, that ſet their part 
ith Acnus, and Becchus, at thett lite leng, 


cannot crouch ng: knele to ſuch a wrong: 

o wozſhip them une Cod on carth alone: 
That are as wolucs theie ſeiylamdes among, 
'J c:nnot with mp wozdes complaine and mone, 
End ſuffer nought no: ſmer? without complain, 
35 turne the woꝛor that from inp mouth ig gene 


F eannorer peace of them although Þ ſmare, 


cannot ſptake and tooke tyke as a ſaint: 
ſe wples toʒ wit, ant mae diſcen a picalare: 
Call 


and Sonettes 


craft connfayplc fo; lucre ful to paynt. 

tan not war? the 1a! fr il the coffer: 

with trmocent diode to feeder my tek farte 

Ind do mol} hurt, where that moit hclpe Jocker 
7 am not he, that can allow the (tat: 

-"{ bye Caclar,ond banme Ca e £5 8 

That with hie death did impe out of 555 


om Caciars bhanbes if ir tot uot ld 
C $4 — ot lune re ut Y W 1910 
' bhighcar? the common wealth appl. b. 
1 not he. fu (1 ence te volt: 
«. ” 
Com ake th e crow infinging, as t : [wapne, 


Voz call the Lyon of coward bealtes t. ue mold, 
har can not take o nionic.0s the cat can 

nd he that dpeth for honger of the golde, 
Catlhim Jlexander and ip the an 

PVaſſeth Ippollo in multke manikeſde, 

Vꝛaiſe ſy: Topas fot a noble tale, 

Ind ſcoꝛne the ltozy that the knight telde, 
Piaiſe hem for counſell, that is dzonke of ale, 
Grine when he laughes, that bearcth al the ſway, 


Frowne, when he frownes, and grone when he is pale 


On others luſt, ro hang both night and dap. 
None of thele pointes could ener frame in me, 
Mp wit is nought, I can not learne the way, 
And much the leſſe of things that agreatter be, 
That aſken helpe of colours to deuple 
To toyne the meane with eche extremttie, 
twith nereſt vertue ay to cloke the vyce, 
Ind as to purpoſe likew;,'(c it wall fall, 
To pꝛeſſe the vertue thai if may not ryſe 
Ls dzükenneſſe good ftiowtlhip to call. 
&T he frendly toe, w th his faire double face 
Gay hc ig gentle ,aud curtics therwtthall, 
I ffirme that faucll hath a goodip grace, 
In cto gence: Ind crueitic to nate 
tale of Juſlice ad changetntime and place, 
I nd he that luffereth offence without blame, 
Call hun pitticefull:and hem true and plapne, 
That ravieth recheleſſe vnto eche mans ſhame, 
Day he ts rude, that can not lyt and fax ne, 
The lecher a louer, and tytanny. K 
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© © de tig it of a Binres tapgut. 
cannot t Jo no it wil! yo bee 

This is the cauſc that 7 (0:1'D nener pet 

947 on then \/pues, that wergh(a3 thou maiſt ſee) 
7 chipper of chaunce moe then a pound of wit, 
Nia make'h mic at home to hunt and hauke, 

And in fou ra htat my booketoſtr, 

In froſt then with my dowe ſtalke, 

Mo mando eme wherlo J rpde oz go, 

In luſty icas at uderty Þ wake, 

Indofthele neweg 1 fele noz weale noz wo. 
Haut that a logge deth hang yet at mp Hele, 

No fozce fo: teh, foz it ig oꝛdred ſo, 

Chat nale both heoge and dyke full welt, 
I am not now in Fraunte, to tudge the wpne, 
with ſfaucty ſauce thole d urateg to fecte 

1 oz vet in S1apne, where one mult hum metme, 
Nather then to de 0utwarviy to feme, 

L. meddle no t with witreothac de fo fyne, 

$or Flanders chere lettes not my ſight to deme 
Of dlacke, and wintc,no: tabes mp wittes awap, 
With veaſtuneſſe, ſuch doe thoſe bealtes elteme 
Noz J am not, where truth is geuen in pꝛap. 
Fo: money, pop lon, — n,otſoine 
3 common p2actife, vicd n{ght and dap. 

But J amhere in Bent on 0 ch2iſtendome 

Among the; Wulcs, where I reade ind tyme, 
Miert it thou liſt minc own ſoha / Moyns to come, 
Thou Halt de iudge, hom I doc ſpend mp time. 


Court 2 77 him 
(clit th CTI. * Titten to yt 
Fraunczs Bryan. 


4 pending hand that away powreth out, 
Had ne de to haut a bzingerin as fall, 
And on the [tone that ill doth turne about, 


Chere groweih no mole; Theſe pꝛouerbeg pet do lat, 
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Reaſcy 


and Senettes 


y* eefon hath fet them tn ſo Cure a place, 

That length of yeres therr fofce can neucr weſte. 
When remember this,and eke the caſe, 

Wherin thou ſtondl?, I thovahe forthwith to we te 
Span, to thee, who knowes how great a grace 
In witing is to counſaple man the right, 

To thee therfoze that trottes (vii vp 1nd downe, 
Ind ncuerreſtes, but running day and night, 

tom reaimeto tcalmc from cite, trete, ans Low! 
oh doeſt thou weare thy bevy to the bonce 

Ind mighteſt athone Nepe in cy bedde of donc. 
rd bike good eic ſo nappy for the nones, 

Fe cove thy ſeike fatte end hrape vp pounde by pound c. 
Lmeſt chou not this: No. W Hy: Fot ſwine fo groncs, 
In ſtye, and chaw dung moulded on the ground, 

And dzruelon prarics, with hend it in the manger, 
So of the harpe the aſſe doth heart the ſouud 

Do ſackes of burt be nde. The ncot courtier® 

Da ſerues fo leſſe then doe theſe fatted ſwine. 
Though J ſemeltant and dzve.withouren mopſter, 
Pet will f ſeruc my pznce,my lozd and thynt 


nd let them ltue to fede the paunch that lll, 


o may tae to fcede both mc and mut. 

y God well ſayd But whrend ik thou wilt 

Low to bzing in as faſt ag thou doeſt fpende, 

That would I learnce, Ind it hatt not be mik, 

To tell ther how. Now harke what f intende. 

Thou knowelt well firſt, who ſo can ſeke to plcaſt 

c hall purchaſe frendes, where crouth ſha! offeve, 


ert therfoze truth tt is both welth and caſe. 


Fo: though that crouth of euety man hath pꝛaiſe 
Fill neare that wynde goeth trouth in great muſeaſe, 
dite verrue, as n gocth now a dapes: 
In woꝛd atone to make thy lan eſwete: 
7110 of thy dede per do not > hon ven, 
de thou ſure:thou Halt be farre vamete 
o geat my bead che thing is now ſo ſkant. 
eke ill thy p:cfi dpon thy bare fete 
end in ne wo e: tor frare that thou do wants 
Inleſle it de. ae te g calfe a cheeſe: 
ut tt thou can be lurt to wina cant 
hat at call, At ip not gos io letis. 
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Sonoes 
Larne at the adde, that in a long white colt 


From babe tall, withouten landes ot fees, 
Mathe into the ſhoppe. 'vho knowes by rote 
his rulc that J haue fold? thee here befoze, 
wrt alto, rich age beavrncs to dote, 


ie thou when there thy gaint map be the mote. 
ray him by the arme where fo he walke 02 5,0, 
We nete alway, and ifhe coffeto ſoze. 
what he bath pri freade ont and pieaſehim ſo, 
diligent knauc that pickes his marſterspurſe, 
May picaſe htnfo chat he withoutzn mo 
Exccuteur ts a nb what he the woozſe: 
But if fo chance, then zrat nought of the man, 
The widow map for all thy pane diſcurſe. 
A ri©elb inne a ſtinking breath, what than? 

8 coothciefſe mouth Hall do thy lippeg no harnie, 

he golde is good and though the curſe ot banne, 
pet where thee ſiſt (hou mayſt we good and warme 
Let the olde male bite vpon the bztdle: 
whtlſt there do lye a ſwettt in thine arme. 
In this allo ſee that thou be not die, 
&yp nece. thy colin, ſiſter, oꝛ thy daughter, 

t ſhe be faire, f handſome he her dne . 

t thy better hach her loue beſought her, 
Fuaunce his tauſe and he ſhall helpe thy node, 

t is butlone,turnethou it to a laughter. 

ut ware J lay,fo golde the helpe and ſpede, 
That in this caſe thou be not ſo buwyſe, 
As ander was m ſuch a lite dede. 

02 he the foole of conſcience was fo nyce, 

hat he no gain wold haue fo: alt his pam, 
Be next thy leit fo: frendſhtp beares no pryce. 
Laugheſt thou ar me, why: doe I ſpcake in vatnee 
No not at thee,but at thy thrifty telt, 
wouldeſt thou, F ſhould foz any tolle oz gaine, 'Y 
Change that fo: golde, that haue tau fox bel}, 
Next godly thynges,to haue an honeſt name: 
hound cause that: then take me fog a beat. 
Aap then fate well, and it᷑ thou care foz 
Content thethen with honeft pouer tie, 
with free tong what the miſueg. to blame, 
Jad toꝛ thy trouth, lotutumt aductucu. 


and Sonettes. 


Ind therwithall this gilt J hall thee gine, 
n this wo: d now littie pꝛioſperttie: 
nd qoxne to kepe:as water in a uue. 


The ſong of opa 5 Vnfiniſhed. 


Hen Odo keaſted firſt the wandeing Trey an khiaht: 
wh6 Junos wꝛath ib 1tozmcs did force in LI ſãds to light 
That mighty & las tau ht. the ſupper taſting long. 

Wuh ctuped loches on golden harpe, Topas ſange m ſong, 

That lame (quod he) that we the would do call and nan: 

Df heauen and tar h with all contentg, it ia the very frame, 

Fk thus ok he- urnly powers dy moe poure kept in one 
Nepugnant kindes in mids of whom the pearth hath place aJone: 
v irme.round,of ltuing thinges, the other place and nourſe, 

wu hout the which m egall weight, this heut doth houid his conrid 
nd it is cald by name, the firſt and moning heauen. 

The firmament is placed next,contering other ſeuen, 

Of heavenly powers that lame is planted full ond thicke, 

As ſhuung lightes as which we cal ſtaro, that therta cleue # Ricke 
with great ſwift ſwap, the firſt, and with his reſtleſſe ſours, 
Carteth it ſelf, and i thoſe evght,m even contiunall cours, 

End of this world ſo round within that rolling caſe, 

Two points there be that neuer mout but firmly kepe their place, 
T he tone we ſet alway the tother ſtandes obtect 

gain the ſame ,deniding tult the grounde by line direct, 

Uhich by prraginacion, dꝛawen from the one to thother 

Touching the centre ol the tatth, fs wop there ts none other, 
And theft be calde the Poles, difcryde by fart es not bzight, 
Irtike the ont goꝛthward we ſee: Intattide thother hight, 
© he ine, that we deuiſc from thone to thother ſo: 

{Is arel is vente which the heaut te about do go 
which of water noi earth, of ay ic noz fire hanc kinde, 

© yercfozc the ſubllance of thoſe ſame were hard foz mam to finde. 
ut thep bene vncozrupt,finple and pure ve mit: 


4 


vnd ſo we lap been al! choſe Hattes, that m thoſe ſame be fire, 


And eke thaſe crring ſcutn, u circle as they Brap; 
Do talde becauſe aga nu that veſt they haue repugnant wey, 
„d ſmaller by wayes to. Thant ſenſible to man, 
Do buſy vozke foz my poote harp, let ling them he that can. 
> be wr belt ſauc the f 7 of all theſe wine abonue 
ut hundercd pers dech aike of {pace,'0z one degree to mous. 
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Songrs 


Ofwhlch degrees we make in the firſt mouing heawen, 

Chet hundzed and three ſcoꝛe in ports tuſt iv, deutded cuen. 

Ind pe: there 19 austher bet wene thoſe heauens two: 

Whele wouing is fo fly fo Nack, I name it not fo: now, 

The ſcuentih deauen oz the ſhell, next to the ſtarry ſap, 

2141 theſe degrees that gatheretiz vp, with aged pace to fly: 

A nb doth perfourme the ſame, as elders count hath bene, 

In ninc and twenty peres complete, and dates almoſt ſicteue 
oth carry in his bouwghe the ſtarre of Saturnec old, 

A chꝛeatucr of all uuimg thinges. with dzought aud with His cold. 

The lixt whom this conteins, doth ſtalke with ponger pale, 

Ind in twelue pere doth ſomwhat moze then thothers viage was. 

And this init doth beare the ſtarte of Tour benigne, 

Twente Saturns malice and vs men, frend ding ſigne, 

The kikt bears bloody Mars, that in tete hundzede dapes 

Ind twiſe eleuen with one full pere, hath finiſht al thoſe wales 

A pete doth aſke the fourth, and howers therto lire, 

and in the ſame the dates eye the ſunne, therin he tickes, 

The third that gouernd is by tha?r,that,gogerns mee: 

And loue fo; louie, and fo: no loue prougkes:ag oft we ſer: 

In like ſpace doth perfourme that conrſe,chatd:dthe tother, 

Go doth the next vnco the ſame, that ſecond is in 0zder. 

But it doth beate the ſtarre, that cald is Mercury. 

That many a crat᷑ iy ſecrete ſteppe doth tread, as Calcars try, 

That ſkp tp laſt, and firt next vs thoſe wates hath gone, 

In ſeuen and twenty common dat g, and eke the third of 

End beareth with his ſway, the divers Woone about: 

How bit ht, now bꝛon, now bet, now knll,# now her light is out 

Tyas haue they of their own two mouinges al theſe ſeuen 

Once. wherein they be caried lil, cche in hig ſeuerallhcauen. 

An other of them ſelues, where theit bodtes be lapd 

In by wayes and in teſlcr rowndes,as I afoze haue ſayd, 

Saue of them all the Sunne doth trap leſt from the treight, 

The ſtarry ſap hath but one courſe, that we haut cald the eight, 

And all theſe mouinges eight art ment from Welt co Eaſt: 

F#ithongh they ſeute to clime aloft, I ſapfrom Ealt to Welt, 

But that is but by fozce of their firſt mouing ſay, 

In twiſe twelae — from caſt to eaſt that carieth them by by 

nt mathe we well alſo, theſe mouing of theſe ſeuen, 
Be not aboae the cxeltree of the firſt mouing heauen. 
Fo; they haue their two poles directly tone to the toter. #c, 


IT. wyate the elder, 
EMncer s 
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K yncertaiue auctours. 
| Thecomplaintofalouer 
w ith ſute to his loue 
-” for pitie. 
, F ever woful wan might mone pour hartes te ruthe, 
ge was. Good ladies bh: re his wofull plamt, whoſe deth ſhal try his truth 
Ind rightkul indges be on this his true tepoꝛt: 
zne, It he deſcrue a loucryname among the faithful ſozt, 
8 F tut hundzed times the Sunne hath lodged htm in the Weſt, 
ales inet in mp hart I harbzed firſt of al the goodſpeſt geſt 
whole wozthineſle to ſhew, mp wits arc all to faynt, 4 
Ind Þ lack comming of the ſcholes, in coulcurs her to paynt, 
Duttbis J bzicftpſay in wozdes of egal weight” 'F 
| So voide of vice was ncuer none, not with ſuch vertnes freight. 
er, And foz her deauttes poets wight that with her warres. } 
Foz, where ſhe comes, the ſhewes her ſelf ag ſun among the Rarres ;,þ 
But Lozde,thou waſt to blame, to frame ſuc »perfirtnefſe; 1 
ty, And putces nopity in her hart, my ſozowes to tedꝛeſſe g 
For it pe knut the pames, and panges, that — gone | 
Ine JI we undet would it be to you. how that mplife laſt. 
When all the Gods agreed, that Cupide with his bow 
he 15 out Should ſhotc his arrowes from her epes,o0n me his might ts How 
" I unew it was in vatnemp fozcetocruſt : 
en. 211d well J wiſt, u was no ſhame, to pelde to ſuch a one, 
Ther did I me ſubmit with humble hart and mpnde 
| To be het man foz eucrmo:e,as by the Gods allinde, 
ht, Ind lincr that day,no wo, wherwtth loue might rozment 
eight. Could mone me from this faithfull band:oz make nit once repent, 
: 4 haue I felt a_ — 2 en 
, e bittet ceares,the ſcalding ſighes, the burnyng 
G Ind with aſodain f1 the rembbing of the hart, 
m by e by Tad how the blood doth come, and go,toſuccour every part, 
When that no pleaſant loke hachlift me in che "1 
⁊ frowne hath made me fall as feſt in tc a dep: 3 | 
c. Ad when that J ert this, m tale could well by hart, 


Aud that mp tong had learned it, ſo that no word mpght tarts, 
The ſight of het hath ſet my wittes in ſich a Nap 
That ic be 163d of all rhe old. one 13 


Soners 


Ind many a ſodayn crampe my hart hath p'nched ſo: 
That ſoꝛ the ty me. my ſences all.icit neithet wealg,noz wo, 
Het ſaw Incuct thing, that might mp mine content: 
But wiſhtit hers, and at her will if ſhe co ud ſo conſent 
Noz neucr heard of wo, that did her will diſpleaſe, 
Bur wiſht the ſame vnto my ſrif,lo it might do her caſe, 
No ncuct thought that fayzc,nozneucr liked face: 
Unteſſc it did reſemble her, oꝛ ſome part ofher grace 
No diſtance pet of place could vs fo farre deuide, 
Bur that my hart, and m good will did itil with her abide 
No: pet fintuet lay in any foztunes powze, 
To put that ſwete out of mp thougchr,one minute of an hom 
No tage of dzenching ica,noz woodneſle of the winde n 
No: cann6s their thiidzing crackes coulde put her ttõ mp minds b 
F 02 when both ſea and land aſundet had vs ſet: 
My hole delight was onely then, imp ſeile alone to get. 
And thuher warde to jooke,as nete as J couto geſle, 
Where as + thougyjt, that ſhe was then, that might mp wo ted 
Ful oft it did me good, that wapes totake my winde, 
So picaſant ayze in no place cla, mne thought I could not finde 
F ſaping tomp ſelk, mp like is ponder wap, 
Ind bp the winde J haue her ſe at, a thouſand ſighes a day, 
Ind ſayd vnto the ſunne, great giktes are geuen thee, 
Foz thou mayit ſee mine carchly bliſſe, where ever that ſhe bt 
Thou ſeelt in cuery place, would God 7 had thy might 
Ind I the ruler of my ſeit, then ſhould ſhe knownomighr, 
And thus from wilh to wiſh,mp wits haue dern at (trife, 
Ind wanting all that 4 haue wiſht, thus Zaue J icd mp lyte. 
Bur long it cannot laſt, that in ſuch wo remaines, 
Nofozce fo: that, foz death is ſwete to him, that feles ſuch papne- 
pct moſt of ali me getues, when I am in my graue, 
That ſhe ſhall purchaſe by my death a cruei name to haut 
Where te all you that care this plamt 03 ſhall it fee, 
wiſh, that it may lo perce her hart, that ſhe map pitie mee, 
Foz and it wer her will,foz voth it were the beſt 
To ſage my life, to kepe her name, and ſet mp hart at relt, 


Of che death of maſter Deuorox 
che lord Fertes 
lonne 


o, 


Poe inffly may relopee un ought vnderthe ſkype? 


eus frendſhrp was fo great, bur Oeumox war as mich, 


o non fra t fo: by Cob gam to trach va what we Ire, 


and Sonettes. Fo.51, 


De lee, or landes as fren? 8, 02 frutts: which on!y ue to dyt 
ho doth no well ana ven wezloh wezate gte Leime: 
id generh nougut but to the lender to take the ſame again, 
though it 11 1 lo nt Vp:a7 wr icug dpward all: 
ch is the ſeꝛt of ſuppet writh. alt thinges de rife to fall, 
unccrtcin te in ſuch, experience teacheth ſo 
1 what thinges men To conet molt, them ſeneſt they to2g9, 
de 192 rr where he lieth, whoſe lite men held fo deare 
in tur veath (a {6;owen to that pittic ir ts te heart. 
the, surtient Mood, Hip parents of great fame; 
71 17 pte att, before the fozmelt of the ame 
ng and covtrep bath he ſerued 1D fo grrat gatie: 
t ith the Brutes reco2d doth ref? and eucr (cl! romaoac. 
m worte {o metc,on evterpirfe to toke: 
im prace that plcaſurde moe of enmics rende to make, 
5 *02 his counſel, his bed was ſurety ſich, 


i le (:.41t grothe, fo much oced frute to de. 
done (10600, 02 ener lene: it is ſo rate a thing, 
in [cot by frem God, hip life did wel declare, 


mY the gtaut, that (hal! acrompanr all that hue, 
ou nh him hut, t hau lon hat fone, which life could never 
174A well all chat (batt ptefr iſe ; he pzocrit: (giue 
(us © well to bye vo worle end fenbe 16 one ood teil. 
ſtate. 


They of the mea 
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erat, nd guerre 
& 7 Tar port unh open u ong. * 
te do eie te ford, 
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re odes ſhalb e nplaced: 
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Sor:yes, 
Lud furt to the contented minde 
There is no riches may be found, 
ot riches hates to de content: 
Melee camp toguictneſſe. 
© 0t0cr io moit part mpacient, 
A nd ſewem ltkes ro ttue in peace; 
heard a herdman once compare* 
That qutct nightes he had mo ſlept 
Ind had momerp datesto ſpare: 
Then he. which ought the veaſtes,he kept, 
would not haue it thought hereby - 
The Doiphin ſwimme $ tant to tcachc: 
Not pet to lcatne — — Hp: 7 
5 row not fo forre reache, 
But ag um part aboue che reſt, 
Is well, to wiſh and we'! to wille 
50 £11] mp b:cath wall fall my breit, 
will not ceaſſe to wiſh you hill, 


Compariſonof life 
and dearh, 


'T Beltfe is long that lothſomly doth laſt: 

The dolefull dapes dia ſlotp to then date 
The pꝛeſent panges, and pa u plagues foze pal 
Pelde gricfe arc grene to abliih this eſtate, 

So that I fcele,m this great femme, and Grife, 
he d:ath is ſwete that endeth ch a life, 
Pet bp the iroke of this range oncrth;ow, 
At which coaflut in thra!bom Jas thzuſt: 
The loꝛd be pꝛaiſed: J am well taught to know, 
From whence man came, and che wheris he mult, 
Ind by the wap, vpon bow feble fozce 
1s terme doth (dd, tili dearh doth end his courſe 
Chepleaſant peres that ſeme, ſo ſwikt that runne 
The incry dapcs to end, ſo faſt that flete, 
The topkuil mghtcs, et which dap daweth ſo ſcone, 
The happy howers whtch mo do mile then mete, 
Do all conſume:as ſow agaimit tie ſunne: 
And death makes tnc 6; all, chat life begonne, 
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Since death ſhall dure, tu at the world be wall. 


and Sonettes, 


Fo. 5. 


What meaneth man to dzededeath then ſo _ 
Is man night make, that life ſhould alwap laſt 
without regard, the 102d hath led de foze 
The daunce of death, which all muſt runne on rows 
Though how,ez when: rhe loꝛd alent doth know 
It man would minde, what burdcns life doth dztng? 


What 


s crimes to God he doth conumit: 


what plages, what panges, what perties cheredy lpzing 


with no 


ure hower mall hts dates to 


te would — rule 2 do: 


The tale of pigmalion with conch 


] N orece ſomtime there dwelt a man of wozthp fame? k. 
To granetn ſtone his cunning was: © — 


* 


ſion vponthe beauric of 
his loue. 


” 


To make his fame endure, when death 
Pc hongde — good, of dis own hand Ar — lee 


In fecrete 
Is might big 


Pudic then —— op gan deulſe 
beſt commend, and plcaſe the lookers epes, 


cunnyng 
I — faire he thouaht to graue. bat bd ſoꝛ the ficid 
End en his back a ſcmi y knight, well armd with ſyeatt and ſhild: 
Oz cis fome foule,02 f. ſh to graue he did deutſe: 


And un, within his wandering er fanſics did a 


Sorges. 


Thus varied he in minde, what enterpꝛiſe to take. 
Tull fanſy moaed his tearned hand a woman fayze to make; 
whereon he lay de, and th ſuche perfecte 
wherebp he might amaſe all Gre ce and winne tamoztaliname, - 
Ot puopze white he wade ſo tatre a woman thant = 
That nacnre ſcoꝛned her perfectnes ſo taugh by craft ot nam, 
well ſhaped were her lum, full. comly was her face: 
Ech lurie nuely coucht,eche parte had ſemely grace, 
T wixt nature a Pigrralion, there might appere great rife 
Soſcmcty wos this page wzought, u lack nothing bat tife, 


Dia curious epedebeld his own deutſed wozke, 
Ind _ olt theron. he founde muche venome there to lurke, 
Vo all the ftaturde ſſhapt io did his fanſite moue: 


That, with his doll, whom he made, Ppgmalion fell in lone 
To whome he honour gaut and decke with gariandes ſwere 
nd did adourn with iewels rich, as ia for louers meta 
Soutunes on it he kaund ſomtime in would crp3 
It was a wonde: to beholde, fanſy blearde hts ept. 
S1mncethat this dum enflamed fo wiſe man: 
My dcre alasſince I pou loue, what wounder is then / 
In whom hath nature {ctihe glozy of het name: | 
And brake her moulds in great diſpaure, your like lhe £u1de not 


The lotter ſheweth his wofull 


ſtate, and praicth pittie. 


1 ue as the Larke within the Marlians foote 
with pu tous tunes doth chirp bet petden lay: 
So ſing {no w,leyng none other boote, 
My rendering ſong, and to pour will obep. 
our vettut mountes aboue my fozce fo hyper, 
ud with yoar beautte ſcaſed J am ſo ſure: 
That thcre auaila rcefiltance,none in ine, 
But pacientip pour picaſure % endure, 
ion your wyll mp fanſp Mall attend 
My life mp death, ? put both in pour choyce; 
Aud tathet had wp lite by pou to end, 
Than luce, by other atlwayes to tetoite, 
J 1d tt pour ccueitie do thit it ap biaod: 0 
Chen let it toꝛth if u map do ou geod 


ourmt to frame, 


1 


— 


t not 
(frams 


and Sonettes. 
Vpon conſideration of the tate 
of this lite he wiſheth death. 


The lengerlife,the moꝛt᷑ offer ce: 
he moe offence the greater pains, 
© he greater paine,the leſie defence: 
The teffe detence, the leller gaine 
The iofle of ga:ne long vll doth trye: 
Whertoze come death and let me dye. 
The (bozter life, leſle count I fpnde, 
The ſeſſe account, the ſoner made: 
The count ſoone made, the metiet mind: 
The mcrier mu de doth thought eusde, 
Short lite in truth this thing doch trist. 
HN hertſoze come death. and let me dye. 
Come gentle death, che cbbe of care, „ 
The edbe of care the flood of lte 
The flood of life, the toit̃uli fare, 
The toyfull fate, the end of ftrife, 
The ende of Qrife,that thing wiche I: 
wherefoze come death, and let me dye, 


The louer that once diſdained loue 
isnow bccomelubicct being 
caoght in his ſuare. 


O this mp ſonge grut tate who lift 
Ind mine entent twbge as ye will, 
The tune is come, that J haue myſte, 
The thing wheron I hoped Qyll, 
Ino from the toppt ot aul mp truit, 
{hap hath izowen me in the dulk. 
The time hath bene and that of late: 
Wy hart and z might leape at large, 
An was nor ſhut within the gate 
©f!ooucs defire:nvz tobe no charge 
Ot anp thing, that dib pertaine 


fo. 33. 


— 


S onges 


Xo teuching lone in any papn 


My thought was ſter, n hart was lpghe, 


marked not, wholo4, who ſaught, 

plavd by dap, I ſlept by night 
4 fozced not. who t, who laught. 

y thought from al ſuch thinges was free 
And I wp ſelk at hibercte. 

4 toke no hede to tauntes r02 toys, 
As leck to ſer them frowne as ſmple: 
where fe2tunec laught 3 ſcoznde their topes 
J founde their ſfraudes and cuerp welt, 
And co my ſelfe ofttpuies I \ſtniled, 

To lee howe lone had them begtled 

Thus in the net of nip concepts 
'F maſked ſtill among the ſox 
Sf ſuch as fed vpon the bapee, 

That Cupidt laide foz his diſpozk, 
Ind cuet as JI ſaw caught: 
I them deheld, and langhe, 
| pl at.the length when Cupide ſpied 
My ſcoʒuc ſtui wyil and ſpiteful vſt 
A nd how J palt not who was typed, 
So that mp fetfe myght ſtill hue loſc: 
He ſec him \rif to dye in waite, 
And in my wap he thzewa batte 
Such one as nature never made, 
I dare well ſap ſaue ſhe alone, 
Suh one ſhe was as would tnuade 
TS harr,moze hard then marble Lone, 
$0 one ſhe is, I knowat right, 
Her nature made to ſhew her might 
Then as a man in amaſe, 
when vſe of reaſon ie awap: 
Do I began ts ſtare and gaſe; 
nd ſodenly, wi heut delay, 
£5 cucr 4 had the wit to loke: 
'I ſwalowed vp both bait and hoke. 
Whpch dayly greues me moe and moze, 
By ſundzy loztes of catt ? ull wo: 
And nonc aut —.— the loge, 
But onely ſhe that hurt me ſo. 
In whom mp lyte doth now tonſiſt © 


* * , $4, 
4 0 * 


andSonettes, 


To ſaue oꝛ Nap mend ſhe liſt 

But leing now that T am canghe, 
{ 16 bounde ſo falk, J cannot fee; 
We pe by mpne entampic raughe, 
=};at in vour fanlics fele pou free, 
© e{ptle not them, that louer are: 
Leu von be taught within higinare, 


Of Fortune, and fame, 


te plage in great, where ſoꝛtunt frounes: 
Pre miſchiett buitzges a thouland woc 
wicte rrunpers grue their waritke ſownts: 
Tic weke ſuſteyne, ſharp oucrthz0wes, 
No bet fer lift they take and tele, 
« »t ſubrect arc to foxtunes whele, 
happy chaunce may laſt no tune: 
De 1caſureth:carnceth paines to come, 
dhe is the fall of thoſe that clume: | 
{nd pet het wie e auanteti lome * 
Ho fozte where that ſhe hates, o leucs: 
Her fickle minde ſo oft remoues 
A he genes uo git, but craucs as faſt, 
She fone repentes a than full dede, 
he tutneth after eucrp blair, X 
Svc helped them oft that h wic no nede. / 
Where power dweſtes end rrches reit: 
F ie Foptune ts e common geſt. 
het (ome affirme ond one byſhylk: 
fotune is not a ſleing (ante, 
t nerthet can de geod, noz yu, 
t hath no fourme ytt brarcs a name, 
en we but ürmeegaimtt theiktemes, 
name ſich 10pes on tanſies 5zeames, 
if the haue ape, oꝛ name alone; 
We do rule 02 beatt noſwap: 
ht haue bodic, ile 02 none: 
et a ſpiut I can net lap. 
Wit well J wot, ſome tauſe there te: 
© at caulcch wo, and fendeih buſie. 
ht cagles of thinges I will not blame: 
0 Leik 
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and Soncttes. a 
Theſe bellich hourdes with patties of queucheleũe f: 
„ u foulr $ topment, 
s her vntru:ij wv hart hath all c rent. 


(i che murabilitic of 
MY 
the worladce, 


fcrtune aa F Ly tbe, my ſotture ww 49s Ende, 
* uch kanlits 45 my careful thougtt han bhourhe 521 Ib 
Ihe eche one Was ga ic 10 teck tulln bes 
one lept Hur th ani watch 3»0 — Ga 3t= 6 >; | 
d (adepnlp J ſaw a ſez of wakult ſorarocy ged. : 
7 viched apes off barpe repulſe bred au ungut: 
113 won, ann howe it went, eche itate in bia beg 
182 tat kr from: Wealth pgrai.nted is. doch ut and ider tie 
e bowe em u did ra2nc,and vente 4 ETeateld prics, f 
cater poyion ia not found within che © acutia 
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gal mentk nt wirt er aud! 


| Songes 
1 ; al | did deviſe, wich w ine. 
* —— my Nase way I wilght "pry ne 
; Harpaluscomplaint of Phillidaes loue, 

+ beſtowed on Coriti w ho loaned 
| her aot avd denied him 

„ that loucd her. 


Lp Þillida was a farrt mayde, 
1 * fete az any lowne, 
. whom Vr patus the beardman pzapd 

;TÞ be his paramour. = 
arpalus ano ct Com 
were beeamen both pterte: 
Tud Phila could twiſt and ſpunne 
And chereto ſing kull clere. 
ut Philuda was all ta cy 0 
Faz — — co wine, 
Fo: Co:u wos her ent iy tor 
who 28 het vor a p tant. | 

| 1 — — 80825 

j wake: 

Of Contps and of Cotum bruce, wy 

And all fo Coma ſake. 
| But Cozin be had hawkes to lure, 


and Sonettes 


Hts eyes wert ted and all foꝛe watched 


Did fate beſpzent with teares: 
tſemed vndap had him long hatched, 
35 mids ot his deſpaires. 


du aothes were blache and alſo bare 


s one fozio:ne was he, 
Apon his head alwatcs he ware, 
I wieath ef willowtree. 
His beaſtes he kept vpon the hyll, 
Ind be ſate in the dale: 


By toue was 9 
Foz thou wentſ firft by ſutt to ſceke 
2 Tigre to mae fame: 

That — — 

D it makes thy gr! game. 
19 it were foz ro cauut it 

Tye into the flame: 

Js ſoz to turne : frowardhart 


Þclcapes among the leaves 
he cates rhe frates of th redzeſſe 
Thou reape3the takes the ſheanes, 


beaſtrs a whpie pour foode refraine 


Eu pour heardmens ſounde, 
dom ſpiteful loue alas hath laine 


ones 


The Cet with many a luſty K. 


* To feds their hunger ku, 


Wut wed way wet nature wioight 
Thee Phiitday fo kane, 
Foz J may ſap that t haue bought 
Thy beauty all to deare. 

What reaſon 19 itthat crueitte 
Ytth beate houldehane parte. 
©: tis that ſuch great tirany 
Should dwell tu womans hart. 

Jet therefoze to ſhappe my death 
She ctue lots pꝛeſt, 
To ch ende that I may wit my bzcath 
My darts been at the beſt, 

© Cup degraunt this my requeſt 
Ind do not ſtoppe thine cares, 
That the mayfecle within her bei, 
The papnes of mp diſpap2es. 

Of "om that is carcleſle, 
That ſhe may crauc het fee, 
I's baue dene in great diltreſſe 
That lened het fai'hfully. 

But (ing that J (hall die her lane 
Het ſlaue and che her <z211, 
Nite j ou my frendes, vpon mp gray 
This chaunce that 1s betall. 

Gece hieth vnhappy Barpelus 
By cruel lo117 now flame, 
Whom 13:11:04 vnruſtip tus. 
Hath mul dzed with bilder ne. 


pon ſir Tames wilfotdes 
death. 


/ Ohre the end of man the cract! ers three 
Tc web of w:ltordes lite vneth had hae eſpo6n..*, 
When raſh vppon mute Hep all accorded bee 
To bzcake of bet ucg conrie tte halle the race ert ronme 
Ind trip hun en hie wap (hat tis had wonne the game 
and hoiden hicheitplace withine the honſe of fame, 
IS ut pri chough ye be gone, though lence with hum de . 


a 


—U — - 


and Sonettes. Fol. 17 


wha N — teppes that leaden to renowne, 
Ot that remayn alcue,ne ſafer ali to waſte 
The fame of his deſertes, ſo ſhall he loſe but ſowne, 
The thing ſhall ape remapne, aye kept ao freſhe tn to:e 
Is ifhigearcs ſhould ring of that he wo dekoze. 
Wayte not therfoze his want, lth he ſo left the ſtage 
Of care and wzetched life, with top and clappe of handes 
Who lenger partes, may well greater age, 
But few ſo well map paſle the gulfe of foztungs ſandes 
ot en bg — — 
found no place to giue him once a checke. 
Thom fates haue tyd htm hence, who (hall not after — 
earthed be his coꝛps vet floꝛiſh ſhall hig fame 
glad thing it 19, that tre he ſte pt vs fro, 
Such mcrrours he vs left our lte thetby to frame, 
Yherfoze his praiſe ſh ali laſt ape freſhen baitons 07he, 
CTyu ſunne ſhall ceaſe to ſhine, and lend the earth his light, 


Ofthe wrerchednes in this 
world. 


Nee and hold himſelf content, 
44+ — in this woꝛld as neuer erſt was ſent, 
Such Lene the A Such taſting of the ſower, 

ch n 
888 get vp in hye d 


egrre, 
— — bo 


at deſart, 
. — e 


F 22 looke 
— fe ney — | ne bak 


The repentant ſinner in durance 
andaducriitic, 
Þ.l. 


Fon Frs 


Miothe lining Lord for pardondo J pꝛap, 
From whom JL graunt, euex fr6 the wel, 4 haut rum ſlil aſtrap, 
ud otherliues there none(my death ſhall well declare) 
n whom Þ ought ro grate for grace, aa faulty folkes do fare, 
Gut chce, O & 62d alenc, J haue oFended ſo, 
Chat this ſmall ſcourge v much to ſcant ſoz mine oFence I nom 
Frannc without tetutue, the way the word itk te bell, 
And what J eupht moſt to regard, that I teſpected ict, 
The th:ovgh wherin 5 thruſt. hath thꝛowen me in ſuch caſe \ 
That ſoꝛd my ſoulets loze belet without thy greater grace. 5 
My gyites are growcn lo great. im power doth ſo appayp2e, * 
& har wih great foꝛce thep argue oft, and inercy much diſpayʒe. mM 
Nut then with fa ch J flee to thy pꝛepared ſtoze, " 
Wycrethrte lye hhelpe fo: cucrp hutt, ond ſa nefo: evi for N 
£Þp loſt time toe tamen, wy vayne wairs to bewaile, 
No dap, no night no plate no hower no moment I ſha!l | F 
y (culc ſhallneucr ccale with an aſſured fapth w 
To knocke, to traue, to cail, to crye, ta thee foz heipe, u ich ſar hs 4 
Knock and it ſhalbcheard, but aſke, and geuen it is, © 
a 
* 
wh 
TC! 


Ind all that lyKe to kepe this conrſe;of mercy ſhall not e. 
Foz when J call to miade how rhe one wanbzing ſhepe, 

Did baing mee top with his returne, then al the flache did 5cpe, 
It peldes tal hope and ttuſt, mp (raped and wand2ing gyolt, 


Sa bt tece: ucd and held moze dete, then:hoſe wer neuer toſt, 2 
£) Cod wp 1500 brhcld, and foz my helge make halte, W 
To pat oon tic ſoꝛcpalſled tate that tateleſſe I haue paſt. — h 
Ind vut the cap d2aw neare that t cath mulſ pay the det, — 
3 oꝛ love of lit which thou haſt lent and tumt of papmeatt ſet. 1 
From this ſhatpe ſho nie me ſhielde which thacarned is at hangt, 7 
Wherbp tho!: alt. great power declare, # f, the ſloꝛme wuhll u. 2 Bs 
Not mp will Lord, brit chine ſullude be in eche caſe, 2 4 
Co whoſe grit wil 4 might» power, a powers ſhalt once gene place * 2 
Mp faith, mv hope, truſt, mp Cod and che my guide. 11 | 
Miretch tot thy hande to ſaue the ſoute, what to rhe bodp b(de, — 
Netuſe not to recetut that thou ſo deare Halt daught, ct 
F 6: but by th:c alone Þ know, ati ſafetie in vaint ts ſought, Fron 
J know ond mnowiedge cke,alvctt very late, 6 70 
Thu thoi it 15 I ought io lone and dieade in cche eſtate. a 
Ind tetth rover: tant hearr, det laude the Lozsdon he, 10 had 
lat batt lo genttyſet me Utaight, that erſt walkieſo amp, 210 
$3 ow 8121.51 me grate my God toſtande thine tirong in lpzite, 7 — 


andict | wozid HE woke luch waies,ap tothe wezly lemes 2 


- 


and Sonettes. 
The louer here telleh of his diuets 


ioyes and aduerſities in loue 
and laſtly of his las 
dies death. 


Cpthfinging gladdeth oft the hartes, 
Ol them that fele the panges of lone? 
Ind foz the whyle dotheaſe their ſmartes, 
My (cif I (ball the ſame wap pꝛeur. 

I nd though that lout hath ſmpt the troke, 
Wyherty is loſt my libercie: 
Which dy nomeanes J may renoke, 
ct ſhall I ſing, how plcaſanthp, 

os rs — of youth Npaſt 
weich all nlibertic J ſpent? 

And ſo from firſt vnto the laſt, 
Ert aught IJ knew what loning ment 
2 nd after _ 4 * — 1 

he payne, he de rt, 
when loue this lpfe dyd — 
That hidden lyes wit hart, 

And then, the t'J did e, 
When — — 
nd ſet me hye vpon e, 

Ind changde —— to Ao — biifſe. 
Ind fo the fall egaine, 
From al the toyes that I was in, 
Au pau that liſt to Hcare of payne 
Gene care,foz now I doe begume 
Loe, ſicit of all loue began, 
With hote deſires my heart toburne: 
Me thoutht, his might auailde not than, 
From ltbertie my heart to turne. 
0 For I ter Fng did not knowe, 
ow mu might, mans heart grene 
© Thodpzofeft to be his fo we , 
Hus law, J thought not to belene, 
went in luity lras, 
I had mp al wapes at will; 


= * 


now 


— 


— ͤ——— — ww — 


—  . 


e. 


— — 


— oy 
— 
— — 


2 — — . 
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it. 


Songrs 


There was no wo, might me diſpleaſe, 


Ot pleaſant toyes 17 had my fff, 
£9 painfull thougre 


vacw no lozow, ſigh no; mast, 
greatelt grief was quiet reft, 
bzakeno ſiepe I toſſed not: 
Not did delpte to fitte alone, 
| felt no change of colde and hote, 


No nought a nightes could make me monte, 


Fo all was toy that J did tele: 
ud of vopbe wandzing J was free, 
had us clogge tyde at my Hele? 

bis was my lyfe at liberi tc. 

T hat pet me thinkes it 1s a bluſſe, 
To thinke vpon thac pleaſure paſt, 
But furth withall g finide the mix, 
Foz tyat it m no lenget laſt, 

Thoſe dapes IJ ſp ut at mp deſyzt 
without wo oz aductſitte 
Cui that mpheart was ſet a fyze 
with loue, with wach, and iclouſie, 

F 03 on a day (al the whyit) 

Lo, hcate mv hangic how it began, 

The bl!1naded Lold, the God of guple 

Had ſiſt to end mp fredome than, 
21nd though mine cpe into n hatt 

Ill lovaialy 4 teit te giyde, 

He ſoct his ſharped fierp datt, 

So hard, that yet vader my ſyde 

The l;cad(alos) doth till tcmaytuie, 

And ſmec could Intuer know, 
The wap to wing u out agapu, 
Pet was it npe Three pere agoe. 
Ty s ſodatn tene mabe me agalt, 
I nu it began to verewehh:ic, 


2 ut pet I theacqhi i: would haue palt, 


As other ſuch had bon: orte. 
Butte not, the (Wo Is mr 
6 beer wipur temp thought, 
he Groke a e that pee | ſee 


did paſſe my hert: 
I bacwy ttatt to wee my belt: 


Mt thinkes 1:3, hatme haw u was w dught. 
DKpvdg 


Sd Wars wow 


_ 


af 


hw » 


and Sonettes. 
A tanghtine Sratght ar this was lone 


ditp . 
Pet Rents Halle con, 


> Fd diners wapes I dd ar 
7 
Byfl dr kozce, by frend, by fo, 
is 


Forget. 
Ind oft alone my heart to eaſe, - 
YL would bewaple with wofult voyte. 
My lite, my ltate my miſtry. 
Ind curſe my ſeite and gl — — 
Thus wzought 3 with my fantaſp, 
And ſought mp helpt none othet wapes, 
GHaueſo-1tine to my ſelſe atone, 
When farre of was my helpe, God wok, 
Londe would Ictye, My litt gone, 
when wilhe J ltrotght thar veath might end 
witht ig 
Theſe bittet panges,and * griete 
Foz nought, me 2 t u amend. 
Thus in detpapꝛe to reliefe. 
I ungred foith tul Þ was bzought 
1 
me, , 
Lo,deathis painted i batace. 
went no where,but dy the way 
ſome (ight befoze mine epes 
hat made me ſigh. and oft time ſap, 
life, alas I thee deſpyſt. 
islaſtcd well a 
Which no wight but 


0 
— tſpapzed N 
Till on a dap, as foꝛt une would: 
{ Fo; that, that halbe,nedes muſt fall) 
ſat me downe as though J ſhould 
ue ended then my life, and all. 
Ind as I ſat to w;ite my plant. 


— * £ 
— . — 
— — —Uñä — 
a — = 
R 


Seto Pio. 
— — — 


a lntle caught, 
That foz a while mp life did Nap, 
But mn effect, all was tog naught, 
Thus 1tucd J U: tal ou a day. 


| 
+ | 
| 
5 
14 
T7 
l 
; 
( 
| ' 


x 


—— — 


Je YT ſat ſtaring n thoſe eyes: 
T hol: hyning eyes, that firſt me bound, | 
My inward thought tho ed, aryſe. | 
Lo,mercy where it may be found. 14 
I nd therewithall { dzcw me nere, 
with feble heart, and at a dꝛayde, 
= it was lol iy tn her care) | 
cy, Madame, was all J ſayde. . 
But wo was me, tohen it was told ' 
: 


Fot therw! 

I nd J tate win foz to beholde, 

Ind heare (he iudgement of mp death, 
But lout noz Hap would nat conſen t. 

T 0 cud me then, but wellawaye, 


Thcregaue me 


To thinke J nue to ſte this day, 
playuied (till 


ol after this I E 
and in ſo ptreous wyſe: 
wil. 


0 
That J wy with 


o was 
That to myſelf J 


at Im plapnt had lo long. 
th mp1 


and Sonettes. 


— 

— thine Mt, 
furth thy vopee, 
at wil 


* * 


. 


1 
6 
1 
15 
1 
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Gorges 


And thinking on my paſſed wo, 
bliſſe did — manifolde. 
nd thus J thought with mannes blood 
ch bitſſe I t not be boy 0070: 
An eſtate mp oy the 
That of a change I had no feare 
& But why (i bo long of blilſe? 
t laſteth not, that will awaye, 
et mc therfoze bewaylt the miſſt 
And ſing the cauſcof my decap. 
wet al this whyle there uurd none 


hat lead f 
Hor id n 


2 IO 


wh! thought mp 
That nought might? woke — hart chis wo. 


Pet hath the enmp of mpne 
Cruel — that wietched wigbt 
—— 1 did molt me 
me ſuch cruel ſppght. 
hat from the hyelt place ofall, 
Sate . be. 0 
eto 4 am 
Ind to my helpe auatieth 


thus art all mp lopes qupte 
na 


But now(alos)aduerſitie 
make ceaſe ſoꝛ euer 
11 mp 47 — 


Jos al muff ende as doth mp bliſle, 
Therc is nanc other certarntie. 
And at the ende the worſt is his 
That molt hath no wen pzolperttie 
Foz he that neuet bliſſe aſſated, 


p nogricf 
Like vnv this,andit i trew * 
dlulle 


bzought me this miſchief. 


Ind no help map the loffe reuoke, 
Fo: tot it is oz euermoze, 
And cloſed vp are thoſe faire eyes," 


That gaue me firſt the ligne of grace, 


Songes 


My ape ſwete foes, mine enemies, 
Ind earth doth hide her plcaſant face, 
The loke which did my life vphold, 
End all my ſoꝛowes did confound, 
with which mote dliſſe then map de told, 
Aa, now heth it vader ground. 
But ceaſe,foz J will ſing ro moe, 
Since that my harme hath no redzefle, 
ut ag a wietche foz cuetmoe: 
Pp lite will waſt with wietcheEneſle, 
And ending this mp woſull ſong, 
Now chat it ended is and paſt, 
would mp life were but as long 
ud chat this wozd might be mp laſt 
Foz iothiome is that life men ſap) 
That liketh not the lincrs mind 
Lo, thus J ſcke mine own decap, 
And wil, tui that I map it finde, 


Of his leue named white. 


Fun fatre and whtte ſhe is, and white by name, 
whole whitedoth ltriue, the lthes to ſlains 

who map contemne the bla(t of black defame, 
rho in darze night, can ding day dzight agatus 
The ruddp roſe in pꝛeaſeth with clere Hew, 

n lippes and chene, right oꝛtent (0 behold, 

at the nerer gaſer may that rew. 

Ind fete b1 in limmes the chill ung cold, 
Fo; white, ei whitehis bioodleſſe face will be 
he aſſhy pale fo aitet will his cheare, 5 
Bur Y that do poſſeſſe in full degree 
The harty loue of this mp hart ſo deare, 
Oo oft to me as lhe pieſents her face. 
F 9; io do feie my hatt ſpzing from his place, 


Of che louets ynquict 
ſtate, 


and Sonettes. 


]/ // Hat thing is that which I both haue and lache, 
with good will grauntcd, yet it is denyed 


how map I be receiuco and put abacke 
I1way doing and pet vnoccupied, 


Moll ſiow in that which I haue moſt applied, 


Still tt us to ſeke,auo life that I win, 
Jad that was doon (gnewelt to begin, 

In riches unde JI wilkull t, 

n great pleaſure, liue I in heautncſſe, 

n mach fredome $ t my udertie, 

bus am A both in top and in diſtreſſe, 
Fud tufew wozdes,ifthat J ſhall be platne, 
In Paradiſe J ſuffer all patac, 


where good will is, ſome proofe 
will appere, 


Be cared with their contraries, 


P : 
Ind wit will watke when will is bent, 


chough de neuer ſo 8 
1 Sete — 


Fozget 
And och deli 
That telleth 
And is full dic that craues i 


* 


Songes 
Verſes written onthe picture of ſic 
Iames il ford knight. 


A that euer death ſuch vertues ſhonld fozlet, | 
As compaſt was within his cozps, whoſe picture is here ſet, 
Oz that it cucr lay in any fo:tunes 22 

Th:ouch depe diſdain to end his life 2 wozthy a wight 


be clad, 
wozthter champ:on then he wan, pet England neuer had, 
tyoughrecur be paſt, his lite to haue againe, 


And he to be the wo wight that euet nature wought.. 


ThecLadicpratth the teturne of 
ber loget abiding cn 
the (cas, 


\ 


and Sonettes 


Dibate canner 


— hartes cannot be plealde 
+ — veto hope, 7 -— 8 
9 though 

efired thinges 


arenot I, 
Not thinges devide teftal all valought, 
£03 — — 


all offcrs to be ſet at 
where faichfull hart hath — 


The wofull 
Flctingeon ſras of wailing 
with ſaties — — 
Hanging ou waucs of de 
* of ſighes at wzecke nett — 

fait no anket hold on land. 


What he 1 dyal to the blinde, 
Oz eis the clock without it 
Oz who by — doth 
The hidden within — 


Shalbe as free from cares — 

Is he thatholdes a wolfe by the cores. * 
Ind how much nad ts ! c that chinkes 

Ce cume to heaven by the beanies 

what top alas, hath hc that winks, 

At Titan 03z his golden ſtreamts 

big od tor not ſudiect to ttaſong lawes. 

1 8 mozi chen he bath cauſe, 
WE as — hat climett bighe 
cs burueth : 


— 8 — of eye. 


' GOnges 
e on the grotmde the net maſheth 
rperitutt theret᷑t ze the mtaue aſſurance 
Pꝛttets befoze the douttull picaſanct. 


The louerthinke: no paine to 
grrat, x herby he may ob⸗ 
tain lus ladie. 


* 


C Tth that the way to welth is wo, 
And ayter pate to pleaſure pꝛeſt. 

Why ſhoutd J than diſpaire ſo, 

z p b2watiling mine vnreſt, 

£2 ict toltade mp life in paine, 


So wow hp a1ladp to obtatre, , 


The fiſycr man doth count no care, 
Mo caſt his nets to wiack oz wall, 
Ind inreward of ech mans ſhare 
gogen gift is much embꝛalt. 
S ould I then gtuoge tn grief oz gall, 
Chat loke at length to whelnie a Whall : 
The poꝛe man ploweth his grofide foz grain, 
And ſoweth his ſeede encreaſe to craue, 
And foz thexpence of all his pain, 
Ott holdes it hap hts ſede to ſaue. 
Theſe pactent paincs my part both ſhow 
To long foz loue ere that J know. 

Ind take no ſcozne to ſcape from ſkill, 
Co ſpend my ſpꝛites to ſpare mp ſpech, 
To winfoz the want of wil 
Ind thus toz reſt to rage I reche 
N unning mp race as rect vpꝛight 
il teate ot ttuth appeaſe my plicht* 

And plant mp plame with in her dꝛeſt, 
Who doutles may ze agame, 
p harmes to helth, i ruth to reſt. 
Chat laced is within her chame, 

oz earſt ne are the griefes ſo great, 

s is the ioy when totie to met. 

Fo: who coucts ſo high to clitne, 

As doth the bird that p!tfoilroke 


TT _ ELELELY * 


and Senettes, 


Oꝛ who delightes ſo ſwift to ſwun. 
2s doth the iſh that ſkarcs the hoke, 
41ft theſe had neuer en ted wo, 
How meught they haut tetopſed fo, 
But pct alas xe lpucrs all. 
That hcre mp 1ope thus leſſe reioyce, 
Judgt not amys what ſo be'all, 
In metherclicih no power of choyſe, 
t is but hope that dot:) me mou?r, 
Who tonderdbearcr is to lone, 
On whoſe tuſigne when TI behold, 
I (ce the ſhadow of her ſhape, 
wahin mp faith ſo falt J fold, 
Z:cagh dzede I die through hope I ſcape, 
Thus caſe and wo full oft I Ende, 
What will ycu moze ſhe unoweth mp nunde, 


Ot anew maricd ſtudient that 
plaicd faſt or loſe, 5 


{ Studient at his boke ſo placed, 
bat welth he might haue wonue, 
Ftom boke to wife did flecto in haſt, 
tem welih to wo to tunne. 

Now, who hath plaicd a ftcater caſt, 
ict iuglung liell begonne: 

In knitting ofhunſeifec ſo faſt, 

hum ſelke he hath vndennic. 


Themcaneeſtate 1s tobe 
accompted the beſt. 


Do craftiy taſſes to (ere his beate 
" * Tuidſafelp ſcours the flatterimg flood, 
De tui not the grearelt waucs, 

For wh. that way were nothing Zcocd, 
Lc tirteth ca the croked ſhore 

Teit harwe him happe awapring teck 
Luc wines eweap be!wene them beth, 

2 8 who would ſay ihe mcanc 13 veſt, 


be 


2 
— — — — — — 
——— 5 - 


— - 


1 0 onges 
waſlteth on the en meane, 
t put in point of lickernes, 

Didco not hys head in ſluttiſhe coats, 
Ne ſhzoades himſelt᷑ in fiithpnes. 
He ſittes loft in hye eſtate, 
where hatcful hartes cnuie his chance, 
But wiſe!y walkes betwexe them twaine, 
Ne pꝛoudiy doth himlſetf auance, 
The higheſt tree in all the wood 
Js rifelt rent with bluſtring windes, 7 


ns {ki that ſtoden under, 
0 
n welth will 
When foztune fatles d. 
— CORDS —— 5 
0 
77 'A 
And fowlth with hallt the winters face, — 
3nd ſrotesthe ſotle with hozy troſtes. 
@aen he adawth the force of 
The ſpꝛing in ſendes with ſomer hote,. 


The ſaine full oft in ſtoimy hartes 
Ts cauſt of bale, of top the roote, 
Not alwaies vll though ſo be now 
When cloves ben dztuen, then rides the racke, 
Phebus the freſh* ne ſooteth ill, 
Domttme hc harpes his male to wake, 
Stand (if therfoze, pluck vp thy hart, 
Loſe not tip pot thou ;h fortune fatle, 
Bgatac whan winde do h feruc at will, 
Takt hede to hit to hey ſe thy ſaue. 


The louet reſuſed, lamenteth 
Hus estate. 
I E- tar fond to loſſe and gaged my life in vaine, 
It hate toꝛ loac aud vcath toꝝ lac of touces be tie gaine; 


| 


7 


Tr 


* 
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Ind curfe I map bn courſe the place te time and howre, 

That nature firft in me din fourme to be a lfues creature, 
Dith that { m1 abſent mp ſeite ſo ſecretly, 

J-1 place deſert where nener man mp ſecretes ſhall eſpy. 
In doling of mp dapes among the beaſtes ſo biute, 

ho with theyz tonges map not bewzay the ſecretes of my ſute. 
o I tn ite to them may once to monte my minde, 

But gate on them and they on me as beaſtes are wount of kynde, 
Thus ranging as refuſde to reache ſome place of reſt, 

Zul tut ofhecre,mp n »plcs vnnocht as to ſuchſemeth beſk. 
That wander by their wittes, defo:med ſo to bee, 

That men may ſay,ſuch one may curſe the time he firſt gan ſee, 
The d of her face,her ſhape in ſuch degree, 

Zs Sod himſelfe map not diſcerne, one place mended to bee, 
Non place it in like place, my fanſp fo; to pleaſe. 

Who would become a heardmans hire, one hower to haue of caſe, 
her dy J might reſtoze to me ſome ſtedfaltneſle, 

That haue moe thoughts heapt in my hed. thẽ litt may long d iſge it 
Ag oft to tho w me downe the earth ſo colde. 

W!cras with teares moſt rufulty, mp ſoꝛowes do vnſolde, 
Ind in deh . call to mynde, 

What woman c d in her hart, ſuch bonding foz to binde. 
Then raſhely fozth 3 pede,to caſt me from that care 

Lyke as the bpzde foz foode doth die, and [1ghteth tn the ſnare. 
From whence I map not mene, Um race be roune, 

Ho trayned ia my truth 1hzough her y thinkes mp lite wel wore, 
Thus toſſe I to and fro, in hope to haue reltefe, 

But in the fine I find not ſo, it doubleth but my griefe, 
wherfoze Iwill mp want a warning foz to be, 

Unto ati men, wiſhing that thep,a mittout make of me. 


Thefcliciticof a minde imbracing vertue, 
that beholdeth the wretched deſires 
of the world, 


—— fonons 


DDS 


Songes 


Delighe we take alfo, wel in 5 - 

When — meete to fee e kret 2 from the tray, 
But pet among thereſt,no top map match with thts, 

aſpire vnto the temple hie wildomt troned is, 
Defended with the ſawes of her es expert, 

Which clere it kepe from errours „that the truti 
From whence thou mayſt loke downe and ſee as under foote, 

Mans wäͤdzing will e douttuli ii trõ whece they take their toott. 
dow ſome by wit contend, by piow s iome to tyſe, 

Niches and rule to gayne and holde. iu ali that men deapſe, 
O nuſerable nundes, O hartes in folly diem 

Why ſce pou not what bltndnelle in this metched life is ſpente 
Body denoyde ot grief.minde free from care and dzede, 

Is ul and ſome that nature craues, wherwith our libe to lede. 
Do that foz natures turne few — well ſalfice. 

Dolour and griefcleneto expell,and deltght ſurpzict. 
pea and it oft, that nature moze content 

Js with the lefle,then when the mozr to cauſledelight is ſpent, 


Al wotldlyplcaſures vade, 


winter with his grieſly ſtozmes ne lenger dare adide, 
TY pleaſant graſſe with fully grene, the carth ne wi dide 
The trees haue leucs,the bowes don ſpꝛed new is the pere 
be — bꝛokes — cleane — en 
zung is come, p uimphes daunce 
Thus hath the yere mo — 
Hope foz no unmoꝛtalitie, — 
Fs we map learneby — — howers of tuety day. 
the colde 


oi Zephirus doth mol and biuſtrimg windes, 
FAS Kone dꝛought doth take awap rhe out of out mindes 
And yet the ſomimer cannot laſt, dut once 
Then Jutumn thinnes to 
Fox whe hehath bzought dis fruits, e duſt the barns w coin 
hen winter cates and empries all. and 


rage of had 
Wherfoz? let no man put his ttuſt in that that wil decay (warm 
Foz flippet welth wil not continue, pleaſure wil weare away, 
Foz when that we haut loſt our life, and lie vnder a Cone, 
what ave we then: we ate but tatth, chen is our pleaſure gone, 


Ho 
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and Yonettes. Fols6. 


tray, 
| Then ſhail not noble ſtocke and biood tedeme the from his hands 
ith Pot fugred talke with ci'oquence ſhall loſe thee from his vandes 
ol WE Gt ATT TOO 
0 
their costs. bag could no: hence deliner chaſte Bypolitns, 
ple, Ho Thiſcus could not call to life his frende 
| fpente A complaint ofthe loſſe of 
rote, libettie by loue, 
) ſelkirig reit, vnreſt J finde 
— * that wetth 12 55 of wo, 
ſpent o wo e tpme enclynde, 
| | Lo fix* in minde her beauty fo, 
That day de darkened as the night. 
Let \urious rage it cleane denoure 


n92 Moone therin gen 
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Songrs 


Not knowing alas (pooꝛe foole)how nere, 
She 1s vnto the fowlers ſnare. 
So J amd viſceitfulltruſt, 
Od not miſtruſt ſach wokull happe: 
— — lour — that — 
d me in his ca trappe. 
Then did I fele,and partly know, 
Bow little fozce in me did rapgne, 
So ſoone to pelde to ouerthzpowe +. 
So fraple to ſlut from top to paine. 
Fot when in welch will did me leade, 
Oflivertte to hopſe mp ſaple: 
Is bale at — and caſt — — 
thought free chopce would {211 pꝛeuaiie 
In wyoſe calme ſtreamcs I ſayide ſo farre 
Gene ſtoumc had in reſpect, 
i I tayſde a goodly ſtattt, 
wherto mp courle 4 diddirect, 
In —— — in —— _ 
— my compaſle 
hore deſpꝛes ſuch — did tyſe, 
e aud top went al to mant: 
Oh cruetl hap, oh fatal chaunce, 
O foztune why wer thou vakynde, 
without regard thus in a traunce, 
Co reuefrom me mp copful mynde. 
I was free now mai 5 ſerus, 
J was loſe now am I bound, 
n death my life I do pzeſerue, 
Ss one th; ough gyt with many a woynd, 


Aprayſe ofhis La- 
dic, 
(GEne pia ce pou Ladies aaddegons 
not your ſeiues at all, 
nr 


at vertue — ee 


ers the pcetious ſton 


* 


o rgade oʒ lot 


Ju 
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In eche of her two chzilkall epes, 
Smp!eth a naked boy. 
it would pon all in heart ſuffice, 
To ſet that lampe of toy. 

I think nature hath loſt the moulds, 
where ſhe her ſhape did take, 
O21 ei I doubt if nature could, 
Sofatre a creature make. 

She may be weil comparde 
Unto the Phenix kynde, 
Whoſe 1tke was neuer ſcen noz heard, 
That any man can fynde. 

In hie the is Diana chaſt, 
— Penclopev, 
In wooꝛd and che in dede ſtedfalt. 
{bat will pou more we ſap, 

It all the wozld wer ſought lo farre, 
Who could finde ſuch a wight, 
Net beauty twinkleth luke a Narre, 
within the froſty nt2ht. 

Her tollal colour comes and goes, 
with ſuch a comelp grace, 
Moze tuddiet too, then doth the role, 
Within her larly face. 

t Bacchus feaſt none ſhall her mett. 
Neat no wanton plap, 
oz gaſing in an ow ſtrete, 
No: ga as a trap, 

The marth that ſbe doth vir, 
Is mixt with ſham , 
I vice ſhe doth wholp refuſe, 
Ind %ateth ydleneſſe. 

O 102d it sa wozld to ſee, 
How vertue can repaire, 
nd decke in her ſuch honeſfte, 
tbomnature wade ſo fapte. 

Trutiy ſhe doth asfarre 
Our women now dapes, 
2s doth the Jello we, a wede, 
Ind moze atheuſand wapes, 

dow might J do to geata graffe, 
Ol this ted tree? 
IJ. ui. 


& onges . 
85 all the reſt are plaine but chalfe, 
hich ſeme good cozne to be, 
This gift atone J ſball het geae, 
When death doth what he can: 
Het honeſt fame ſhallltue, 
Wi hin the mouth of man. 


The poore eſtate to be holden 
for beſt. 


E Epertence now doth ſhow what God v3 taught befoze, 
Oeſpꝛed poinpe is vaine, and ſeldome doth it laſt, 

Who clymdes to raigne with kinges,map tut his fatefull ſoze,, 

las the wolall end that comes with care full faſt, 

Reiect him doth renowne,h(s pompe full low is caſt, 

Decetaed is the birdeby ſwetent ſſe of the call, 

Expell that pleaſant taſte, wherin is bitter gall. 

uch as with oten cakes in pooze eſtate aby des, 

Ot care haue they no cure, the crab with roſt. 

Moze eaſe tcie they then thoſe, that from theit height down (ipdes, 

Exteſſe doth bꝛede thetr wo they ſayle in Scillascolt, 

N ematning in the ſloꝛmes till ſhip and all be toſi, 

Serue God therfoze thou poze,toz lo, thou liueſt in reft, 

E ſchue the golden hall, thy thatched houle is belt, 


The complaint of Theſtilis 


amid the deſett 
wood, 
iis a (i loue did kozſake, 
Tet — — here gi his plaint to make 


Ah wotul man (quod he) fallen is thy lot to monc, 
And pine away with carefull thoughtes, vnto thy lone vnuknowne, 
Eby Lady thce fo:ſakes whom thou didit honoꝛ ſo, 

That ayeto her thou wer a frend,aad to thy ſelf a foe, 
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. 
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own dpdes, 


, 


aint to make 
 vnknowne, 


Though ſtrange ſlb« ſeme a whyle, yet thinke 
Good cauſes diiut a ladies loue,ſomtime 


pc toners that haue loſt pour hartes deſyied choyſe, 

Loment with we mp cruel happe,and helpe my trembling vopce.2 
was neuer man that ſtode ſo great in foztunes grace 

Noꝛ with his ſwete alas to deare pofſelt ſo hygh a place, 

2s J whoſe ſtmple hart ape thought ht:nſelf ful ſure, 

But now J lechpe ſoꝛinging tydes they mxp not ape endurs 
She knowes my gyltleſte heart, and pet ſhe lets it ppite 

St her vntrue pꝛoleſſed loue, fo feble is the twine. 

what wonder is it than. it I berent inp heares, 

End craving death contingally do bath iy ſelte in teares, 

when Creſus king of Lide was caſt in cruel bandes. 

And pelded goodes and lyte alſo into his enemies har des, 

what tong could tell his wo yet was his grieke much lellc 

Then myne fo: F, haue lot my toue which might mp wo tedieſſe 
—.— that ſhꝛoude mp kms gene now your — ſound, 

at yt me to — — earcs me confound, 

re —— —— and ſtay the ſtreames that runne, 

cw Theſtilis moſt wofu! man that reſtes vnder the ſunne. 
Tranſpoꝛt my lighes pe wyndes vnto mypleaſant foc, 

My trickling teares ſhal witneſle beate of this my cruel woe 

© happy man wer J,if ali the goddes agreed, 
That now the filters thzre ſhould cut in twaine my fatall th:ede. 
Em te with loue hal ende. L here al toy 
Thy pleaſant ſwete J now lament, whoſe lacae bzedeSmine annop 
 arewel my dere therfoze farewel to me wel knowne 
It that J dye u ſhalbeſapd that thou haſt ſlapne owne, 


An aunſwer of 
comfort. 


'TDeftitis thou ſety man, why doſt thou ſo complayne 
It nedes thy loue wu ther fozſake,thy —.— — vapas 

d; none can fozce the ttreames agapnlt their to ronne 

d per vnwitlling loue with tearcs 02 wapling can be wonne, 
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Songer. 
— that hath wit, dut can fozelee ſuch happe, _ 
at vo wight can at wiſh oz will ſlepe in his ladies lappe. 


Ichillcs foz a tyme fayze Briles did fozgo, 
Pet did they mete with toy againe. Then thinke thou mayſt do ſo 


Though he, and louers al, im loue ſharpe ſtozmes de finde, 


Liſpapze not thou pooꝛe Theſtilts,though thy ioue ſeme vnn 


Ih thinke her graffed loue cannot ſo ſone detay. 
Nye ſpztnges map ceaſe from ſwelling ſt(l1, but never deyt away 
Olt ſtoꝛn es of louets p2e, do more theit loue encreaſe 
As ſhyning ſunne refreſh the frutes, when tamung qzas to craſs 
when ſpunges are waxen lowe, then mul? they klo wt agapne 
So ſhall thy hart aduaunced be, to plcatute out of payne 
when lacke of thy delight moſt bitter grief apperes, 
Think on Etraſcus wozthy loue, that lafted thyꝛty peres 
Which could not long atcheue, his hartes deſpted chopce, 
per at the ende he found rewarde, that made him to retopee. 
Hance he ſo long in hope with patience did ren:apne, 
Cannot thy feruent loue fozbeare thy loue a month 0z t wame: 
Admit ſhe munde to chaunge and nedes will theefozgo, 
there no moꝛe may thee delight but ſhe that paynes thee ſor 
hiſtilis dꝛaw to the towne and loue as thou haſt done, 
2" tymt then kr. oweſt by faithful loue, as good as ſhe is wonns, 
nd leaue the deſerte woodes aud way ling thus alone 
Ind ſcke to ſalue thy ſoze cls where,if al her loue be gone, 


Thelonerpraycth pitticſhewing that 
nature hath taught his dog as it 
w ct to ſue for the ſame 
by kiſſing his ladies 
handes, 


N Ztute that taught my ſely dog god war 
Euen foz my ſake to like where 4 doo lour, 

Infozcedhim wherag mp lady lat 

with humble ſute beloꝛe her lallnng klat. 

Xs in his ſozt he might her pꝛay and moue 

To rue vpon his 103d and not fozgeat, 

Che ltedfaſt faith he beareth her, and loue, 

Bfſing her hand whom ſhe could not remoae; 


and Sonettes. 


7 wap that would fo; frowning no2 fo2 thꝛeat 

Ls though he would haue layde in mp bchoue, * 

Boy my 102d pour ſlave that doth remaync, ; 
cl by his death, you gyiticleflap vs twapne, 


Ot his ting ſcarrohis - 
ladic, 


Y; nce thou my ring maiſt go, where I ne may, 
— Sincethou mayſt ſpeake where 1 mult holde nippeace, 
Sap vnto her that is mp liues tap, 
Graucn within which J doe here expzeſſe, 
That ſoner ſhall the ſunne not ſhyne by oa 
Ind with the rapne the floodcs ſhall waxen lcfſe, 
oner the tret the hunter ſhall bewzap, 
Then Jfoz 2 chopce of other loue, 
Do cuer ſtke mp pto remour, 


The changcable ſtate 
of louets. 


Oz that a teſtleſſe hed muſt ſome what haue in die 
whet wich it map acquatiited be, as falcon 1s with ſure 
Fanſp doth mc awake out of mp dꝛowiſy ſlepe, 

In ſeing how the little mouſe, at night begins to crepe. 
So the deſyꝛous man.that longes to catche his prap. 
Jn ſpying how to watch his time, iyerh lurking ill by day. 

In hoping fo: to haue, and fearing foz to finde 


The ſalue that ſhould recure his ſoze, E ſozoweth but the mynde, 


Such is the guyſe of loue,and che vncertapne ſtate, 
That ſome ſhould haue thetr hoped hap,and other hard ellate 

That ſome ſhould ſemt to top in that they neuer had 
And ſome againe ſhall froũe as faſt, where cauſlefle they be ſad 

Such craves do louers vis, when thep be mol at large, 
That gupde the licre when they 


Che greneiſt of my pouth cannot therot᷑ · expʒeſſe, 
The p30 :eile foꝝ by pzoofe vnnowen al this is but by gefle, 
wherefoze I hold it beſt, in tyme to hold my peace 
But wanton will it cannot hold, e make mp pen to ceaſe, 


— 


| foe.69, 


the ſelues Ipefettered in the barge 


And tcendſhip may not ſails where lapthlulneſſe is found, (wath 


Sonees 


£ wa 
A pert of noquaple,a fruitleſſelabour ehe, 
My troudied hed with fanſtes fraught,doth payn it ſelf toſcke, 
4nd it pathaps my wo:des of none auatile do pꝛicke 
Quch aa do fciethe hidden harmes, I would not they ſhould kickt 
As cauſcteſſe me to blame which thinketh them no harme, 


Iithough I expe vp otherg fpzc, ſometime my ſelf to warme J 


which c/ereip 3 denpec,as gyitit ſſt ofthar cryme, 
And though wzong demde I be therm, truth it wil trye in tpme, 


A ptayſe of Audley, 


4 V Hen Fudley had run out his race,and ended wer his daies, 
His fame ſtept fozth a bad me waite ot him ſom wozthy praiſe, 

Mhat iyte he tad what actes he did, his vertues and good name, 
wherto 7 calde ſoz true repozte,as witnes of theſame 
well bozac he was, wel bent bp kind, whoſe mind did neger ſwerue 
ſuutuli head a vahant hart, a redy hand to ſerne. 
Dꝛought vp and traynde in fratts of war long time beyond i ſeas, 
Cad e homt again to ſerut his pzunce, who ſil he ſought to pleaſe 
what turnap was there he refuſde, what ſeruict did he ſhoon: 
where he was not no his aduice, what great exploice was doon: 
In towne a Lambe,im fictde ful fierce, a Lyon at the nede, 
In ſobꝛe wit a Salomon pet one of Hectozs ſede 

hen ſhame it wer that any tong ſhould now defamt his dedegs, 
That in his lyfe a mirrour was to all that him ſuccedes, 
No pooꝛt eſtate noꝛ he renowne his nature could peruart, 
No hard miſchance that him befel could mone his conſtant hart, 
Thus long he nued, toucd of al, as one miſiyked ot none, 
And where he went who calde hun not the gentle Paragon, 
But conrle of kinde doth cauſe eche frutte to fai when it is rppe, 
And ſpitcful death will ſuffer none ts ſcape his grieuous grype 
Pet though the ground rece1ued haue his c tato her wombe, 
This &phicaphe pgraue in bzaſſe,ſhal ſtand his tombe. 
Lo here he lycs that hated vyce, and vertuous life tmbzaſt 
Dis name tn carth, his ſpꝛite aboue, deſetues to be wel placed, 


Tymetryetheruth, 


| EChe thing I ſee hath time, which time mut try e my f 


which trurth deſernes a ſpectal trult,on cruſt gret kredlhip gro⸗ 
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Ind fapthfulnelTe is full of fruit, and fruttfuſl 
nd ſound is good at pzcofc, and pzcefe ia pune 


6% 70. 
9s he ſound, 
parſe, 


Ind pzectous pꝛaiſe is luci a pearie, as ſeit 
In thele thinges tyme tryes oath, Which: tre Rs abode; 
dow ſhould I boldcly credit traue till time inp truth haue tryde. 


Fo03 as J found a time to fall in fanſieg ſ 
o 4 bo with a — — fo: to — the inns 
ope and hope may 6 
Chen ſhalt my heart polleſſe in peace, the tine that b 


t hap map aunſwer 


The loner refuſed of his loue, 


imbraccth vertue 


MP youthfull peres are paſt. 
y 10pfull dapcs are gone, 
My like it may not laſt, 
Oy graue and J am one, 
mtrth and toyes are fled, 
Ind J aman in wo, 


. Deſyzousto be ded, 


Mr milchtek to fozgo- 
— and am a colde, 
3 ezt amiddes the kyꝛe, 
ſee (hc doth witholde 
That is mp molt deſire, 
I ſee my helpe at hande, 
3 {ce my lie atſo, 
ſee where the doth 
That is mp deadly fo, 
I ſec how ſhe doth lee, 
F:1d pet ſhe wilde blinde. 
Iſee mhelping me, 
eſekcs and wil not finde. 
lee how thc doth wzy, 
when IJ degmne to mone, 
3 let when x come nie 
ow fapne ſhe would ve gone, 
I ſee what will pe moze, 


Thai che ſhall haut her wills 


deſpie. 
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C. 
I cannot line with tones 
tis tohacd a foode, 
wilbe dead at ones 
o dot nip labp good. 


The picture of a louer. 


 Eholde my picture here wel poxtraped fo: the nones, 
Witt heart conſumed and falling fleſhe, behold che verp bones, 
whole cruc! chaunce alas, and deſtenp is ſuch, 
One iy becauſe J put mp truſt in ſome folke all to mutch. 
82 ſince the tune that „ did entte into this pine. 
neuet ſawe the rpling ſunne but with mp weping epen, 
Noz pet I ncucrheard ſo ſwete a voyce os ſounde, 
But that to me it did encreaſe the dolour of my wound, 
No: in ſo ſoft a bedde, alas I neuet lay. 
But that it ſemed hard o ine 02 cuer it was dap, 
wet in this body bare, that nought but life retaines, 
he ſt:ength wherof clene paſt awap the care pet (fl remapnes, 
Like as the cole in flame doch ſpend it (cif you ſee, 
To vaine and wzetched cindꝛe duſt till it conſumed bee, 
So doth this hope of myncinfozce mp feruent ſute, 
To make me foz to gape in vate, whillt ocher eate the frute, 
And ſh1'l do till the death doth neue me ſuch a grace 
To rpd thts ſely wotull ſp2ite out of this de lefull cale. 
And then would Gd wer wait in ſtone oz els in l ade, 
Thts epitaph vpon mp graue to ſhew why I am dead, 
Pcre 1 h the louct lo, who toz the lougche aught. 


2 ſiue to his lady dere, hs death therbp he caught 

Any ſhtelde of black, lo h:re his armes apperes, * 
With weping eyes as you map ſee, well powdzed al withteares; 
A oc here pou may >cholde, aloft vpon his bzeſt, 

A womans hand trayning the heart of hun that loued het bell, 


herfoꝛe all pou that ſet chis corps fozloue that ſtarues, 


Example make vntco pou al, that thankelcſe louecrs lerues, 
Ofrhedeath of Phillips. 


FS waple with me all ye that haue pꝛoke il 
Ol mulicke thattt bp touche of coard 0z wynde. 
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» bones, 


and Sonettes 


L ap downe pour lutes and let your — 
Philtips i dead whoſe luke you can not 

Of muſicke muche exceding all _ relt, 
Muſes therſozc of ſoꝛct nom m — Wielt, 

out pleaſant notes into an other ſound, 

he ſtring is dzoke, the late is diſpoſſeſi 

The hand u colde, the body in the ground. 
The lowzing lute lamenteth now thertoze, 
Phillips her frende that can her touche no mz 


That all thinges ſomtime finde 
calcof their payne, ſaue 
onely the louet. 


| Det there is no ſoꝛzt, 

2 — — reloz, 
e 

Ot death that Nandes m awe: 
Fox his recure an herbe can 


The ale ?fterhis wery tople 
In ſtable ts vp (cr. 

Che Con hath his cane 
The littie byzd his neft, 
From heate and colde them ſelves to ſane. 
It al tunes as they lift, 

The Owle with feble ſight, 
Lyes'\urkingin the leanes, 
Th ſparow in the froltpnight, 
May ſhꝛoude her in the eaues, 

But wo to me alas. 

— —— 

| cannot find a reſting place, 

v burden to vnlade. 
' But day dy day (tilldeares 
The burden on mp backt, 
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SJ onges 
weping eperi and watry teares,; 
ns hope abache. 

wi chinges J ſeehane place, 
whertn they bowe 02 dende. 
Sauc this alagmy wofull c 
whichao where findeth ende. 


Thaſſault of Cupide vponthe fort 


here the louers Fattelay woun 
ded, and ho & he was taken. 


ben Cuptde ſcaled fyꝛſt the fort. 
Wherm mp hat lay waundes (6ze: 

The battety was of ſuch a ſoꝛt 

That I wuſt pelde ot dye therfoze. 
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Ind ipfe away ſhe leapes 
r 
My mule doth not delight 
Me as ſhe dpd beefoze, 
My hand and pen ate not in plight, 
As thep haue deen of poze. 

Foz reaſon me denyes 
This youthlp pdle tyme, 
And d — og 
Leaue topes in tyme. 

The wzinkles in — 2" 
— tern WE 
Say lymping age will lodge him now, 
Where — gons him place. 


es 


A pickcar and a ſpade, 
And cke a (hzowding ſhete, 
A houſe of clap for to bee made, 
Fo: ſuch a geaſt molt meete. 

MWe thinkes J hearethe clarke 
bat unoles the carefull knell, 
And byddes me leaue my wotuli warke 
Ere nature me compell. 

Mp kepers knit the knot, 
(That youth did toſkome, 
Of 3 _ 22 albe ozgot, 
As not bozne. 

Thus mult J youth geue vp. 
whoſe badge J long did weare, 
(That better may it beare. 

Jo here the barchead ſkull. 

By whole batde (i —— * 
that ſtouping age away pu 
— — did ſowe. 
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And pe that bpde behinde, 
Haut ve none other truſt; 
2s ye of clap -- 7 waa 
So ſhall pe wall co dal. 


Of the lady wentworths 
death. 


TD liue to die, and die toline againe, 
wit h good reno mne of fami well led 


Here lpeth ſhe that learned had the loze, 

whom if the perfect vertues woulden datne, 

Co ve ſet fozth with forte of wozidlp grace, 

was noble vozne, and match m noble race, 

Lo:d wentwo2thrs wife,noz wanted to attame, 
In natures giftcs, her pꝛatſe among the reſt. 
But that that gaue her pꝛaiſe about the beſt 
Not fame, her wedlockes chaſtnes durſt diſtatne 
wherin with child deliuering of her wombe 

. CThuntimely birth hath bzought the both in tomde, 
So left (he life by death to uus againe, 


The loueraccuſing his loue for her 
vnfaithfulneſſe, purpoſethi 


to liue in libertie, 


'T He ſmoky ſighes the bitter teares 
t Im vapne haue waſted: 

The bzoken ſtepes, the wor and ftares 

Thattongin me haue laſted: 

The loue and all I owe to thee 

Here 4 renounce and make me free. 
which fredome I haue by thy guplt, 

Ind not bp mp deſeruing, 

Since ſo vnconſtanly thou wile 
ot lone, but (hl be ſwerung, 
olcauc me of which was thine owne, 


withouten cauſe as ſhalbe knowne, 
Tye wer did V 
r 


and Fonettes. 


Folp3. 


Songes 


within thy garden planted, 
The leaues wer grene of euery bongh, 
Aud moyſtare nothing wanted, 
pet oꝛ the bloſomco gan fall 
The caterptiicr waſted all. 
body was the garden place, 
And ſugred woꝛdes it beareth, 
The bloſſomes all thy faith it was, 
which as the canker weateth 
The Cacerptllcr to the ſame, 
That hath wonne the and lol thy name, 
meane the louet loucd now, 
By thp pzetented foly, 
which will pꝛoue like, thou ſhalt find how 
Tinto atcee ofholly. 
{That barke and bery beares alwayes, pos 
The one, birds fcdrs, the other llapes. 
Ind tight well mtghteſt thou haut thy wich. 
Of thy loue new acquainted, 
02 thou art like vnto the diſhe, 
hat A dzianus paynted. 
wherin wer grapes poztrard ſo favze, 
That fowles foz toode did there repapze, 
ut J am uke the beat en towle 
That from the net eſcaped, 
And thou art like the ravening owle, 
That all the ntght hath waked, 
Foz none intent buttobetrap 
The ſlep ing foule befoze the day. 
hath thy loue been vnto me 
As pleaſant and commod tous, 
Fs was the tte made on the ſe 
By Naulus hate ſo odtous. 
Therewtth totraine the grekiſh hoſt 
From Tropcs teturne where they were lolke, 


The louer for want of his deſite, 
lhew eth his death at 
lade 


Anne e 


and nettes. 


7 is dy the roate, 

s bzaanche 03 lippe better frs wijt᷑ce it — 
2s well ſo wie ſede fo; dꝛought that cannot ſpzout' 
23 gaping ground that raintede cannot cloſe 

Is mo p!:s that want the carth to do them bote 

s fiſhe on land to whome no waters flowes, 

s Chameicon that lackes the ape ſo ſore, 

As flowers do fade when Phcbus rareſt ſhowes, 
As Salamand:a repulſed from the fpze: 

So wanting my wilh A dye fog mp deſyze, 


A happy end excedeth al plea« 
ſures aud riches of the 
world; 


de ſhining ſcaſon to ſome, 

The giozy in the wo2ides light, 
R enoumed fame though foꝛtuns wonns 
The tring 


Againſt an vnſtcdfaſt 


Woman, 


() Temerous tauntres that delightegint 

— — rottermg too and fro, 
Jangling ieftres, deptaures of ſwete toyes, 
Ground of the gratke whence al my griet doth grow 
Sullen lerpent enumoned with deſpite, 
That ill foz good at al tunes doſt requite, 


A ptayſeof Pettake andof Laura 
f his Iadlie. 


R. u. 
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Son0es 
ODetrark head and pꝛince of Poets al 

whoſe ltuely gytt of flowing eloquence, 
Well map we tcke, but find not how 02 whenet 
So tate a gift with thee did ryſe and fall 
Peace to thy bones, and glozy immoztall 
Be to thy name, and to her excellente 
whole _ l d in thy time and ſence: 
Soto beſet as none other ſhal 
whp hath not out —— ende, 
Ne why out time furth bzaingeth beauty ſuch ; 
To ttyc our wittes as gold is by the touch. 
It to the ſtyle the matter ayded ought 
But therc was ncucr Laura moze then one, 
Ind her had Petrarke foz his Paragone, 


That Petrak cannot be paſſed but not- 
withſtanding that Laura is 


farre ſarpaſſed. 


IJ Petrarke to compare there may no wight, - 
VI Na; yet attapne vnto io high a ſtue, 
But pet J wot full well where is afile, 
To frame a lerned man to artght, 
Ol ſtature micane. of ſemely fozme and Mappe, 
Eche line of tut pꝛopoꝛcion to her hiqht, 
Her colour freſh, and mingled with ſuch ſleight⸗ 
As though the roſe ſat in the lilies lap. 
In wit and tong to ſhew what map be fed, 
To eucry dede ſhe toines a perkit grace, 
Jf Lamaliued,ſhe would her cleane deface. 

0z datt ſay, and lay my life to wed 

hat Momus could not, it he do wne deſcended, 
Once 1ultiy lap, Lo this map be amended, 


Againſt a cruel man., 


C Ruell vnkinde whom mercy cannot mone 
Harbour of vnhappe where rigours rage doth taigne, 
Ground of my griek where pittic cannot pꝛoue: Treichl 
ti 


Eren 
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and Fouettes. 


Crirxie to traf} of ali vnteutj the trapne, 
Thou rtqo:ous rocke that truth cannot remoue, 
Dangerous del pb. dope Danceon of diſoaine, 
acke of ſeiftw'11, the cheit of cr ait and chaunge, 
hat cauſech thee thus canſcleife fai to changer 
Ah piteteleſſe platyr whom plaint cannot pzouoke, 
Den of diſccit that tight doth f refuſe, 
Cauſeleſſc vakind? that caricſt vnder cloke, 
Crucity and craſt mie cal» to abuſe, 
® tate!ſy and ſtubdutne withNanding Cuptdes ſtroke, 
Thou maruelous maſe that nianeſt men to muſe, 
Swollen by ſclfewtl!, moſt Nony ite and it ange, 
What cauſech thee thus cauſeleſſe for (0 change: 
Slipper and ſecret where ſurttit cannot ſow, 
Net of neweitte, neſt of newfangience, 
Tan of an ſpite, from whence whole fludes do flow, 
u caurannd cage of care and craftineſſe, 
Wauermg willow that enery blaſt doth blow, 
Graffe without groth and cauſe of carefulncſſe, 
Heape of miſhappe of all my artefthe grange, 
What cauſcth thee thus cauf: tefſe foz to change: 
Haſt thou fo:got that Þ was thine inkekt, 
Sy fozce of louc hadit thou no hart at all, 
aweit thou not other foz thy lout wer left 
noweſt thou vnkin de, that nothing mough befall, 
Ftom out of mp hrarr tha! could haut the dereſt: 
What meaneſt thou then, at ryot thus to range? 
Ind leaueſt thine owne that never thought ro change, 


The louet ſhewerh hat he would haue, 


ifit wcregraunted himto haue 
hat he would 
wiſhe, 


7F it wer ſd that god would graunt me my rtqueſt 


Ind that J night of carthly thinges haut that I liked beſt, 


I would not wiſhe to clime to pzincelp hie eſtate, 
Wytch ſlipper is and ſli des lo oft,and hath ſs fickle fate, 


No? pet ta conquere realnes with erage! _ in hanye, 
ttt, 
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8 or ges. 5 
nd ſo to ſhed the giltleſſe blood of ſuch an would withllands, 


a I would not defirein wozldly rule to raigne: 


Whoſe fruite is all vnquictneſſe, and dacak ing ofthe bzatne, 
* oz riches in exceſſt of vertur ſo abhoꝛde. 
4 would not crauc whiche bꝛedeth care,en? cauſeth all diſcozd, 
But um requeſt ouidibe moꝛe worth a thouſand x 
That $ might banc and her cnioy that hath mp heart in holde. 
Oh God what iuſty life ſhould we liue then foz euer. | 
In leaſatu toy and perfect bliſſe to length out ues 
ith wozdes of frendly chete, and lokeg of ituelp loue, 
To vtter all our hot defires, which neuer ſhould cemoue. 
But grolſe and gred- wittes which gropt but an the grounde, = 
To gather mucke of wozldly goodes which oft do them conformed, 
Cannot attaine to knowe the milteries deume. 
Ot pertit touc whereto hic wittes of knowledge do encline, 
I niggard of his golve ſuch ioy can neuer haue. 
Which geates with toile E Kepes with tate. and is his moneys Nave 
Xs thep entoy alwaies, that taſt loue in his Linde, 
Foz thep do holde conrmnally a heauen in their minde, 
No ͤwoildly goodes could bzing my heart fo great an eaſe, 
I s ſoz to finde o do the thing that might my lady ptcale, 
Foa by her ontip loue, my he t ſhould haue all top, | 
Ind with thelame put care away, and al that could annop. 
As if that any thing ſhould chaunce to make vie ſadde, 
The touching of her cozall ltppes , woulde Graight waies make me 
And when that in my heart Iten that did mit RR. 
With one embzacing of her armes ſhe might me lone relieus, 
And as the Angeis all whiche (it in heauen bye, 
With pꝛelence and the ſight of God, haue thetr feltcifle, 
ol ſe J on earth, ſhould haue ol carthip biiſſe, 
1th pzelence of that Patagen. my god in carth that is. 


The lady farſaken of het louet praicth 
his teturne, or the ende o her 
o uc lyſe. 
T Dione alas, who wendd not feaxt. 
That ſeeth mip wofull ſtate, 


oi he to whom mp heart I beare 
me extremelp hate, 
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and Sonettes;, 


Ind why therfoze J cannot tell, 
De will no lenger with me dwel 
4 Did you not ſue and long me ſerue, 
03d Ert J pou graunted gracer 
8 End wil you thus now from me ſwarue 
ide, That ncuer did treſcate: 
Alas poꝛe woman then alas. 
ber. wery life heremaſt J paſſe. 
nd ſhal my fatth haut ſuch refufs 
de de and — it = 
. 79 there no thoyte foz me to chuſt 
— But muſk J teat you for 
IT las p002e woman then alas, 
G I werpy lite hent e muſt J paſſe, 
— there 7 4 - 
Naus ut that pou wil foꝛget het: 
wm There was time when that pet dy 
Pou would hauc heard her betrer, 
But now that time is gone and peſt, 
1 Ind al pour loue is but a bloſk, 
| Ind can yon thus bzcake pour behef?, 
n dede and can pou ſor 
id yon not ſweore pou loued me belt? 
nake me And can peu now ſap no: 
(g\addx N emembze me poꝛe wight in papree, 
* Tud fox mp ſake furne — 1 
Alas pooze e. 5 


when 

re arthage gate 

Faditt ther lepng in —— 8 

nance (Og ed, 

— phono = 0 WR 
02 man ſo falſe lo:Iwozre _ 
to farth and troth ſo ſtrongts ty be. 

Antruth hath all to cozne. 

Ind ] haue leaue fozeny good will, 
To le and alont my fil. 
But ſince it not bettet bet 

neuer blin, 


27 
0 mop the earth in ſuch degret 
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Sorget. 
That I may dzowne therin. 

Thar by my death al men may ſap, . 
Lo women ate as true as they. 

Dy imme al women may beware, 
That ice wp wolul ſinart, 
Toſebetruelouelet hem not ſpare, 
Bekoze they ſet their hart, 

O eis they may become as F, 
Which fo my rruth am lie to dye, 


The 7 into his ladies 
handes, ptaieth 


mercy, 
7 N tredeme was my tanteſie, z 
« . Idhozrmg bondegt of the mide, 
But now # peide wp ivertie, N 
Ind wüungtympſeike I binde. 5 


Trucip to lerae with al mp hett 
whiles!:fe doth laſt not to truett 
Her beauty boundeme firſt of all, 

Ind foꝛſt mp wil fox to conſent, 
Sud J agreeco be her hzal, 

Foz as ſho lift J am content. 

Mp wil tshers in that I may, 
2110 where ſhe biddes Þ wil obay 


Itiyefh in her mp wo 02 welth, Of 
de may doe that ſhe liktih beſt, 4 
that the liſt I haue my helth An 
ſhe liſt not wor 7 ect, 51 
ins L am faſt wuhin her bandeF#. 4 
My wo and weith lye her handes, 1 
She can no leſle then patie mie, ” 
Sith chat my fitte to her in knowne * __ 20 
It weare to may " — 
with crueltie to v owne, ö % 
ö A deuyſe | 
0 far . 
But J thinke not her dart ſo harde, — 1 


Noz that ſhe hath ſuch cruel lult. 


andFSonettes. 


J voubte rochiug of her rewarde 
FS 0: mpdeſert bor wen z tru 
2. (he hath beauric to af urt 

So hath the a hart that wil recute. 


The nature which workcth all thinges. 
tor our behouſe, hath made woz- 
men allo for our comfort 
and dchghe, 


Menge dame natures wozkes ſuch perfitlaw io wonght, | 
T phat chinges be tulde by courſe of hind in oder as they ought 
And ſcrueth in their late, in ſuch ink frame andſoze, 
Chat ſlent et wics nap twdge the fame, and make therof repoze, 
Behctd what fecrtt lozre the wynde doth caſely ſhowe, 
Which guydes the ſn1ppes an id the ſcas it he his beliowes blowe, 
The waters waren wilde where bluſtcring blaites do tyſe 
pet ſeldom do they paſſe theit bondes foz nature that deniſe 
Thefire which boiles the lea de, and tricth out the golde 
Datz in his power boty helpe and hurt, iſ he his fo:ce vafo'de 
Thefcolt which kiltes the fruitc,doth knit the bzuted bones, 
Ind to amedicine of kifide,pzeparcd fo: the nones, 
The carth in whoſe entrayics the (ode of man doth line, 
At cuery ſpzing and fat oficafe, what picaſute doth ſhe giue :? 
The opze which lte deſites'and is to health ſoſwere, 

Of nature peides luch h1:ety ſmelles, chat cor foztes cucry ſpꝛete. 
The Sunne rhzough natures unght,2oth dzaw a way the dew 
And ſpzedes the flowers wher he is wont his pzincelp face to ſhew, 
The Moont which nap be calde the lancerne ofthe night, 

Js haife a guide to traveling men, tuch vertuc hath her light 
The Qtarres not verrucleſie art brautp to the eyes 

J lodes man to the Harmet, a ligne of calmed ſkies 
The flowers aadiruttfultrees,to man co tribute pay, 

Inv when they yauc thet duetti done, by cc utſe they fade away, 
Eche veau both fiſhe aud fowle,doth offer life and al, 

o noutiſh man anb do dun —— letut him at his cal 
The ſerpentea venemous, wholc ougly ſhapes we hate, 


Tre ſoueraigne ſalues foz ſundzp lozes, and ic det᷑ul in their ſtate, 
Sith rature ſhewes her power, n cche thing thus at large, 
why would not man ſubmu himſcit to be n natures charge: 


wha 
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| #03 when I thoaght ime happieſt 


Fonees 
oo 
Who thinkes to flee her fozce, at length becomes her thean, 
The wilc cannot ſlippc her ſnare, foz nature gouetus ail. 
Lo, nature gaue vo hape. lo nature fedes our hues, 
Thy? they arc Wozſe the mad j thinke, againlt her fozce that Uriues 


Z hougu ſome do vic to ſay, which can do nought dut faxne, 1 

Women wer made kor this enten, put vs men to payne 
pet ſure I chinke they att a picaſure to the minde, S 
I ioy which man can ncucr want, as nature hath aſſinde, Fi 
T 


when 2ducafiric is once fallen 


it isto late tobe ware, 


T Imichappe alas I finde 
Chat happy hap ta dangercus, 

nd foztunc wazzeth but her kinde, 

To make the op full dolorus, 

But all to late it comes to minde, 

To wotlc the want that makes me blinde. 
A mid nip mitiij and plcaſantneſſe, 

— chaunce io chaunced ſodentp, 

at in dilpaire without redzelle, 

finde my chieteſt temebit. 

No new ttnde oſvnhappiecſſe, 

Should thus haue left mo comfoztiefte; 
Who would haut thought that my requeſt, 
hould bing me furth ſuch bitter frute: 
ut now is hapt that I feard ic}, 

Ind all this harme comes by my ſuite, 


nen then hapt al my chicf vareſt, 
n better caſe was neuer none, 
yet vnwares thus am Ittapt 
p chic deſitt doth cauſe me mont 
nd to mp harme mp ut. th is hape, 
There is no man but % alone, 
hat hath ſuch cauſe to ſigh and mone; 
Thus am J caught foz to be ware 
And truſtno moze ſuch pleaſant chance, 
My happphap bze? we this care, 
And brought mp mitih ro great miſchance, 
Chert is no man whom tap w!! ſpare, 
But when lþc it his weith ts bare 


Oh 


. 


ä and Sonettes. 
Of a louerthat made his only 
God of his loue. 


AV pon that t end ſhippe do pꝛokeſſt. 
Ind of a ſrend pꝛeſem the place, 
Geuecare to me that did poſſetie, 

Fs frendlp fraites as pe imb2ace, 

And to declare the crcumltance, 

There were themſelues that did aduanct: 
To teach me truelp how totake, 

Z faithful frendc foz verrues ſake. 

Bat J ag one of lietle ſuill, 

To know what good mpght grow therby, 
Unts my welth J had no will, 

Ho to mp nede I had none epe, 

ut as the childe doth learne to go, 

So in tune did learne to knowe, 

Ot all good fruites the woꝛld bought forth, 
A fanhfall frende i thing moll worth. 

Then wich all care J ſought to finde, 
One woꝛthy to reerine ſuch kruſt, 

One onely that was riche in minde, 

One lccret, ſobze, wiſc and tuſt. 

whom riches could not rayſe at all, 

Noz poucrtpe pzocure to fan. 

Ind to de ſhoꝛt in few wozdes plaine, 
One afrende J did attaine, 

Ind did entey this welch, 
Who luued loꝛd in ſuch a caſe, 
Fo; to my rendes it was 1 belth, 

nd to my focs a foutr deface 
Ind to my ſrifc a thing ſorich 
Is ſeke the wozld and finde none ſuch. 
Thus by this frende I ſet ſuch Qoze, 
Is bp my ſic J ſet no moe. 

Thais ſrende ſo much was my delight, 
When tare had clene ozecome my hart, 
One thought ot her rid care as quite, 

Bs ncucr care had cauſde mp (mart, 

Thus loved I in my frend ſo dere, 

Was neuer tende ſate man ſo nere. 
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F onges 


tarde fo1 her ſo much alone, 
bat other G: d J carde ſoz none. 
Bat ast both to them brfall, 
That to th-nſet:: es reſpect Hhauc none: 
Oo ni loaetc zraffe is growen to gall, 
Where J ſfowed nirth + reaped mone, 
This ydo!! hat I honozde fo, 
Is now franſfozmcd to mp fo, 

hat ne moſt pleaſed nt molt pa inen. 
Ind in difpa'ce my heart tt uapnes. 

Ind fon uit ſcourge of ſuch defart, 
The places j may my ſelfe aſſure, 

ir!t ot my trende to lole mp park, 

nv next mp !tfr map not endure, 
Ind lait of ail the mote to blame, 
Mp ſoulc ſhatlſutcer for the ſame. 
Wherio:e pe frendes J warne you all, 
Sit falt fo; feare ot ſuch a fall. 


Vpon the death of Sir An: 
tony Denny. 


De ath and the bing, did as it wer contend, 
Which of them two bare Denn greateſt lou. 
The hing to ſhe w hia loue ganfarre extende, 
Did him aduance his betters farre about. 
cre place, much welth, great honoz, ekt him gaue, 
0 make it known what power great pamces haue, 
But when death came with his triumphant gift, 
F rom wozthy carke he quit his weried gholt, 
from the cozps, and ſtraight co heauen it lift , 
dow deme that can who did koz Dennp moſt, 
he kyng gaue welth but fading and vnſute, 
Death bought hin dliſſe that cuet ſhall endurt. 


A compariſon ofthe lo- 
uers paines. 


L ke as the bzake wi ihn the rydershande, 


Both ltratae the hozic,nye woode with grict oł paint, 


and Sonettes. 
Not vſed defoze to come in ſuch a bande, 
Frese - was at ubertte, 


But fozce of fozce doth tam the contrary. 
E uen ſo ſins band cauſe mp dedip 


god wot in datn, 


That made me ſo u chaunce lament 
Like thing hath — ht me into pant and miſchief, 
withngty to 1 3 


Daut did aſſent 


T 0 bynd the thing in fredome which was free, ® 


That now full {oze alas repentcth me, 


Ofa Roſmary branche 
ſent. 


t as ſent. 
2 55 ;— 


A fioziſhing heart that will not feinr, 
F og weed of hope 02 lollc of gapne, 
A itcdfaſt thought ali wholp bent 
£0 thac he may your grace obtapue, 
9 — dy pꝛoote haut al watts ſene 
To liuue pour 0wne and alwapes gene. 


To his loue of his con- 
{tant heart. 


baue bern, ſo well N enerbe, 
Unto my death, and — — U might, 
Haae J ol ioue the frendly looking eye 
Haue J offoztune fauour oꝛ deſpite, 
4 amof roche by pzoofe as you may ſce: 
Not made of waxe,noz ot no metral light, 
As leefe to dye, by change ag. co dettiue. 
Oz dꝛeakt ; piounſe made. Ind ſo I icauc, 


Ofthe token which his 
louc (ent lum. 


» — — MAS. 
= 


Son 
Te golden! apple that the Tropan boy, 

Gaue to Aenus the faireſt of the thzee 
Which was the cauſeof all the wzacke of Troy, 
was notrecetued with a greater 10p 
Then was the ſame (mp loue)thou ſent to me, 

t healed mp ſoze it made mp lozowes free, 
tgaue mc hope it bantſht mine _— 

hy happy hand ful oft of me was bl 
That can geut ſuch a ſalue when that thou liſh, 


Manhode auaileth not without 
good fortune, 


Cowerd oft whom deintp vpandes fed, 
at doſted much his ladies tarte to pleaſe, 
By helpe of them whom vnder him he led, 
Hath rcaptthe palme that dalante cold not ceafe, 
The vnexpett that ſhozes vaknowen nere ſought, 
whom Neptune pet appalled not with frare 
= ſhippe on truſties ſeas hath tought] 

e ſxill to tele that time to long leare, 

The ſpoꝛting knight that ſkoꝛneth Cupides kinde, 
with famed chere the par ned cauſe to bzede 
In game vnhides the lcaden ſparkes of minde, 
And gaines the gole, where glotung flames ſhould ſpcds 
Thus ſee pꝛoole that rroath and manite hart, 
Map not auaile,if foztuine chaunce to ſtart, 


» Tan conſtancy of all vertues 
is moſt worthy 


ough inthe ware a perfect picture made, 
Doch ſhewas fatre as in the mardie tone, 
Het do we ſee it is eſtemed of none 
Wecaule that ficr oꝛ fozce the fourme doth fade, 
wheras the marble holden is ful dere. 
Sate that endurts the date of enger dayes, 
Vt Diamondes it is the greatelt pzaile, 


and Senettes. 


Jolong to laſt and alwa'es one tappere, 
en il we do eſteme that thing ſoz beſt, 


which in perfection lengeſt time do laſt: 

And that moſt vame that turns with cuerp blaſt, 
What icwell then with tong can be txpꝛeſt: 

Like to that hert wher loue hath framde ſuch ſeth 
That cannot fade but by the kozce ofdech, 


The vncettaine ſtate of 
a luucr, 


7 Phe as the tage of taigne, 
"Filles tmers with exceſſe, 
Ind as the dzoughr againe, 
Doth dzaw them leſſe and leſſe, 
Do I bothfall and clyme, 
Wutz no and pra ſometime, 
As they ſwell hye and hye 
So doth encreaſe my ſtate, 
As they fall dye and dꝛye 
o doth mp welth abate. 
5 pra ig mixt with no, 
Do murth 19 mixt withwo, 
Fs nothing can endare, 
That liacs and lackes relief, 
o nothing can ſtand ſure, 


hete chaunge doth ratgne as chieke. 
Wherfoze F mult intende, 
yo —— bende, 

en they laugh to e, 
Ind when they — to — 
And when they - begple, 
2nd whenthep ght, aſſapie, 
Ind thinke there is no 
Can make them ſeme to trange, 
Oh moſt vnhappy lane, 
what man may leade this conrfe, 
To lacke he wonld fayneſt haue, 
Oꝛ els to do much wozſe. 
Tele be tewardes oz ſuch, 
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donges 
Jo line and lone to much. 


The louer in libertic ſmyleth at 
them in thraldome, that ſorac- * 
time ſkorned his 
bondage. 


A T itbertie J ft and ſee, 


Them that haue earſt laught me to ſcozne, | 


Wi pt with the whip that ſcourged me 
Ind now thep banne that thep wer bozne, 

F ſee them lit full ſoberip, 

And thinke their carneſt lokes to hide: 
Now m them ſelucs they cannot ſpye, 
That they oz this in me haue fptde, 

I ſce them (irring oll alone, 

Marking the ſteppes eche woꝛd and lockt: 
And now they (reade where J haue gone 
¶ he paintuli path that I forſoke, 

Now JJ ſce well J ſaw no whit, 
when they ſaw wel that now are blinde, 
But happy hap hath made me q it, 

And tuſt ſudgement hath them aſynde. 

J ſee them wander all alone. 

And treave full faſt in dzedfull dout: 

Theſelfe ſame path that J haue gone, 

Biclſed be hap that bꝛought me out. 
t libertic ali this I ſee 

Ind ſaye no wooꝛd ont er(t among, 

Smt:l:ngat them that laught at me. 

Lo ſuch is happe,mark well mp ſong, 


A compariſon of his loue with the 
faithfull and paintull loue of 
Troylus to Cres 
ſide. 


and Fonettes. 


jReadhow Troptus ſerued in Trop, 
lady long and inany a dap, 

Tnd how he doode fo great anop, 

For her as ail the tories ſay, 

© hat halfe the pame had neuer man. 

Which had this wofull Tropan than. 

Dis pou his ſpozt,his pleaſant chert, 

His courtiy ſtate aud company, 

In him ſo ſtraungety altered were, 

with ſuch a face of contrary, 

That cuery top became a wo, 

This poyſen new had turnde him ſo. 

Ind what men thought might molthim caſe, 

And moſt that foz his comtott ſtode, 
The ſame did mol} his minde diſpteaſe, 
2nd ſet him moſt in furious mode, 
2 all his pleaſure ever lap, 

othinke on her that was away. 

Hts chamber — — common wakke, 
wherm he kept him Re, 
be made his bed the place of talhe, 

0 heare his great extremitie, 
In nothing —— he delight, 
But tuen to be a marttr right. 

Ind now to call her by her name 
Ind ſtraight therwith to ſigh and thzodbs: 
and when hisfanſtes might not frame, 

Then into teares and ſo to ſobbe, 

um extremes and thus he ltes, 

Making two fountatnes of his qa. 
gaguts haue ſhatpe ſhifts of fits 

Of colde and heat ſucceſſtuely: 

So had his head like chaunge 'of wits: 

Hip pacience lo d 

Now vp, now ry A herc,now there, 

Like one that wan he | — — 

And thus Pꝛtams ſonne, 
And comen ofthe 
This care he had ert 
Til! che that was —— good, 
And lothe to fee her ſeruant ſo, 
Lecame Philicion to his wo 


- Bs Troylus with his 1ady was, 


| Songes 
End toke him to her handes and grace, 
And ſatd ſhe would her minde apply, 
Co heipt him in hig wolul caſe, 
It ſhe might de his teme dy. 
Ind thus they ſap to caſe hu ſmart, 
t made him owner of her hatt, 
And truth it is except they bye, 

om that dap fozth her — A 
s ſhew to lone him faithfullp, 
And his hole minde full to content, 
So happy a man at laſt was he, 
nn Sly het ke, 

0 then tudge pou . 
Mint — — how my caſe doch fafl, 
Foz ſure betwene my life and his, 
bs difference there is at all. 


is care waSgreat,ſo was his paine, 
nd mine ts not the leſte of twame. 


02 what he felt ta ſeruice true 
0! 2 that he loued ſo, 
e kele an large fo; you, 
To whom i do my ſeruic e owe. 
There was that time in him no paint, 


But now the ſame in me doth raigne 
wich if ou can compare and wap, 


Then — fx pou 4 dare well o 
Porr hart 


nedes remsozece of right 


2 — me grace and ſo ts do, 
Ss Creſlde then did Troplus to. 
Foz well J wot pou att as good, 
Ind encn as faire as cuer was ſhe. 
Ind common of as wozthp blood, 


than. 
2ay God fo; my ſake, 
oꝛtip vou me ſende, 
ſo;owes lake 


4 
-- 


and Sonettes, 


To leade a vertuous and 
WY life, 


Fiefrom aud dwell with faftries, 
Sc good chough & be 
Forde bath brew com 771 
enap ia 
— then the behout ſhall, 
12 cde well thy ſeile that others wel canſt rede, 
a amet the deltuer, it in no dzede, 
eche croked 


againſt a twall, 

Deme 2 ſelke, iat demeſt others dede, 
And truth 

That thee is ſent recetue in buromneſle, 
The we of this woꝛld aſketh a fal: 
tre is no home. here is but witderneſſe. 

oꝛth e an be kozth beaſt out ot᷑ thy ſtall, 

coke vp on 2 thankes to God of al 
Weane wellt and and honeſt life ap lcade, 
So trouth thee deliuer,it is no dzcade, 


The wounded louer deterrmuncth 
tomałe ſute to his lady 
for his recure, 


83 Ins Wars firfk moued warreo; ſtirred men to ſiriłe, 
as nener ſene ſo fearce a 3 ſcarce contd ſcaps with i, 
8 cſift fo t did, tin deach appzoched ſo 
To ſaue my ſrife I thou 1 {with ere to klye, 
Jndannger Uu J fled, ught to ſcape, 
From mp derte foe, it vailednot, — 2 u was to late, 
or Nenus from her t ampe bz8ught E upide with his bꝛonde. 
ho lad now pelde,oz 1c beltes that ſha! chace thet in euer land 
7 would J noi ũtaight yelde, til fanſy fiercely ſtroke 
ho from mp will did cut the raines 8 , 
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Songrs 
Then al the dates and nightes mine tart might here the ſo und 
What careful ſighes my hart would ſteale, to fecle it ſelf ſo bound 
Foz though within mp bzeſt,thy care I wozke(hg ſapde) 
why foz good will didſt thou behold her perſing kye diſplayd 
Alas the fiſh is caught thzough baite that hides the hooke 
Euen ſo her tyt me trained hath, and tangled with her looke, 

But 02 that it be long, mp hart thou ſhalt be fatne, 
To tap mp like. pzay her fozth thzow ſwete lokes when I coplain, 
When that ſhe ſhal deny, to do me that good turne, 
Then ſhal ſhe ſee to aſhes gray, by flames mp body burne, 
Deſert of blame to het, no wight map pet tmpute, 
Foz: feare of nay I neuer ſought,the way to frame my ſute 
et hap that what hap ſhal delay J map to long: 
(ſay I ſhall foz I hcare ſay, the lu man oft hath wzong 


The louet chewing of tle continuall paines 
that abide Within his breſt, determi 
neth to die becauſe he can⸗ 
not haue redreſſe. 


'T He doleful bell chat ill doth ring, 
The wotul knelt of al mytopes: 
The wzetched hart doth perce and wzinge, 
And fills mine eare with deadly noyes, 
Thehongry Utper in mp bzelt, 
That on my hart doth lye and gnawe: 
Doth daply bzede mp new vnrclt, 
Und deperſiches doth cauſeme dꝛaw, 
Ind though I fozce both hand and epe, 
On pleaſant matter to attend: 
My (0z0wes to decetue therby, 
Ind wzetched life foz to amend, 
— — the mil within my hart 
Which grindeth nought but paine and wo: 
Ind turnech al mp iop to ſmart, 
The tuil cozne it veldeth ſo 
Though Uenus ſnule with yelding eyes, 
And ſwete muſicke doth play and ſing: 
yet doth my ſpꝛʒites fecie none of theſe, 
The clarke doch at mins care ſo ring. 


and Sonettes. 


Io (nalleft fparkes vncared fo, 
To greateſt flames, do ſoneſt grow, 
Euen ſo did this une tnward ſoze, 
Degen in game and end in wo, 

nd now bp vic ſo ſwikt it goeth, 
That nothing can mene cares lo fill; 
"ut that theclacke it ouergocth, 
Ind plucketh me backe into the null. 

Bat ſince the mill will nedes about. 
The pinne wheron the whele doth go 
7 will aſap to lirike u out, 

Indſo1he mill te ouerthzow. 


The power ot loue ouer gods 
themſclues. 


Or lone Tpoltoſhis Godhed ſet aſide) 

* Was ſeruant to the king of Theſſaly, 
Whoſe daughter was ſo pleaſant in his evt, 
That both his harpe and ſawtry he defi>e, 
Ind baopipe ſolace of the rurall biide, 

Did putfe and blow and, on the holtes hy, 
Mig cattcl kept with that rude melody, 
Ind oft cke him that doch the heauens gide, 


bath loue tranſfozmed to ſhapes foz hum to baſe 


Tranſmuted thus ſomtime alwan ts he, 
Leda tactoy, and ei Europe to picaſe, 


I mitde whr'c dul, vnn unckh led froat and face, 


Sufſtreth het play till en hts back lepte ſhe, 


W zom in great care he ferieth tough heſtas. 


The promiſe c fa conſtantlouer, 


{S Lawzell leaucs that ceaſe not to de grene, 
tom patching ſine,noz yet rt winters theets 
T9 herdentd okt that lcarcth no iworde fo kene 
Is flintfc: toote in twaine that wilt not freece, 
{x {oft as rocke, oꝛ pilicr ſurety ſet: 
No falk am i to vou, and apt haut bene, 
Z\lurcz!y whom I cannot fozger, 


Songer. 
Fei top, fo; atme for tozmerit nog foz tent. 
Foz lofle fo; gane, foz frowning, no: foz thack, 
But euer one, ta both in calme and blaſt, 
Pour faithfkut! ett, and well be to my talk, 


Agaiaſt hitu that had (laundered 
a gentle woman w ith 
lum ſclie, 


Fife may be and by the powers aboue, 
Neuer haut he good ſpede ot lucke in loue, 
That fo can nie 0: ſpot the woꝛthy fame, 
Ot ner foz whom thou N art to btame. 
oz Caſte Deanc that hunteth mu the chace, 
nd ail her may des that ſuc het in the race. 
With faire bowes bent and arrowes by chetr ide, 
Con ſep that thou in thts haſt ſalſcly tide, 
F 02 neuer hong the bow vpon the wall, 
Of D4ancs temple,no noz never ſhall. 
Of b:okeu chal the ſacred vow to (pot, 
Of her u hom thou doeſte charge ſo large J wor, 
But tf ought be wherol her blame map riſe, 
It 19 in thai We did not well adurſe 
To mathe the right. as now ſhe doth thee know, 
alſc of thy be de, faile of th talke allo. 
acker of (inde like ſerpent laped to bite, 
Ie poyſon hid vnder the ſuger white, 
What zaunger liichry Do was the houſe defilde, 
Ot Coltatine:ſo wasthe wife begilde, 
So ſmarted He, and vp a traytttous fozee, 
dhe Cartage quene ſo ſhe fosdid her cose, 
So ſtrangled was the 1 chopeian meide, 
pe tractuut ſye, to the ſhame be it ſerpd 
hou bunghil Crow that crokſt agacall d raps 


\ Donct!ocdhy bote.baeg not with hebe againg. 


Carrion fes thee, and lothſome be thy vopce, 
Thy long is fow!e, J wearp of thy nope, 

© by ache fethers, which are thy wearing wede. 
Wor them with teaces, and ſoz0w foz thy dede. 


Ino im darke caues, where pzkelome wowes do crepe, 
urtze hon ali dap, and ure Wyen thou ſheuldend dee. 


Passes 


and Soettes. 


Ind feuer light where bang thing — * 
But eate and dimke where >186ch + ith in riefe 
cz the that is a wle of fethers biight, 

7 dmit he coke ſom pleaſtire in thy ſight, 
Is towic of ſtate fomtimev delight to take 
'Fo'w!e ef mean ſo2t their Might wich thi ts malls 

* 92 play of wing, 62 ſolace of thetr Rinde: 
But not in ſozt as thou doſt 5zeake thy minde 
FL: 01 foz to trrade with ſuch foute fowie as thou, 
Lond I lwere.ard dare it here a vow. 
Thou reuer ſetteſt thy foot within her net, 
2 all not fo bꝛoade then tot. ine owne vntt 
ut duſhe foz ſhamt for in thy face it Nandes, 
Ind thou cant not vnſpot it with thy Handes, 
Fed all the heauens aginſt thee recotde beats 

nd al in carth againſt thee che wil [ware, 

That theu i this att tuen none other man 
But as the tudges wert to Suſan than. 
Torgers of that wherto their uſt them p2tcke, 
Baſhe, dlaſer then, che truth hath chee ronues 

COCAINE AT WI , 

Anſpotted landes. & thou haſt caught the ſhame, 

And there J pꝛay to God that it map tel 

alſt. as thou att. a faiſe as is the beſt, 
hat ſo tanſt \p20ng he noble kinde of man, 
n whom al trouih ficſt flooꝛiſht and began. 
nd ſo hath ſtand tin now thy wietched part, 
hath ſyttttt d vs of whoſe kin de one thou art 

& hat all the ſhame that tutt roſe 02 may 

Ot chamtull dede on thee may lighe I lap, 

Ind on thy Rinde, and thus 7 withe thee rs 

That al thy ſecede may ite be to thetr father, 

Urtrut as thou,ond fotoers as thou ert? 

Do as al we be blametefſe of thy part 

And of thp dede. Ind chus J do theeleane, 

Sits be falſe, and falſely to decesus 


A ptaiſeofmaiſtreſſe R. 


, * | | to | 
1 A with — * 3 


de chike ol natures thudzen L. 
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Songet. 


To view what brute by vertue got their liues could ſuſſly crane 
I nd dad tht ſhew what pratle by truth they wozthp were to haut 
wherwut Þ ſaw how Uenus tame and put het ſeife in place 
Lud gurt het ladies leaue at large te ſtand and pleade their caſe 
Oche one war cald by name a row, in that aſſemblie there, 
That hence art gone 92 here remaines, mn court 02 other where 
I ſolerrine ſitcrce was proclaimde,the tudges ſate and herd 
what truth could tel, o craft couid fain, who ſhould be pzeferd, 
Then beauty (pt befoze the barre, whoſe bꝛeſt and neck was bare 
with heare truſt vp,ond on her hed acaule of ge id ſhe ware 
Thus Cupides Halles began to fiock whoſe hongtey eprs did ſay 
That ih had ſtatned all the datnes, that preſent were that dap, 
Foz er ſhe ſpoke, w hiſpring wozds, the pzeaſe was fud though 
And fanſp ſoꝛced commmon vopce,therat to giue a ſhoute, (out 
whtch cried to lame take forth thy trump, ſounde het praife on hy 
That glad des the hart ot every wight that her beholdes with eyt. 
what liicce nd tule quod oidet than) do theſe rude people make, 
we hold her deſ that ſhall deſcrue a praiſe ſoꝛ vertues lake, 
This ſextence was no ſonet ſatd, but beauty therwith bluſhr, 
ht noyſe did ceaſe, the hat was pt and cuery thing was whulht. 
Then tmeneſſe thought by tratning talke to win that beauty loſt 
And whet her tonge with toly wordes, and ſpared fo: no colt; 
pct watonneſſe coulde nor abide, but bzake her tale in haſt 
I nd ptuiſh pꝛide fox Pecockes phumes would nedes behicfl plat 
and thcrew:thal came curtouſnelle and carped ont of frame, 
The audience laught to heare the ſtrife as they beheld the ſams 
pet reaſon fone appeſde the brute her reuerence made and don, 
She purchaſed fauour fo to ſpeake, and thus her tale begon. 
Sins bountic ſhal the garland weate and crowned be by fame 
© happptudges cal fo: her, for ſhe deſctues the lame. 
where temperance gouerns beauties flowers x glozp ts not ſought 
and ſhamecfalt mekeneſſe maitreth ꝛid 2 vertu dwelsginthought, 
Did her come fozth and ſhew her face, oz cls aſſent eche one, 
That rruc repe it ſhall qraue her name in gold oz marble ſtone, 
Foz ail the wozld to reade at will, what wozthines doth reſt, 
In perfect pute vnſported life, whiche ſhe hath here peſeſt, 
Thcn ſkill roſc vp and fought the pꝛeace to findeifthat he nipght 
A perſon of ſuch honeſt name chat men ſhould pꝛatie of tight. 
This ont J ſaw full ſadly ſtr,and ſhetnte her ſelf aſide, 
whole ſober lokes dtd ſhrew what giftco her wikrlp grace did hide, 
Lohere(quod ſkill, gocd veopte all)is Lucrece left a live, 


And ſhe ſhall mot accepted be, that ical fo: pzaiſe did ſtriut. p 
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and Sonettes, fo 85 G 


No lenger fame could hold her peace, but blew a blaſ? fo hpe 
hat made an eccho in the apze aud ſowriung through the furt 
The voyce was loud, and chus it ſapd, come Ut. with happy dais 
© bp honeſt lit hath wonne thee fame, g crowred thet with praiſe, 
Ind when J herd my maiſtreo name, Ithuſt anidsrhe thꝛong. 
Ind clapt mp handes # wilhe of God that ſhe nut pzolper lng. 


Ort 1 


ctamed. 


Et tan cloſe in ſhoꝛt and cunnirg verſe 
Thy worthr parſe of dounty by de art 

The hateful ſpite and ſclaundet to tcherle: 

Of them that fee but kom nst what thou art, 
Foꝛ kinde by crafthath waought thee ſo to eve 
That no wight wap thy wit and vertueſppe, 
Burt he haue other fete then outward ſight, 

Z he lacke wherof doth hate and ſpite torte 
Thus kinde by craft is ict of vertues light: 

See how the outward ſhew the wittes map dull? 
Not of the wiſe but as the moſt ented, 

N metua pet might neuet perce their ſcuſ 

That ctrces cup aud Cupides bꝛand hath blend, 
Whoſe fond affec:esrow llitttd haue therr braine 
So doth thy hap thy hne with colour ſtame. 
Beautp thy ſoe thy ſhape doub!leth thy ſoꝛe 

To hcde thp wit and Hew ttp vertue vaine, 
Fell were ty fate it wiſdome were not mo2e, 

I meane by thee cuen G by name 

whome ſtoꝛm Windes ofenuy and diſdatne 

Do toſſe with boiſterous blaſtes of wicked fame 
here (tedfaitneſſe as chiefin thee doth rat 
Vacience thy ſetied minde doth guid and ere, 
Stlcr ce and ſhame with many relkcth there. 
xi epme thy mother liſt them fozth to call. 
Happy is he that may cnuoy them al, 


Ofrhe death of the late counteſſe 
ot Penbrokc. 


8 CHOPS 


Y Et once agate wy mule x pardon pꝛay — 
Thin inter mitte d ſong if J repeate; 2 
Not in ſuch wile ag when tout was my pap, a 
y tolp wos wich 10 fil veric to create, 6 
But now (viithanke to dur deſert be geuen 
Which mer it nora heavens gift to kept) 
Chou mult with me bewatle that fate hath reuen, 
From carth a tewel latde in earth to ſicpe 2 
M tewel, yea a genunt of womanhod. N 
Whoſe perfert ver ues linked as in chaint Sct 


\6 did adoane that humblc wiucip bed, 1 

s is not rife to tinde the like agatne, 

Fot wif and learning framed co obey, 
Det huſbandes wyll that wylltd her to vic 3 
> 7 louc he var het chiet᷑ ty as a ſtay, 


2 al her fet᷑hes that would het furtherice chule wo! 
Wel faid thertoꝛe a heaucus gift ſhe was The 
Becauſethe bell att ſoncſt hence bereft; Wiſe 
Aud though het ſelke ro heauen Hence dtd paſſe, um 
Het ſpotle to tarth from whence it came ſhe teſt wt 
And to vs teares her abſente to lament, | | Ind þ 
Add che his chaunce that was her make by law The 
whole loile to toſe ſo great an omnament, , Of gr 
ct them elleme which trut loucs knoccan dzaw 7 02 e 
The ! 
That eche tlung is hurt of * 
it ſel tc, P Ou 
hole 
yr keateſt thou thy outward fo, Fonte 
when thou thy ſcife thyharme doll fed?, 2nd m 
Ot grief. oꝛ hurt, of pane oi wo, 
within echt thinge is ſomen the feds L 
Do fine was neutt per che cloth, 
Vo \ruch ſo hard hits von die beate 
Nut thone teuſumed was with mothe 
Tyhother w:th canker all to freare, [///'B 
The kncttp oke and wayylco? old, tha 
with:n: doth care the ſelip wezme ich fr 
Euen ſoa nundt in enup told Huch ct 


Alwapes wichm it feike doth burnt. 


and Sonettes. 
Thus tuerr thing that nature 

W:rh it feife his hurt doth beare: 

No outward harme nede ro be ſonghe, 
Where enemies be within ſo neare, 


Ofche choiſe ofa wife. 


Fe f. 


de flickering flame that flieth from eart to eare, 
Sad ay het ltrength cuctsaſeth with her flight, 
Gcues nit the cauſe why men to heatt delighs 
of thoſe whom ſhe doth note fox beantie bztrhe, 
Ind with this fame that fleeth on ſo fat, 
Foaſy doth bye when reaſon makes no halt, 
Ind yet not ſo content thep wtithe to lee 
Ind — — lame haue ſaide aright. 
Mort trultingto the trial of their eve, 
Then to the bzute that goes of anp weight, 
miſc m that point that Itghtly will not lrue, 
£111wile to fe that map them after greue. 1 
Who knoweth not how ſight may loue allure, 
Ind ktadle in the hart a hot deſire: 
The epe to wozke that ſame could not pzocare, 
Of greater cauſe there commeth hotter lire, 
Foz ere he wett himſelfe he feleth warme 
The lame and epe the cauſers of his harme. 
Let fame not make her knowt who wal know, 
o pet mine epetherin to be my gupde; 
Hukfileth me that vertue in her grow, 
{hoſe ſinipie luke her fathers walles do Hide, 
F ontent with this J lcaue the retro go, 
2 nd m ſuch choile ſhall ſtande mp welth and wo. 


Deſcription of an vngodly 
wordec. 


Ho loues te line in peace, and marketh eucry change, 

Mall hett ſuch newes fr time to tune, as ſome rigyt wõdꝛous 
t uch fraud in freadly lobes, ſuch frendſhtp all toz game: (Uräge 
Huch cioked wzath in hateful harts, which wozidly men retame. 
Duch fayned flattring faith, amongs both bye and low: Such 


— 


Sonees 
15 
Such great detett, ſuch ſudtn witer, the pooze to ouerttow. 
Such ſpite in ſugred tonges, ſuch nealice fall of pride, 
Such open wong ſuch great vm: uth, which cannot ge vnſpide, 


reer 


Such tenleſle Late for rowmes. which bzingeth men te care: 


Such ſuding donne from ſuppery ſeates, pet can we net beware, 


Duch barking at the good, ſuch volſtetmg of the lt: 
Such thieatni.g of the wzath of god, ſuch vice embzaced ſiy i. 
z uch firiuimng fo: the belt, ſuch clumnng to cllate; 
Such great dillemdlung cucty u hete, ſuch loue al mixt with hate; 
Such traces to crap the 10k, fuch pꝛollung fautes to pihe, 
Hach crucl! woordes ko; tpeaking rrouth, who tuet heard the like. 
Such firifc for ſdurtiug Nrawes, ſuch diſco:de Daily wrought! 
Such ſ0:ged toles Tut wits to blind, ſuah matters made of nought 
uch rrifles rolbe (e1tremb, ſuch crediting of lues, 
Such fit; nce kept when foolc do ſprak, ſuch langhing at the wile, 
> ach pleacy made io ſcatte, ſuch crying foz red: elle; 
Sich feared ſignes of our decay, wh'ch tong dares not exp:eſle, 
Sucy changes 117htlp marat,fuch crouvies Ui appetes, 
which neuer wert befoze this time, no not this thouſand peres, 
Such bubing (oz the purſe, which euer gapes fog mote. 
Tuch hozding vp of wo:(dly welch ſuch keptng mucke inſtoze 
Such fclly founde in age ſuch wul ip tender poath, 
Such ſod2p loz1es among great clerkes, g ic ih it ſpeake $ trueth 
Such faiſhcd vnder craft and ſuch vaſtedfaſt warcs, 
was ncucriecn within mens harts,as is found tow a dapeg, 
Ty: tauſe and grounde of this 19 our vnquiet mynde, 
which thinks to tikethoſfe noods awap, which we muſt lene behind 
hy do men ſelic to get which they can not poſſeſſe: 
©! bzcake their ſlepco with carctul thoughtes # al foz wietchednes 
F hounh orc amonacs atkoze, hath welth and coſe a while, 
JI (hovufan” went which toilech ſoze and travatle many anple, 
And ſom: although they llepe pet welth falles in their lap, 
Thus ſome be tiche, and ſor be pooze, as foxtune grues the hap, 
wherkoze 4 totuchun wile which thinkes himſelf at eaſe, 
And ts content in ſiunple ltate,both god and man to pleaſe, 
Foz tho:e that ſiut like gods, and henourcdare ro bay! 
within hort came their alozy faltes as flowers do fade away, 
TIncerraineis their trues on whom this world will frowne: 
Foz though they it about y ttarres, a ſtozme map ſtrike tht downe 
n wealih who fearcs no f. may ſitde from top full ſoone: 
There is nothing lo ſure on carth , but chanacth as the moone. 
what pleaſure hath the tiche, o calt nioze then the poozer 


J hate, 


be Uke: 
 ght: 
naught 
ge wilt, 
zeſix, 
Ss, 

Oe 
 trueth 
2 

t behind 
cthednes 
ie, 

ple, 


ap, 
the hap, 
©. 


and Senettes, fo dx 
zugang de hane e pleaſant honſe,his trouble 222 6 


bowe end ſpeake him fetre, which ſcke to 

Ind ſome do wiſhe his ſonte in bel, and al to haut his good 

The couecing of the goodes,doth nought but dull the ſpatte 
And ſome men chaunce to taſt the ſower, that koꝛ ſ che wett 

The tiche 's lll enuted by thoſe which rate bead: 
with — 1 ſpeche and — — cares ate dayty fed 

In fine t and pꝛoue the riche many foes. 
He llepeth beit. and careth teaſt, that iuttie hath to 1of, 

As time requireth now, who woulde auopde much x 
Were better liue in pooze eſtate,then lcade a p3mncts life, 

To palle thoſe troubieſom times If 


in ſ 
may de ſure, who thinkes to ſix faſt "_ 


Though 4 
Wien man hath playd his part our ent wylbe donne. 
Dhetrates this ched — F. id — woꝛſe 


Here is not one that fearet God,the belt ts aui to ——_ 
Foz thoſe that e as ſaintes ate diueis in their dedes 
T that the earth bzinges furtl) lome flowers it dearet many 
ſce no pꝛeſcut 


helpe from mtſchtefe to pꝛeuaile — 
But flee the ſeas of wo diy care oz beare a t ſad 
Fo: who that med leaſt, ſhat ſaue htm ite — 


Who ſtirrres an oate in tuery boate {þal play a foouſch part 


The diſpairing louer las 
menteth. 


ung the path of penſiue thought, 2 
77 I aſkt mp hart how camt this wo: 
Thmẽ eye (quod he) this care me bzoaght, 
Thy mmde,thp witte, thy wil alſo 
Cutoꝛceth me to loue her ener 
This ts the cauſe top ſhal Fneaer 
Ind as FJ walke as one diſmarnde, 


that wrong this wo me lent: 
Bight, ſcut me — — 


— ho. : ö | - 
© UT I , 
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wich n ỹ woods with dzedful lote fozth ULalueth 


. ————ð 4 
o - 


Jon ges 
Til to dye, but dieng euer. 
iu vꝛeath the faile, toy halt thou neuer 
Sith right doth _ this wo tendurs 
44 of welth of remedp, 
A's J haue done ſo be ſhe ſure, 
Of faith and truth — bye. 
And as this patne ciche (hal I cucr 
Do — top (hal J neuer, 
gripes greue not ſo ſaze 
Aren (png cauſeth ſuch ſmart 
othin earth may pate me moze, 
light that perſt my woful hart 
Diowned with cares ul coperſcuer 
Come death be top hal JF neuer, 
© libertte why dat thou ſwarne: 
Ind ſtcale away thus all af onto 
Ind J iu pꝛiſon uke do ftarue, 
2 — of foode do gnaw on bones 
and truft inthee was tuer, 
Now —— art gon toy hal Incuct, 
But \ipi as one al deſperate, 
To ſieade my life in miſety 
Sith feare from hope hath locke the gate 
where pitie ſhould t remedp, 
Wiſpatrethis lot alli 13 me cuct, 
To liut in pame, iop ſhal J ncuer, 


The louer praieth his ſetuice to 
be accepted, and his de 
faultes pardoned. 


pd Rocryn that ſomtime ſerued Cephatus 
with hart as t rue as any loucr might. 

Pet her beride in louing this vnri 

That as in hart with loue ſutpꝛiſed thug 
She ona day to ſee this Cephatus 

where he was wont to ſhzoude him in the ſhade 
when ofhis hunting he an ende had made. 


and Sonetts. 


852 dulſly lone in her hed it wolketh, 
at he to ſet him map rorreftraine, 
— — hcard — _—_— theleanes, 
fo a legret in 
Wich dart in hand Etm 28 no — 2 daine, 
To fee his li ue but ew her in the greaues, 
That ment to him bat perfect out alwap. 
o curtous bene alas the tues all. 
Of mighty lone that vnne F thinke, 
In his high ſeruce how ta lou: 02 winke. 
bus I com; lame eat werchevt om fall 
To pou m leut, and ſouet 
——— — with * iſe ne 
Noe dels 112, that ye in all 
Hint bumble ſeruict. And if me miſrau, 
p negligence, 0z cis foz lacke of 8 
That of mercy pou do 
Ind think that loue made Pzocrin Hake F leaues 
When with vnright ſhe ſlaine was in the greaues + 


Deſcription and praiſe of 


his loue, 


t Phenix a bit de molt rare in ſight, 
L —— gold and end purple het 
ud 15 me ſemes in whom moſt 
122 — — hes 
ature I thinke firlt wzoughther in deſpite, 
Of roſe and tyllyp chat ſommer bztngcrth firſt, 
In beauticſure exceding all th dhe rell. 
Ander the dent ol her bzowes wltypight: 
Is at the leaſt: 


tirtle mouth and chtnne ltke all the re! 
— tuddy lippes excede the cozal! quite, 

prerp teeth where none excedes the reit. 
Friel beg trom oghtas mad vato the waſte: 
tt and ftratght as — 
Het armes fong in tus 
het handes depatat — 6 white 


— = 
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J onges 
Wha! ſhall J fate foꝛ cat is not in ſight: 

Che hidden partes I tudge them by the ref, 
And i J wer the fozman of the queſt, 

To geut a verdit ok her beauty b:tcht 
Toꝛgeue me Phebus,thou ſhou dſt be difpoſſeſt 
Which doſt v — 17 my ladtes place of tight, 
Here will J ceaſe feſt enuy cauſe deſpitt. 

But natute when ſhe wꝛought lo faire a wight, 
In this her worke ſhe ſurely did entend, 

To frame a thing that God could not amend, 


The louer declaretli his paines 
to excede farrethe paines 


othell, 


THe ſoules that lacked grace, 
+ Whichipe in bitter paint 
Are not in ſuche a place, 
Is fooliſh folke do faine. 
Tozmented al with fire 
And botle in leade againe. 
with ſerpentes full of pze, 
Stong oft with deadly paine. 
Then caſt in froſen pirtes: 7 
To freſe there certaine howzes: - 
And foz their painfull fittes, Cl 
Ippointed tozmentours. S; 
No no it is not ſo, Tt 
Their ſoꝛow is not ſuch: FI 
And yet they haucof wo, Cl 
I dare ſay twiſe ag much 
Which comes becauſe thep lacke Tt 
The light of the Godhed, 
And be from chat kept backe 
wherwich are angels fed. P 
This thing know J by loue 4 7 
Thiough abſence crueltie, 
Which makes me fo: to peut 
ell painc befoze I die. 


S 


and Sonettes, 
There ago tong can teſt 
(houſand part of 


here map no fire in ben 
With my deſire compare, 

Ne boplin — * can — 
p —— 
£202 ſnake tuer _ 
Wich ſinging can fo trete. 

I true and tender hact, 
Somp es dailie doe, 
So that J know but ſmart, | 


Contented with all 
So hcipe me ſone to * 
My pat ũit earthiybliſſe 


Of che death ofſir Thomas 


wiatctheclder, 


e — 
q goes on 
1 12 be dead, pct doth the quick apere, 
that death cannot 
—— = 7 — — trump (hall ſound, 
Though he be dead, — — 
Chus can no death from Wiate, ult depztue, 


That length of time conſumeth 


all thinges. 


zt der is then one, 
Youu ſoft then bee aan rng 
57 


at giues ſo ſtrong 
wor ont — ben. 
What giues ercpulſe, 

Chen waterprelt with hand, 


M.. 


p 


The beginning ot the epiſtle of Per. 
loperoVliſſes,made into 
verle, 


Lingring Hake Ulifles dere,thp wilt io ſendes ts thee, 
. . — 


* 


coarſe then ſhold not haue ſought relt, 
ſunne ſo lowly fall to welt. 


When firſt 
In deſert bed m 


—.— tate in grief the <1 


d whil ſt night es, how bei degile 
Fſhould mp widowiſh hand hane weary mae de ws, 
— diead J not mote daungets great — are befall in dede 


Rout is a carcfull thing god wat and paſſng full of pede, 


* 


The louer aſkerh pardon of lis paſſed 
follie in loue. 


Ou that in ,and reade in rime 
On that in play I — 2 — 


Trenne _ 


Nor onci 
2 02: now — 
2nd where te 
Thus of my fault ſhame is the fruce,and —— 
Repentance is my recompence and thus ] tearne at laſt, 

Loke what the wozid hath —— — 
As is the dzeame which WW W 


and Sonetts. /0.90 
The louer ſhe wech that he ws ſtriken by 


loue on good friday. 


wan the dap on which the ſunne depꝛturd of his tght 
I Torwchy 19 death ancd his comcte grne place tne # night, 
When j; amtd minc calc did tai es ſuch diſtemperate fits 
t hat foz the face that hath mp hart I was bereft mp 
J had the haue, ſhe hooke and all, and wilt 
Buttat de as one that feardenone1'1 noz foꝝſt foz no defe 
Thus dwelling in moſt quiet ſtare, 1 
Ind that day gan mp ſecret ſighes, when al folk wept in 0 
F 02 toue that ve wed me votde of care, appzocht to take hu a 
vnd ſtept by ſitith from tyt to hart ſo open lap the wap. 
Sr eee 
p | were care, 
Now vant thee loue wht — , —— _ 
43 ad wounded haſt a wight vawtſe, vaweaponed and vnwart. 


I he louer deſcribeth his whole ſtate vnto his loue 
andpromiſi his famhful good 
wylatl himſclfof hers 
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T he vaileies and the great maine land. 
he trees. ide herbes,thc rowers 


onves 


And — — — 
She & fozth her pleaſures great 

nd ſlepes no moze but ſendech fozth , 
- > cler gions het own dere wozth 

o mount and flte vp to the apꝛe 
where thenthep ſing in 02dze faire, 
And tel in ſong ful mcrelp. 

ow they haue ſlept ful quietly 

hat night aboat thepr mother ſides 
And when they haut long moze belides 
Then tal they co their mothers bzeſtes, 
Where els they ſede ot take eit reſtes, 
The hunter then ſouudes out his hozne, 
Tud rangeth (traite though wood and coꝛne 
On gilles then ſhew, the Ewe and Lambe 
Zud cuerp pong one with his dame 
Theniouers walke and tel thetr tale 
Both of thetr bluſſe and of theit bale 
And how they ſerue, and how they do 
Jud how their lady loues them to 
Then tune the birdes their armonie, 
Then flock the foute in compaine. 
Then cuerp — — pleaſure finde, 
In that that comfo:tes al theit kinde. 
No dꝛeames do dzench them of the night 
Ok toes that would then ſica oz bite, 
As houndes to hunt them at the taile, 
Oz men fozce them though hu and dale, 
The ſhepe then dzcames not of the waulk, 
he ſh1pman forces not the goulf 
The lanume thinkesno the butchers knife, 
Should then beteue hum of his life, 

oʒ when the Sunne doth once runne in 

hen al their gladnesdoth begpn, 
Fund then theit it ips, and then their play 

o faules their ſadnes then away, 

nd thus al thinges haue comfozting, 
— that doth them comfozt bung, 

aue I alas, whom neiti et ſunnt 


No: ought that god hath mf and donne, 
were 


Map coniſoꝛt ought,as though 
3 chung not made foz como: t here, p 
02 


Wang sauer. 


and Sonettes, 


— deing adfentfrom pont ſighe, 

ich are mp toy ond whole delight 

My comfczt and mp pleaſure to. 

dow can i (op how Ido: 

May ſick men laugh that roze with paine : 

Ter they in ſong that do comvlatney 
rewartirs in th n tozments glad? 

De pleaſure pleaſe them that are mad: 

Then how map J in comfort be, 

Chat lach the thing ſhould comfort me? 

de blinde mar: oft i hat fackes his Cight, 

complaints not molt the lack of light. 

Fut thoſe t hat knew their ctnes, 

And then do miſle their bliflefulne ſſe 

In mattits tunes they ung and waile, 

he want of that which de th them faile, 

Ind he tot comes that in mp bꝛames, 

Somany fanſlcs worke my patnes. 

F 02 when I waight your wozthyncs, 

Pour wiſdome and pour ences, 

Pour vertues and pour ſundzp == 

Ind minde the countenaunce of pour fag, 

Ind how that you art ſhe alone, 

To muſt both plaine and moye. 

whom 3 do love and mull do ſtul, 

whom 4 embtace and ap fo will. 

Co ſetue and pleaſe you as I can, 

Te map a wofull f Iman, 

Ind flude my ſeil ſo ſar pou fro, 

Cod knowes what toꝛment and what ws, 

My rufull hart doth then tmb2ace, 

C he blood then changeth in mp face, 

ſinewes d ull in dompes ] ſtand, 

*o life I fee in foote noz hand, 

Is pale as any clout and ded, 

Lo ſodeinlp the bisod oꝛeſpꝛed 

?ud gone agams it nil? ſo bide, 

Ind thus from life to death Jide. 

Ts colde ſometimes aveny lone, 

ud then againe as hote anane. 

This ccmes and goes my ſundꝛy its, 

To giue int (undzp loztep 2 1 
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From me to pou 
Fo well J fide it 
Fad certes much it pleaſcth me. 
To think that it doth come to pou, 

Is would to god ut c3uld ſo do. 
oꝛ then I know you would ſone finde, 
— and ſauout of the winde. 

That eucn a martits gh it is, 

Whoſe top pou are and his bi is. 

Dis comfozt and his pleaſure the. 

Ind eutu the ſame that he doth ſeke. 
The lame that he doth wiſh and er aue, 
T he ſame that he doth trult to haue, 
To tender pou in all he may, 

Ind all pour likinges to obap. 

s farre as in his powze ſhall iye; 

Cul death ſhall dart himfoz to die. 

Wut welaway mine own molt beſt. 

My toy,my comfort and wp relk, 

The cauſer of mp wo and lmark, 

And pet the pleaſer of my hart. 

Lud ſhe that on the earths 

s tuen the woꝛthteſt foz to loue. 
care now my plamt, hete now my wo, 
Here now his paine that lours pou ſo. 


Indifpour hart do pitie beate, 


itte the cauſe that poa ſhail heatt. 
dolefull foc in all this dout, 
Yholeaues me not but ſcke me out, 
Of wzetcyed ſoꝛme and lothſome face. 
White I tan om this wofull caſe, 
Comes fo:th and takes me by the hand, 
Ind ſaiea frend hatt aud vnderſtand. 
ſee well by thy pozt and cherte, 
nd by thy lok es and thy manere, 
And by thy ſatnes as thou goeſt. 
And bp the üghes that thou outthzowelt, 
That thou art ſtuſfed full of wo, 
The cauſe I think I do well know. 2 


Fj 


Hat thou not ſene oft ttmes the caſe, 
© hat ſodenty therre hap hath turnde 
2 sthmges in flame comumde and burnds 


Ind tho that ſhe be now thpne own: 
And knowes (he wel as may be knowne. 


and choſen haue aboue them all. 

Co ſerue and be het own as tat. 

as any man may olker her. 

ind wil her ſcrue, and wil het loue, 

and lowtp as it ſhal behove. 

and die her own if fate be ſo. 

Thus ſha! my hart nay part her fro, 

and wines bal mp good doll de. 

C hat adſcuce takes her not from ms 
- J.til, 


£02 I aſſure the cuen by othe, 
nd theron take mp hand and troth, 
That ſhe is one the wozthieſt 
The trueſt and the fatchfulleſt. 
The gentleſt and the meekeſt of minde, 
That here on earth a man map finde 
Ind if chat loue and trouth were gone, 
| In her it might be ſounde alone, 
To m her winde no thought there is 
4 ut how ſhe may be true iwis 
Aud tenders thee and al thy heale, 
Ind wiſheth both thy an d weale, 
Ind loues thee cucn as farfozth than, 
2s any woman may a man. 
Ind is thine own and ſo ſhe ſaſes 
ud cares fo: thee ten thouſand wales 
On ther ſhe ſpcakes, on thee ſhe thinkes, 
with the ſhe eates, with the ſhe dzinkes, 
with the te talkes, with thee ſhe mones 
with the ſhe ſighes, with thee ſhe grones, 
with the the ſaits farewel mine own. 
when thou god knoweſt ful farre art gon. 
nd eucn to tel thee al aright, 
To the ſhe ſates (ul oft good d night, 
Ind names the oft, her own dere 
Her con:fozt wrale and all her chert. 
nd telics her pillow al the tale, 
Bow thou haſt den her wo and bale, 
And how the long c aud planes t᷑oꝛ the 
Ind ſaics why att thou ſo from me: 
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knowelk to finde me here, 

here IJ remaine thine moſt dere, 
Thineown molt true thine own moſt tat, 
Thute owne that loues the Fill and muſt, 


Since ſhe is as thou wouldeſt het haue. 
Then ſet this drinel out of doze, 
That in thy bzaines ſach tales doth puoze, 
Ok abſence and of changes ſtraunge. 

him to thoſe that vie to chaunge, 

oz ſhe is none I the auow 

Ind wel thou maielt beleue me now. 
When dope hath thus his reaſon ſaid, 
L 02d how JJ fecle me wel apaide. 
I new blood then oꝛe lpzedes mp bones 
That al mn toy I ſtande at ones, 
—— th:ow to heauen abeue, 


That J ſhould ſo mp good will bert. 
To pou that are the wozthtelt, 

Thc fatreſt and the gentilleft. 

Ind beſt can ſay, and belt can do, 
That longes me thmkes a woman to 
Ind therfoze are moſt woꝛth farre 
To be beloued as pou ate. 

8nd ſaics hope in al this tale, 
Wherbp he caſcth al mp bale, 
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Fot 


onges 


am 
which hope 
As be that al 
you alone which are mp bits. 
pleaſure chicf which moſt J finde, 
Ind tuen the whole it p of mp minde, 
Ind ſhal ſo be vntil the death, 


Of che troubled comen welth reſtored 
© | I to quiet by the mighty power 
\ 1 ] of God . 
N Te ſecret flame that made al Troy ſo hoe, 
* Long did it turke within the woden hozſe, 
Tide machmchuge Troians ſuſpected not, 
Che guittes of Grekes,noz of theirhidden foxce: 
. T1! u their beddes their armed foes them met 
And ſicw them thete, and Troy en fire ſet, 
Then roſe theroze of treaſon round about, 
| ous childzen m_ of —— = = . Þ 
Ypucs wiong thter handes,t 0 dtown'th:oughous 
when that they ſaw thetr huſdanps ſlain them by, 
Ind tothe gods and to the ſkies they ſhzighr, 
Uengeaunce to take foz treaſon of that night. 
#1 Then uas the name of mon ſpꝛed and viowne 
And wheruntohis filed tale did tende, 
| Che ſectet (ates and metinges then wer knowne 
Si Tiopan tratiours tending to this ende, 
And euery man could ſap as in that caſe. 
Wreaſon in Jnthengz and Entas, 
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But all to long a 9 I 
To late come out 


ethers clas, char wepths e 
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d all the ſretes aud ſtremes of blood about. 

But ſuche wag fate, os ſuche was ſimpie truſt. 
That and all ſhould thus to tume tonne. 
4 les certain be and tuſt: 

were that (awe ſuch mrſchick ſhould de donue. 


T men, 

They oukethewtes they toke tbphale fp good 
one retie 

— — the cowne on fire, 

Ind ſtroted Trotans and Czekes their deſitt. 

th bzoken out. 


deholdes, 
T he ltate of thtnges:and times hath in his hande, 
And ptucks in plages,and them again vnfoldes, 
Ind hath appointed rea'mes to fall and ſtand, 
Mem the nudſt of all this turre and toute, 
Gan beads his bzowes, an) moue 
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hen he the faire Earopa lought vnto, 


onges 
I's who ſbould ſap, and are ye minded fo? 
And thus to theſe, and whom you know I loue 
Am ſuch one as none of you do know 
O know pe not that I dt bert aboue, 
And mp handes do hold pour welth and wo, 
Co taſe pou now to oucrthiow. 
Then think that J as I haue ſet peu ell, 
In places where pour honours lay and fame: 
'6 now my (elf Gat euc pou eche pour fall. 
ail haue pour worthy (hams 
Ind in their handes J will pour fall ch all be, 


FX is it wzought luch lot his tuſt ice is, 
e (is the Loid of man and of his law, 
zaiſe therfoze now his mighty name in this, 
ud make accompt that tt is our caſe doth ande: 
Is Iſraell free from wicked PÞharaos hand. 


The louer to his louc hauing for⸗ 
ſaken him, and betaken her 
ſel te toan other. 


'T He dirdethat ſometime built within mpdzeſt 
Ind thcre as then chtef ſaccour did recetue; 

Dath now eis where butlt her another net. 

And ofthe old hath taken quite her leaue, 

To vou mp olte that harbour mine old gueſt, 

O ſuch a ore. as { can now concetue, 

Sich that in change her choiſe doth chick conſiſt 


The haut map check, that now comes faire to filt, 


The louerſhewetb that in diſ⸗ 
{c moling his loue openly 
he kepeth ſecret his 
ſecret good will, 
Ot lite 2 God came Jup ter to was, 


and Sonetts. 
In other foꝛm his godly wiſedome toke, 
Suchin effect as wziteth Putdes boke. 
Isen theearthnoltuing wight can tell, 
The mpphty Jouedid loue the quene ſs wel, 
Fo had he come in golden garmentes b2ight, 
O ſo as men mought haue ſtard on the ſight. 
d had it dene both though carth and aire, 
Joac hadloued the Lady Europa faire, 
Ina then had ſome ben angry at the hart, 
And ſome as iewels fo; their part 
to ſtop, this gentle god toe minde 
clfinto a bzutiſh kinde 
Ind pet did b hy teh noe nb to pally 
2 t t to 
To both — both their comtot lone, 
Though knowen to none til al the thing was done 
u which attempt if J the like aſlay. 
0you to whom 5 do my {cif bewzap, 
Let it ſuffice that I do ſene to be, 
Not counted pours, and yet foz to be he. 


Thelouerdecciued by his loue 
repenteth him of true 
lone he bare her, 


[ That Alices peren hathipent 
o finde K 


lifes 

nd to bewaile truth, 

In ſeas and ſtozmy ſkies, 

Of wantonwil and t pouth, 

Which me haut — nes 

Fiom — to Catibdis cliues, 

Upon the dzorwning choze. 
where J ſought hauen, there found J hap, 
rom danger bnto death, 

— like the Mouſe that treades the trap, 

In hope te finde Her toode. Ind 
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Songes 


of 
That where J ſanke there now J fwinunt, 
Indhauc Qireame and winde, 
nd luck as 700d it u map laſt, 
Fs any man map inde. 
That where g pcriſhed, ſafe I paſſe. 
Nd ftnde no perill there, 
But ſtedy ſtone, no — of glaſle, 
Now am I ſure to 
And nat to flete from cart tofeare, 
Such ankerhs!de J haue. 


The louer hauing enioyed his loue humbly 
thanketh the god of loue, and auo wing 
his hart onel y to her faithfully 
ptomiſcth vttet ly to tor 
lakeall other 


Ten Cupide god of lone, whom venus chialles do ſerue; 
1 thee thankcs vpon mp knees, as thou doſt wel deſttus, 

Wy the my wiſhed wyts h ue ſhaken of diſparre, 

Ano al mp ſtouning daics be paſt, and wether wareth faire, 

Wy the g haue recctued a d times moe toy. 

en euet Paris did poſſeſſe, when Hel Troy. 

By the haue I that hope, os which J longde fo 

Aud when g thinke vpon the ſaine, mp hart voth toepe enoliee 

By thee inp h*app doubveres and trembling fears are Ned. 

and now mp wtts troubled were, with pleaſiite thoughtes are fed. 

Foz dead is baniſht cleane, wherein I ſtoode fulofe, 

and doubt ſo ſpeake that lap full low is luſted now a loft. 

with arnics beſpzed abzode, with opened handes and hart, 

haue entopeꝭ the fruite of hope, reward to al my ſmart, 

t ſcale and ſigne of ioue, the key of trouth and traſt, 

Th: pledge of pure goed wil I, makes the touers lull, 
uch grace (ins I haue founde,to one I me betake, 
he telt of Nenus darunges all J vtterty fozſake 


y 


and Sonettes. 
this vow, eyes beware 
hat no traungers did ſalute,ns; on then 
wits I warne pe en from this time fosih take hede, 
ye no wanton toyt deuiſt my fanſles newe to frde- 
carcs be yt —.—— rt 

t me once to ſmile 
Wy fete full low be pe and ame when pe 
o — r — — 


Unto mp S ork then what the faith. 
Ind if ſhe ome iet and lay ther in her lap 
$p3tng thou foz 0. ih map hath hin moſt deſlred hap. 


Totus mundus in maligno 
politus. 


( Omplamc we map. much ts a miſſe, 
Hope is nie gone to haue tedbeſſe, 
Theſe daies ben il! nothing ſure is, 
Kinde ts te in heaumeſſt. 
The ſterne is bioke. the ſale 18 rent, 
—— — x 
is gone the roche pꝛeſent 

That Wal be lad. what man can ur. 
Thanges hard, therfoze art now refuſed, 
Labour in pouih is thought but vaine: 
Duty by(will not) ia excuſed, 


way b 
Ltatiung is lewde;and heide afoole, 
w1ſcdome is ſhent, counted to ratle, 
Keaſon is ba2iſht out of ſcoole 
The dunde io boldc. and wozdes pzcuarle.. 
Bower without care,flepeth at eaſe, 
Will without law, runth he lit. 
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Songes 
when lackes care and fozceth not 
when care is feble and may not. 
when might is ſloth full and will not, 
wedes may grow whcre good heres cannot. x 
Cake wong away law nedeth not, 
law to wong is bꝛidle and paint. 
akt feart — — doteth not. 
Co ltrine againſt ſtreme, it ia but vaine, 
wily is wittp, bzamnſtch is wiſe, 
Trout is foltp,and might is righ 1 
woꝛdes is ttaſon, and reaſon is lies, 
The bad is good, darknefle is light. 
wong to redzelle, wiſdome dart not. 
Hardy is happy. and rulethmoſk, 
wilfull is wuleſſe, and careth not, 
which end go firſt, tin all de loſt. 
Few tight do lone and wzong refuſe, 
Bleaſure is ſought in euery tate, 
Liking is luſt, chert is no chuſe, 
The low geneto the high mate. 
Onder is broke tn thinges of we! 
Meaſure and meane who doth not flee. 
T wothinges pꝛeuatle, money and fleight, 
To ſeme is better then to bee. 
The bowle is round, and doth downe lide, 
Eche one thzultety none doth vphold, 
A fall faules not, where blinde is guide, 
The tap is gone who cane him hold? 
Follp and falſhe> ptaicth apace, 
Trouth vndet buſhel ts faine to crepe, 
Flatterp is treble,pzide ſinges the baſe, 
The meane the bel! part ſcant doth pepe. 
T1 fierp plage the woꝛld infectes, 
To vertue and trouthe it geues no teſi. 
Mens hattes ate burnde with ſundzy fectes 
Ind to eche man his way is bel}. 
With flo des and to2mes thus be we tal, 
F wake good loꝛd, to the we crie, 
Our ſhip is almo# ſonk andio&, 
* wercy help our miſerp, 
ans frength is weak, man wit ia dun, 
MJanorealon is bimdc, theſe thinges — 
by 


and Sonetts. 


Thy hand O 102d)of mich te full, 

8 wake bceiyme, and helpe ve ſende. 
In thee wie (rut, ang inko wighe, 

Haue vs a5 chicken vnder the hen, 

Dur crokedweſſt thou ton't make right, 

Gloꝝy to ther foz ape. Finen, 


The wile trade of 
life. 


YO all your de des by goed edruſe, 

+” Call itt your tn alwaves the ende, 
Wit bought. is of to dare a price, 

The ttyed truſt cud tale as frend. 

Foz frendes I find there be but two: 

Of countenance,oaftd of effect, 

Of thone ſoꝛt ther: are pnow, 

Bat few deen of the toiher ſeck, 

Beware alſo the venome ſwete 

Of crafty woꝛdes and flatcerp, - 

Fox to deteme they be moſſ mete, 

That beſt can plap hir ottiſie. 

L et wiſcdome rule your dede and thought, 
So ſhall your woꝛkeg de wilelp mought. 


That few wordes ſhew wiſdome, 
and work much quiet. 


]///®9 lift toleade a quiet life, 

Who lt? to ryd bine lt from ſtrite, 
Gene care to me,marke what I ſap, 
Remember weil, beare it awap, 

Held back thy torig at mearce and meale, 
Speake but few wozdes, beſtow them welt, 
By woꝛdes the wiſe thou Halt eſpie, 

Vp wozdes a foole ſone ſhalt thou trpe, 

I wyſe man can his tong takt ceaſe, 

E ſocle tan neuer holde his peace, 

Who loueth reſt of woꝛdes beware, 

tho loucth wozdes, is ſute - _ 
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ones 


Fox wozdey oft many haue been ſhent: 
F 0: fikence kept none hath repent. 
To cares, ont tong onelp thou haſt, 


Mo thingts to heare then wozdes (0 waſte. 


toole in no wiſe can koꝛbeate, 

He hath two tonges and but one care, 
Be ſure thou kepe a ſtedfalk b:apne, 

Leſt that thy wozdes put thec to paine. 
Woꝛdes wile!p ſet are wozth much golde, 


The pꝛice of raſhneſle is ſonne tolde. 


Af tine tequtte woꝛdes to be had, 

Vo hold thy peace I count thee mad, 

Talke onclp of ncdefull vetittes, 

Striue not fes trifling fantafics. 

With ſobteneſſe the truth boult out, 

Iffirmerothing wherin is dont. 

Who to this loze will take good hede. 

And ſpend no mo woꝛdes then henede, 

Though he be a foole and haue no bzapne, 

pet ſhalhe a name of wiſdome gayne, 

Hpeake whyle time is oz hold thee (till, 

Wozdes out of tyme do oft thinges ſpill. 

— well and do well are thinges twapne, 
ple bleſt is he in whome both taygne. 


The complaint of a hot ver 
delayed with doubt full 


cold anſwers, 


A Kynde of coale is as men ſay, 
Which haue aſſayed the ſame, 
That in the fire will waſte away. 
And out ward caſt no flame. 
Anto mp ſelf map I compare, 
Theſe coales that ſo conſume: 
Where neught io ſene though men do tare 
In ſtede of flame but fue, 
They ſay aiſc to make them barne, 
Colde water mult be call: 
©; cls to aſhtes will they turne, 


and Sonettes. 


ud halte to ſinder waſte, 
Fs this is wounder for to (ee, 
Cold water warme the fyze, 
Se hath pour coldeneſſe canled me, 
To durne in wp deſp2e, 
Ind as this water colde of kinde, 
Can cauſe both heate and coide 


Ind can theſe coales both beake and bynde, 


To burne as J haue tolde. 
So can pour tong offroſen ple, 
From whence toſde aunſwers come. 
Both coole the fpze and fire entyce, 
To burne me all and ſome. 
Lyke to the cozne that ſlandeg on ſta ke 
hich mowen tn winter ſurne, 
Ful fapze without. within is dlacke, 
Such heate therin doth runne, 
By kozceof fire this water colde, 
Hath bzedto burne within, 
Euen ſo am I that heate doth holde, 
Which colde did firſt . 
Which heateis ftint when J do frpue, 
To haue ſome eaſe ſometpme, 
Butflame afreſh I do rewne, 
wherbp J cauſe to clime 
In ſlede of ſmoke a ſighing bꝛeach. 
with fparkes of ſpzinkt: dteares 
That *. ſhou'd live this lnung death, 
which waltes and neutt wearcs, 


Theaunſwere, 


Our bo:owed meane tomone pour mone, ot frame without? lane 
Being ict from ſmithy ſmoking coates, pe ſemt ſo by the ſame 

Tovew, what ſuch coale vie is — 7 2.4 | 

0 | 

That pou haut ſuch a leſſon ſearnde, how either to matatapne, | 

Pour itt dome of vnkindled coale, vphcaped at in vayne, 1 

Oz how molt fru!tfully to frame, with woꝛthy 


Is I chat molt do wiſh you voti, am 


That cunning pece may paſſe 
Out 
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t argues pieſent foxce of fyze to make the mectal ſoft = 
Co pelde vnts the hammer hed,as beſt the wortkeman likes, 
That thyꝛon giowing after blaſt in time and temper ſtrykes, 
wherin the vle of water is as you do ſeme to ſap 
To quenchno flame, ne hinder heate,ne pet to waſte a wap, 
But that which better is foz pon, and moze delyteth me, 
To ſaue you fromthe ſodapn waſte, vapnz cpadze tyke to be, 
which laſting better likes in loue, as you poar ſemble plp, 
Then doth the bauen blaſe,that flames and fleteth by and by, 
Sith then pou know eche vie, wherin our cole map be applide: 
Eicher to lyue and laſt on hozd,m open apze tobpde, 
Withouten vie to gather fat by falling of the rapnes, 
That makes the pitchy iuyce to grow, by ſoking in his veines, 
Oz tye on foznace inthe fo:ge,as is his vie of right | 
Wherm the water trough may ſerue, and enterpeld her might 
By Wwozke of ſmiches both hande and head, acuning kay to make, 
Oz other piece agcauſe ſhal craue and bid htm vnderrake: 
Do as you deme molt fit to do, and 2 — 2 — — 
uch toy to you, as I map top your ioytui caſe to 4 


Au epitaph made by w. G. lying on 
his deathe bed, to de ſet ypon 
his own tombe 


LD dere lyech G. vnder the ground 
— the Fed? wozmes, 
Which in his lyle time never found 
But ſtepte and ſtutdy ſtoꝛmes 
And namely thzough a wicked wyke, 
as to the wozid apperes 
She was the ſhoztmng of hys like, 
By many daes and peres, 
He might haue ltued long, god wot: 
Bis pers, they wer but pong: 
Of wicked wyues this is the lot, 
To kil with ſpytetui tong 
Whoſe memozp ſhal {ttt remapne 
n wziting = —— hchath 
Cb men may know whom ſhe ſlapne, 
And ſay this ſame is ſhe, 2 
u 


and Sonettes. 
Anaunſwere, 


7. (hat ty wicked wife had ſpon the thread, 
Ind were the wrauct of thy wo, 
Then at thou don ic happy to de dead, 
o h pelo diſpatchcd ſo. 
J? rage did cauteleſſe cauſe thee comꝑlaine, 
vnd mad moode mouet of thy mone: 
It trenſp forced on thy teltp bzapne, 
T hen bliſt ia ſhe to ue alone, 
So. whether wer the ground of others grefe, 
Becauſe ſo doutfutl was the dome: 
ow death hath brought your payn a right relefe, 
Ind bleſſed de ye both become, 
She, that ſbe lues no longer bound to beare, 
The rute ot \nch a froward hed, 
Thou that thou lineſt no lenger faine to frate. 
The teſtieſſe rampe that thou hadſt wed, 
Be thou as g adde therfoꝛe that thou att gone, 
Is (bets gladde ſhe doth abpde: 
Fot ſo pe de aſandex,all is one, 
I bavder match cannot detpdez 


An cpitaph of maiſter Henry 


williams, 


"KN em woz!dlp wo the ende of mtſbelefe, 

From cauſc of care that liedeth to lament, 
From vaine delight, the grounde of greater grefe, 
From feare fo: frendes, matter to 1 
From painfull pangues laſt ſoꝛow that ia ſent, 
From dꝛede of death (ith death doth ſet vs fret: 
wich it the better pleaſed ſhould we be. 

& h1s lothſome lift where lpking we do finde, 
Thencreaſer of our crimes,doth vs beteue, 
Dur bliſte that alway ought to bein minde, 
This w ty wonld whilcs here we bzeath altue, 
Ind ſleſh our fained fo, do ſtiſly Nirtue 
To flatter vs, aſſuting here the top, 
Where we, alas, do linde but great 1 * 


Sonoess 
heapes the we haut of wozkdly welth, 
po e ſea and fruitfull ground, 


4 
Strength, beauty, knowledge,and vnharmed health, 
F hough ac a wich all — do abounde. 8 
KA wer but vaine,nofrendſhip can de founde. 
hen death aſſaulceth with his dzedfull dart, + 
No taunſome can ſtay the home haſting hart. 1 
Ind ith thou cut the liues line in twapne, H 
Ot Henrp, ſonne to ſir John Williams knight, . 
Whole manty hart and pzowes none could ſtapne, * 
Whoſe godly life to vertue was out light, Fe 
Whole worthy fame (hall floziſh long by right, @! 
Thoagh in this life ſo cruel mighteſt thou be, 22 
Dis ſpzite in heauen ſhall triumph ouer thee, Te 
An other of the ſame, 
Tay gentle frend that paſſeſt by, 
Y And ſearne the loze ches teadeth all: Tt 
whence we come with halte to hye, 3 at 
8 lpuc to die, and ſtand to fall. But 
And lcarnethat ſtrength and taſty age, 7 
That wealth and want of woꝛldy woe, * 
Can not withſtand the mighty rage Far 
Of death, our belt vnwelcome foe. Th 
+ hopefu!l youth had hight me helth, Is! 
laſt colaſt tiu time to die, © he 
Ind foztune found my vertue welth: 031 
But pet foꝛ all that here I lye. | 
Learne alſo this to caſe my minde: — 
when death on cozps hath wꝛought his ſpight, ue! 
⁊ time of ttiumph ſhalt thou finde. 9 
wich me to ſcoꝛnt hun in delight, — 
Fes oue day ſhall we mcte again, Tole 


augre d*athes dart in life to dwell, 
het wilt 4 thanke thee foz thy paine, 
Now mache mp wo0zdes and fare thou well, 
Agaiaſt women, either good 
or bad, 


Myſt wander out Ulifleg race, 
pet neuer ſinde Tiliſſes Lopfe 
Such change hath chaunced in this caſe, 
Leſſe age will ſerue than Parts had, 
Smatpepn(tfnonc be ſmall pnonah) 
To finde good ſtoze of Helenes trade. 
Such ſappe the roote doth peld the bough, 
Foz one good wife UANluſſes ſlew, 
3 wozthy knot of gentte blood: 
Fo: one ill wife Greece onerthzew, 
Che towne of Troy: Sith bad and good, 
Bzing nmiſch'/ef: E. oꝛd let be thy wil 
To kept me frec from cyther ul. 


Anaunſwere, 


'T De vertue of Willes wyfe 
Dot h itue, though the hath ceaft her race, 
Iadfarrc ſurmounres olde Neſtozs lyte 
But now in moe than then it was, 
Sach chaunge ta chaunced in this caſe, 
Ladies now ltue in other trade: 
Tarte other Hclencs now we ſee, 
Than ſhe whom Tropan Parts had, 
As vertue fedes the roote,fo be 
he ſap and roote of bough anditree, 
Uldes ragt, not his good wpte, 
Spit, gentle blood, Not Helenes face 
But Parts epodid rapſethe itrife, 
did the Troyan buplding race. 
bas ſith ne good ne bad do li, 
em all, O Lozd mamtame my will 
To ſerue with all mp {ozce and (til, 


ainſt a gcntlewoman by whom 


he wasrefuſed, 


F falſe t and flying fame, 
— wy mynde gaue credit "go 1 


De 


Forget. 


Belening that her botſtred name 
Had ſtuffe to ſhew that prapſe did hight, 
I finde wel now IJ did miſtake, 
A pon report mp grounde to make. 
J heard it ſayde ſuch one was the 
Ts tare to finde as Varagon, 
£ lowly chete, ot heatt ſo free, 
As het to bounty could paſſe none. 


— one wer fapze though fourme and face 


ert meane to pallc in ſecond place. 
I ſounht it nere, and thinking to tinde 
N epozte and dede both toagree: 
But channge had tried her ſut tie minds 
Ok toꝛce Þ was enfo:ced to fee. 
That ſhe in dede was nething ſo: 
Which made my wil mp heart foꝛgo 
Foz ſhe is ſuch, as qeaſon none 
Ind what ſhe molt av beaſt to be, 
ind her matches mo then one, 
what nede ſbe ſo to deal with me: 
Da flering tate with ſcozneful bart, 
S0 til reward fo2 good deſart? 
I wil repent that J haue done, 
To ende ſo well the loſſe is ſmal 
2 loſt her loue, that leſſe hath wont 
Co vaunt ſhe had me as her thall 
What though a gytlot ſent that note, 
Dy cocke and ppe I meant it not. 


The aunſ were. 


den fanſy forced fyꝛſt to lone, 

Now frenfp tozcerh foz to hate 
Whole mynde etſt madnelle gan to moue 
In conſtance cauſcth to abace, 

3”. 0 minde of mtaue, but heate of bzapne, 

9 * loue, like — againe. 
uride pour hart into great heate? 

Pm by ſained fac, . 

BDetyke that ſhe was light to gtat. 

Foz ilchat vettue and good name 


Wourd 


anagvonertes. 


22 minde whp changed your wyll. 
ith vertue the cauſe abide ih ig, 
Such fame tepoꝛted her to be 
as rare it were to finde het pete. 
Foz vertae and foz hontſtie, 
02 her freehart and lowlp cheere, 
his laud had lyed if pou had ſped, 
and lame ben falſe that hath ben ſpzed, 
Sith ſhe hath ſo kept her good name, 
Such pꝛaiſe oflife and giftes of grace 
es bꝛute ſeii binNeth foz to blame, 
Such ſame as famefrares to deface? 
pou ſciander not but make it plame, 
Chat pou blame bzute of bzutiſh traine 
It you haue found it looking nere, 
Not os you toke the baute ro be. 
By itke you ment by lowlp cheere, 
Bountic and hatt that ron cal free, 
But lewdelightneſle caſp to fzame, 
To winre pour wil agatnſt her name, 
Naplhe may deme pour demtng (0 
I marke of madneſſe in his kinde, 
Such cauſeth not good name ts go, 
as pour for d ſoly ſought to finde, 
Fo: bzute ofkinde bent ili to blaſe, 
alway ſatth (11,but fozced by cauſe. 
The mo there be, ſuch as is the 
Moꝛt ſhould be gods thank toʒ his grace 
The moe is her top it to lee, 
Good ſhould de geaſon, eatne no place, 
Not nomber make nought, that is good, 
Hout ſtrange luſtuig hed wants a hood. 
Het dealing greueth pou(ſap xc) 
Beſides pour labour loſt in vaine, 
Her dealing was not as we ſee, 
Sclaundet the end of your great paint 
e lewd lieng lips, and hatetul hart, 
What canſt thou deſire in ſuch deſart? 
pe wil repent, and right foz donc. 
Pc hant a dede deſcruing ſbame. 
From ttaſons tace ſatte haut pe tonne. 
Hold pour railing, kepe your tong tame, 


Songes 


Her laue pe kye,yeloſt it not. 
re ncacr loſt that ye neuer got. 
She telt pe not pot liberty, 

She vaunteih not (he had yow thꝛall 
It ought haue done it let it lye, 

Dn tage that tett pon wit and all, 
what though a variets tale you teil, 
By cock and ppe you do it wel, 


T he louerdreading to moue his ſute 
fcrdout of demall, accuſeth 
all women of diſdaine 
and fickle⸗ 
neſſe. 


TD walk on doutfull ground, where daunger is bnſene, 
Doth double men that carcleſſe be in depe diſpaire I wene, 
Foz as the blinde doth feare, what footing de 1 
o doth the wiſe di fore he — the ftraungers minde 
92 he that blontiy runues,map light among the bzzers 
nd ſo be put vnto his pl where 
Che bird that ſcilp foole, warne vs to & 
who lghteth not on eu He dreadeth ſo the ſnart, 
The Mouſe that ſhons the trap. doch ſhew what doth lys 
—— * — — 2 Pe, 
The liſh auoides the hooke, though hunger 1 
And houereth (til about the woxme.wheron ts his delite, 


92 — — and beaſtes t an ſee, whert thetr vudoing lies: 
175 w ſhould a miſchtet᷑ ſcape our heades, + haue both wit & epes? 
| Ai what madnes map be moze,then plow the barrin fietde 
1 Oxanyfruitful wozdes to ſow, to eares that are vnwilde. 
4 2 Thepheare and than miſuke, they like and then they lotht 


Thep hate, they loue, they ſcozn,thep pzaiſe,yeaſure thei cd do both 
we ſe wbat falles they haue that ciume on tres vaknowne: 
As they that truſt to rotren bowes, mult nedes be ouerthzons 
AF \mart in ſitence kept, doth eaſe the hart much more. 
Than foz to plain where tg no ſalue, foz to recure the ſoze, 
+: 5 - wherfoze mp grief 4 hide, within a holow bart, 
Anti ſhe kmoke cherok ve ſpzed, by flaming ofthe ſinart, 
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onettes. 


ana 


Anaunſwcre, 


TD truſt the katned face, to tut on fozced teares, 
To credit finely foꝛged ING there oft a 
And dꝛethes as from the bꝛeſt a ſmoke of kind!ed ſmart, 
3 onely lutkes a depe deceit utthm the hollow hart. 
etrayts the ſimple ſoule, whom platne detenleſſe minds 
4 not to feare that in it ſeiſe it ſelf did neuer finde. 
Not euery trickling teate doth argue inwarde pam: 
Not euerp ligh doth ſureiy ſhew the Igher not to fame, 
Not cuery ſmoke doth pꝛoue a preſerice of the fire: 
Not euery gliſtering geues the gold, that gredp folke deſire: 
Not wailing woꝛd is diawen out of the depe: 
Not grief foz want of graunted grace enfozceth all to wepe, 
Oft malice makes the minde to ſhed the borked bzine, 
And enuies humcꝛ oft vnlades by conduites of the epen, 
Ofr craft can cauſe the man to make aſeming , 
Df heart with dolour all diftreinde; where grief did neuer grow, 
As curſed Crocodile moſt cruelly can tole. 
With truthleſſe teares, vnto his death the lily pitping ſoule, 
Blame neuer thole thertoꝛe, that wiſely can beware 
The guilefull man, that ſatiy ſaith himſelf to dʒead the ſnare, 
Blame nor the topped cares — the 1 encs ſong, 
Blame not the minde not moucd w mone aitheds flowing tong. 
It guile do guide pour wur by ſtlence ſo to ſpeake, 
By craft to craue and fame by fraude the cauſe } you would bzeake 
Great harme your ſuttte ſoule ſhall ſuffre fo; the lame, 
And mighty loue wil! wicke the w2ong, ſo clothed with his name. 
But we whom pou haue watude, this leſſon learne dy pou, 
To know the tree befoze we clune, ts truſt no rotten bow, 
To view the ltmed buſhe, to loke afoze we light. 
To ſhunne the perilous bayted hooke, and vſe a further ſight, 
As do the mouſe, the bird, the fiſh, by ſample fitly ſhow, 
That wily wits and ginnes of men do wozk the ſlmples wo. 
Ho, limple lirh we are, and pouto ſattle be, 
Sod helpe the Mouſe, the tirde,the fiſh, s vs pour lleightes to flee, 


Thclouer complaineth his fault, that 
with vngentle & riting had dil- 
| pleaſcd his lady, | 
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Songes 


* 

Au lone how walward is his wit what yu geg do perte his bzeft, 
tom thou to wart vpon thy wil hait reued of his relk, | 

The light, the davke,che ſanne, the me ne. the day & ekt the night, 

Vis dailp dyeng like, hiniſeit, he hateth in deſpight. 

Sith fur lt he ligyt to looke on het that holdcth him in than, 

Dis mouing e cu his moued wit he curſeth hart and all. 

tom hungry hope to ui g fcare echehap doth hurle his hart, 

From pangco of pla nt to ata ot᷑ fume from aking intoſmatt. 

che moment {0 doth change hig chere not with recourls of caſe, 

ut with fre {ozies of ſuzowes ſtil: he worketh as the ſeas. 

Not turning windes not calme returned rule an vnruſpe whe, 

Au il cherr holdes ct hilles vphurld they bꝛaſten out to riſe, 

And puffc away the power that is into their king alngnde 

To pap that ith theic pulonment they deme to be behinde, 

So doth the paſtons long repzeſt within the wokull wight, 

Dieahe downe the vankes ot al his wits & out they guſhen quite, 

To tete Vp202eanow they be fret from reaſons rule and (tap, wt 


A ad hedlong hales thunculed race his qutet quite awap, Tob 
o meaſure hath he of his ruth, no teaſon in his rage, (age Eche 
Noe bottom ground where ſtates his griet᷑, thus weares away hrs with 
In wiſhing wantg in wathig woes. Death dothHe daply call; Th 
To bung telcaſe when of relief he ſceth no hope at all. Whol 
Thente comes that oft in depe diſpaire to riſe to better ſtate, To fc 
Du :5caucn and hraucniy lampeshe lapeth the faute of al his fate. uct 
On god aud gods decrecd dome crieth out with curling bzeath, 
Eche thing that geue and ſaues him like he damneth of his death, Shot 
he wobe him bare, bꝛeſts he luckt, ech ſtarr that i their might, Hotee 
Their ſetret tu tout bought to bung the wietch to wozldly light. Of cr 
cuthat to his ſoules petile 19 moſt.hemous harme of all. Bu! 
And craacs the cruclicit reuenge that may to mon befall. In ler 
Ver ht baſyhemes in whou it ſieth in pꝛeſent as ſhe pleaſe, For 
To da:npne hun do donc to depth ot hell, oz plant in heauens eaſe, a way 
Such rage condtamoc mp &ramed hart ro gutde thunhappy hand Tot 
That ſent vnli-ting blots to her on whom mp like doth ſtand. Ther 
But graunt O God thathekoz chem may beate tie wozthp blame and ſo 
Who:n z do in m depe biitreſſe finde guilty of the ſame, Sektor 
Euen that dinde bop thut blinblp guides the fauterers to their fal, and ! 
That laugahea rye! they lament that he hath theo wen into tall. No we 
Oz Korb, aue, ouring tooues other. whar penance cis thou pleaſe I « weice 
So her conteuted will be wonne J count it ail mine eaſe. as dot! 


And thou on who doth hang mp Will, with hart, wich ſoule 6 care, 
Witt life and all that life ma haut of well oz cuill fare; 
Staunt 


their fat, 
to thꝛall. 
ou pltale 


le g care, 


Staunt 


and Sonettes. 


By extreme heat of boylling bꝛeſt diſtiiled through his epen, 
and with thy fancp render thou mp ſeit to me againe 

That dayly then we duc q map employ a patucieſſe parne. 
To pelde and take the ioytul frutes thatharty loue doth lend 
To them that mt ane by honeſt meancs to come to h ppy end 


The louer wounded of C upide 


wiſheth he had rather ben 
ſtriken by death. 


Ide blinde boy that bendes the bow, 
Co make with dint of double wound: 
The Nowtelt Nate to ſtoupe and know 
The cruel craft that I haue found. 
with death J would had chopt a change, 
To boꝛow as bp bargain made: 
Eche others ſhaft when he did range, 
with reſHeffe rouing to inuade, 
Chunthꝛalled mindes of ſunple wightes 
Whole giltleſſe gholtes deſcrued not: 
To fcle ſuch fall of their delightes. 
Such panges as J haue pal? god wot, 
Then both in new vnwounted wile* 
Should death deſerue a bettet name. 
Hot (as totoze hath ben his guyſe) 
Of crueitie to deate the blame 
But contrary de counted kinde, 
In lending lift and ſparing ſpace: 
Fot lick to xiſe and ſeke to finde, 
a wap to wiſh their wearprace 
To dꝛaw to ſome deſired end. 
hett long and lothed ttme to rid, 
and ſo te felt how like a frend, 
Sefoze the bat game madt he did 
and lone ſhould either ding againe, 
To wounded wichtesthrir own deſire: 
t welcom end of pining paint · 
as doth their caule of ruth require: 


Fol. roz 
EFraunt grace to him that grates therfoze with fea of ſaltiſh bzine, 
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Oꝛ when he meatiesthe quiet man, 
T harme to haſten him to gricke; 
better dede he ſhould do than 
With bozowed da t to gene relteke. 
That both the ſiche wel demen map 
De bought ine rightly mp requeſt, 
Bud che the other ſoꝛt may ſap, 
He wꝛought me trueip fo: the beſt 
So had not fanſy loꝛced mc, 
To beate a bꝛunt of greater wo: 
Then leauing ſuc!) a ite map be, 
The ground where oncſy griefes do grow 
Antuckyltking linkt mp hart 
n koꝛged hope and fo:ced feare 
That oft Þ wiſhtthe other dart, 
Dad rather perccd me as neare 
J fained cruſt, couſtrained care 
Woit toth to lack,molt hard to finde 
Ta ſundꝛe ſo mp iudgement tare, 
hat quiet was quite out of minde, 
Ibſent in abſence of mine eaſc, 
Pzeſent in pzeſenceof mp paint. 
The woes of want did much dtſpleaſe 
Thefighes I ſought did greueagatne 
Ott grief chat boiled in my bye 1 
Hath fraught my face with ſalceſh leates, 
— —— p2ones of mine vnreſt, 


herby mp paſſed e appeates. 
My ſighes ful ken haue ſupplied, 
That fame with woꝛdes JF would haue ſayd 
* vopce was ſtopt,. n tong was typed 
wits with wo were ourwated, 
trembling ſouie and humble chere, 
Ott grated J foz graunt of grace, 
On hope that bountp might be ther, 
where beauty had is pight her place 
Ft length J found, that J didfere, 
How 7 had labourde al to loſſe. 
ſeit had ben the carpentere, 
hat tramed me the cruel croſſc. 
Ok this to come tf dout alone 
Though bient with trult of better ſpede 
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and Sonetts. 


Hoon winde to wort 
6 oft hath made my hatt to diebe. 
What ſhall 53 ſap cf it in deede, 
Nowhove u gone mine elde relicke, 
And J enfozccd all to feede, 

Apen the cs ot bitter griefr? 


Of womenschangrable 
will, 


1 Would T found not as J feele, 

Such — 7 ol womens will. 
By fickle flight of foztunes whele, 
Sp kinde oz cultome,nener tilt, 

0 ſhoald I finde ro fault to lay, 
On foztune foz their numde, 
So ſhould I know no cauſe to ſap 
Chis t to chance by courſe of Rindt. 
So ſhould not loue ſo wok mp wo, 

To makedeath ſurgeant foz my ſoꝛt 
So ſhoutd their wittes not wander 
So ſhould I reck the leffe therkfoze. 


The louer complaineth the loſſe 
ot his ladie. 


NO top haue J. but line in heauineſle, 
My dame of pzice bereft by foztunes cruemeſſe 


is turned to rnhappineſle, 
5 Ad am vnleſſe I finde relefle, 


Wy palt,wp routdiide —— 
onthes of mirth, ttering d 
Ne es dependant 
YJinhappp I am vnleſſe 3 findereleſſe. 
My wounted wende to chaunt my chercfull er, 


chaun 
Doth ligh that ſong ſometune the balades 
ey lobes — —— CP 
nhappy I am vnilcſſe J releſſt 


I moutne my mtrth foz grief that it ia gone 
I mourne m narth wherof my muling mindfuin elle, 
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Soner: 


g:ronmd of greatet qaricfthatigrowes theron, 
nha y J am vnl:ſc 7 finde reteſſe, 
Noiticphaue J:foz fortune frowardlp?: 
Hath bent het bꝛowes hath put her hand to crueſneſſe; 
Hat reft my dame. contained me to crie, 
Unhappy J am vnlell* 7 findereleſſe, 


Ot che golden meane. 


The wiſeſt wav, thy bote in wave and windeto guie, 
Is netther it1!1 the trade ofmiddleſtreame to trie: 
Ne(warelp (hutning wecke by wether(apto nie, 
Topieſſe vpon Herillous ſhoze, 
Both clenely ices he filchme wonnes a wzetched wight, 
caltſh coate:and carcfull court aye thzall to ſpite, 
ith pozt of pꝛoud eſtate he leues, who doth delight. 
| Df golden meane to hold the loze. 
es riteſt rende the ſturdy ſtout pine apple tree. 
f !ofty rung towers the falles thefeller ber. 
Wolkkerce doth ugyrentng light, where furthe we do ſee 
The htiles the valey to fozſake. 


; hap vſc help of hopefull hart, 
t bold to beare the bzunt of fozctune onerthware. 
Eke wiſcly when fo:ewm>e to full bzeathes on 1 


Swage ſwelling ſaue and decaytg. 


Thie praiſe ofa true 
frende. 


do so that wyſelr wates the pzolite and the pzice, 


Ol thinges wherin delight by wozth is wont to rile, 
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— — rich ne pet ſo rare, 
t with the frondlp hart in vatue may 

what othet welth to man by foitune may b 
But foitun g changed chere map reue a man of all, 
Atrend ro w2acke cf wealth,no cruell tauſe of wo, 
Can fo:ce his frendly fu ti vntrendiy to foꝛgo. 

It toitunetrendip aw and lend the fore, 
hy frendes con!opned ioy doth make thy toy the moze, 

to war diy ſhe frown and diiue the to diftreſle, 

ts atde reſeucs thy ruth, and makes thy ſozow leffe. 

Thus fo:tuncs pleaſant fruites by frendes encreaſed be, 
—— ſharpe and ſowze bp frendes alaide to thee, 

when thou doeſt retoyce,then doubled ts thy top, 

Ind cke in cauſe of care, the leſſe is thy anop. 

I lof: it thou do luue, as ont appointed here, 
ſtately part on age of worldly ſtate to dert. 
Thy frende as one!y fre from fraud will thee aduiſt, 
To reit within the rule of mean as do the wiſe; 

He ſebeth to foreſee the? petiſſ of thy tall. 
e finudeth ou the fauſtes and warnes the of them all. 
Thee notthp luck he loues, what euer 5 


He's thp fa1 trend and thee he doth em 1 

It churluſh cheare of chance haue town thee into thzall, 
Ind that thy nede aſke aide foz to teleue thy fall, 
In him thou ſecret cruſt aſſured att to haue, 
And ſuccout not to ſeke, detoꝛe that thou can crane. 
Thus is ti frende to thee, the comfozt of thy paint. 
The ater of thy tare, the d2ubler of thy game. 

n wel'h and wo thy frend,an other ſelf to thee, 

>< man to mon a God, the pꝛouer b faith to bee. 

Is welth will dung ther frendes in louting wo to 
s wo (ball pelo thee frendes in laughing welth to loue. 
1 — thy frend with vertue hun tetatue, 
Lect be the ground, ſo ſhall it not be vaine, 


Thelouer lamenteth.otherto haucthe 
fruitesof his ſeruice. 
Om men would think of tight to haue, 


_ 8 
n ” Fozthurcrue meancog lome reward, * 


Fol 105 


onges 
Bat while at I do erty and crane? 
I ſee that other be pzeferd, 
I gape tos that J am debard, 
2 fare as doth the hound at hatch: 
The —1— J watche. 
My waſtfu!l will is trie by trult: 
fond fande is mine abuſe, 
03 that 4 would refraine u. y lull: 
£0! mine availe J cannot chaſe, 
A will and pct no power to vie, 
AF will no will by reaſon iuſt, 
Sins my wil is at others luſt. 
They tate che honp, J hold the hyue, 
ſow the ſede they reape the cozne. 
walt they winne, I dzaw they Pius, 
eirs is the thank, mine is the ſcozne. 
; te they pede, — — wozne, 
edely t: 
Ti A ES lpede the lenger 3 watch, 
I faſt,thep fcde:they dimk, J thzult, 
laugh. I waile,thep . mourne, 
hey gaine, J lole, I haue the wurſt 


Chcp whole, cke,th:y cold, J burne. 
7 ep leape, J lie, chey llepe,- toſſe and turne, 


would, thep map: I ctaue, they haut at will, 
hat helpeth them io cruelty doth me kcll, 


Ofthe ſuttletie of crafry 


louc rs, \ 


© Ach watward wates haue ſome whe folly ſtirres thetr bzaſhes 

Lo fan g plain full ofc of loue, vhm leſt they tele his pames. 
Ind foz to ſhewa grickſuch craft haut they in ſoze, 
That they can halt and lap a ſalue wheras they tele no ſoze, 
Ys hound vnto the foore, os dog vnto the bow, 
Ho are they made to vent her our, whom bent to lone they know, F VII 
That if I chould deſcribe onehundzcd of their duftes, W 
T wo hun dꝛed wits beſide mint 6 an J ſhould put to thetr ſhiktes, F #th 
No wooomen better knowes ho-v foꝛ to lodge his dere, 
No ſhipman on the ſea that moze hath ſa iu to guide the ſtert. 
Lei beaten dogge to heard can water choſe his game, . 
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H ſctholeman to his fanſte can a ſchoffer bettet frame, 
one of cheſe which haue old Dutwdgarte in vie, 

an ſeke the wies vnto the qt nunde a woman to allure, 

S 

{ p | 

What rſt enggto alu hele we thing, * 
craftp engingto ct warriers þ 

as ſcout and watch to ſlirtt both to and fro, 

to Qale het here & there whers ſhe doth come and gos 

The tong doth pleade foz right as herautdecf the hart, 

And boih the handes as ozarours do ſerue ts point thett part, 

Do — the countenaunce then with ——— — 


wit as counſeilour a helpe foz thts to finde, 
makes the hand as ſecretait fo:th Sto wztite his minde. 
ud ſo the letters embaſſadours are made, 


Then they 

ſboot datry of,then t m, 
Brom voor they = 
— — utes, then ſtrain they fozch 


— Of the vanitie of mans 
0 life, 
flet 
hep know. bt the weld Mais "I 
etr ſhiltes, #6 talking — —— » 


—— — —— —— — 


ones 

well turne eche bliſſe vnto a blaſt, 
whice laſteth but a ſlaunde. 

Of pouth the luſty floure, 
which whitome ode in price, 
Shall vaniſh quitt withm an hour. 
Is fire coſumes the ice. 

where ts become that wight, 
Fo: whoſe ſake Trop towne. 
withltode the Grekes till ten peres fight, 
Cad raſde their walics adowne. 

Did not the wozmes conſume, 
Her carton to the duſt? 
Did dzeadfull reath fozbearc his fame 
Foz beauty,pzibe,o; luſte 


The louet not regarded in carneſt 
ſure being become w iſet, re, 
fuſeth her profeted 


louc 


DD wap pour phiſike J faint no moze, 
Chclalue pou ſent it comes to late 
ou wilt well al mp grief before, 
nd what J ſuffrcd to your ſake. 
Hole ia mp hart J plane no moze, 
new the cure did vndertake, 
; wherfotc do war pou come to late. 
Fot whtiles yeu knew i was pour own, 
* long in vaine pou made me gape, 
And though my katth it were wel knowen, 
Pet ſmau regard pou toke therat, 
+ But now the blait is ourrblowne 
Of vainephtſicke a ſalue tou ſhape, 
Wherfoze dg way you come to late. 
@Powlong oz this haut 3 bennefatne, 
To gape foz mercy at pour gate, 
TIntil the time N tiptde it piame, 
bat pitte and pou fell at debate 
Foz mp tedꝛeſſe then was J tame, 
Pout ſcruice cicant lo; to e, 


Wherks:e do way pon tome to late 

Fo: when J ozent in endleſſe fire, 
who ruled then but cruell hater 
Oo that vnneth J durſt deſire 
Onelooke mp feruent heate to flake. 
Lherefoze another doth me hy2e, 
In all the ptofer that pou make 
Is made in vaine and comes folate. 

Fozwhen | aſked recompence, 
Which coſt you nought to graunt god wats: 
yen (11d diſdain? to great expence, 

t wer foz you to graunt me that, 

ertoꝛe do wap pour tert ptetence. 

That pou would binde that ert you bzake, 
Jon io your ſalue comes all to late. 


The complaint of a woman tauiſhed 
and alſo mottally woun- 


ded. 


A cruen Tiger al with teeth be bled, 
I bloodp ttrantes hand in eche degree, 
I lecher that by wzetched luſt was led, 
Ilas)deflozwed my virginitee- 
nd not con ented with this 


oth fame — — cloking ofyis crime. 


The louer being made thrall by loue 


perceiueth ho great a loſſe 
u bbertie, 


O. ui. 


= 
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AP !ibertte now haue I tearned to know, 
Bylacking thee what Jewel J poſleſt, 
When tectiuet᷑ firlt from Cupides bow. 
The deadly wound chat feſtreth in my bzeft. 
Do karre(alas)fo:th ſlraiet were mimt eyes. 
} That Ine might retraine them bach, Log lo, 
Type ina moment all carthiy thinges 
} Inheaucn!yflghtnoware they fixed ſo. 
403326 What then foz me but ſtiil with mazed light, 
| To wonder at that exceltence dmne, 
a Where loue( my fredome hauing in deſpigh:) 
Dath made me thꝛall tough ertout of nunt eyen . 
Foz other guerdon hope I not to haue, 
My folering tong io balhcth ought to craue. 


The diuers and contratic paſlions 
of the loucr, 


mg my cace alas how loud I crie, 
Pzcſled hope and dzead euen both at ones, 
Straimed with d and pet I cannot dit. 
Burning in flame, quaking foz cold that groncs, 
Tinto mp hope wuhouten winges I tue. 
Pzeſſed with diſpatre, that bꝛeaketh all my bones, 
Walking ag if J were,and pet am not. 
Faintag with mtrth ,moft tnwardly with mones, 
Hard by my yelp, vnto my help not nie- 
Mids of the calme mp ſhip on rock it tones. 
2282 bnboaund, falt fettred pet Jlie, 
n ſlede of mike that fede on marbleſtones, 
y My moſt will ts that I do eſpte: 
FT bat wozkes my 1oyr9 and ſo;owes both at enen 
| In contraries tandeth all mp loſſe and game, 
nd loc the giltieſſt caulcth all mp paine, 


The teſtament of the haw- 


7 thorne. 


Sely Haty whole hope is paſt, 
In faittuu ttut and fired mine, 


See Aves 8 
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aut c 
Becauſe J know — 
dap apiochetiz nie. 
fra 
t t oze: 
Conuey mp careful cops to reſt 
That leaues hts toy foz cuermoꝛe. 
And when the day of hope is paſt, 
Geue vp thy ſpꝛite and ſigh the lat. 
But 02 we depart in twaine, 
Tel her J loued with all my might 
That though the cozps in clap remapue 
Conſumed to aſſhes pale and white. 
the vitall powers do ceaſe, 
loue her natheieſſe. 
pzap mp ſiues ladte dere, 


2 ye I 
 Theſerutcetrechere do I mant, 


03 my excentour and mp frende, 
ltumg did not me e, 
truſt vnto my ende, 


5 


|; ONngers 


Ot him that lining neuer ceſt 
To ſetue the faireſt that euer was, 
Che cotpo at ere the hart he gaue 
Co het foz whom he lieth in graue. 
Ind alls ſet about my hetſe, 
Two lampes to burne and not te queint, 
which Halbe token, and rcherſe, 
Chat my good wilt was neuet ſpent 
when that my cozps was iayd alow 
My lpzite did ſweate to ſetue no wes 
nd if you want ot tinging bels 
when that nip coꝛps goeth into graut. 
Kepe:checname and nothing els, 
To whom char J was bound-n ſlaue. 


tre and taithful hart. 
the hand as cold as ſtone, 


The louer in diſpaire lamen- 


teth his caſe. 


Dtew delert. dow art thou ſpent? 
Ah dzopping teates how do pe waſhe 
Ah lcalding lighss how de pe lpente 


Md 50 EJ. 


To pꝛiche them forth that wil not haſt 
Ig pamed hatt thou gapſt ſoz grace 
Euen there where — bath no place 
Is taſy it is the ſtony rocke, 
7755 place to piace ſoz to temout, 
AA. plaint foz to pꝛouoke: 
rt from hate to loue 
4 1 to is thy fot, 
To fawne on them that fozce the nok. 
Thus mapſt thou ſafely ſap and \weare 
Chat rigour ratgncth and ruth doth fade. | 
n ttzakleſle thoughtes thy thoughts do wearer 
by ruth,thp faith, map rought aualle 
oz thy goo d will whp ſhould thou ſo 
til gratke & where ce it wil not grow. 
Bias haſt thou ſpent, 
Thyfiowzing 282 plcaſant pare, 


deſte oth: al 


Of his maiſtreſſe. M. B. 


when cher Rate end — decap 
ther berries kobe che b. des full of 
Her leucs ſwett water make, 


Her 


onges 


Her bowes be ſet in euery lolt 

02 their ſwete ſauours ſake, 
| 4 1 3 
its ce, 
N . ee ours they wold 
F496 caſant tree, 

A Wk | » 
11h —.— . 
he: walke to take the ayze, 

| t doth delight meſo 

| 11 But 10 J tand as I were dome, 

12 —— T 
| bf 211 long I gaſe, 1 


eron 
— 
0 
Ind to mp ſelf I fmile and talk 


to and fro, 


like a man, 
art 


I here, 
cake, 
dien J beheard, 
lokes I ſixlp caſt, . 

F _> — were ſcard 
mp ſtoʒmes ve pa 

happy hap doth me reutae 
blood comes to my face 


— — — 
- wv - 7 — 
pn — — 


a . 


— Oc. 


did me annop, 
Foz when ] do brholde the ſame, 
Which makes ſo faire a ſhow, 
Inde my miſtteſſe name, 

And ſe her vertucs grow, 


The louer complaineth his hatty 
loue not tequited. 


un Phebus had the ſerpent ſlatne, 
Me claimed Cupides bow, 

Yhich ſtrife did turne him to great pane, 

The well , 


louers moſt embzace, 
In Daphncs breſt this cruelthed, 


alſigned ſo 


onges 
My cafe with Phebus map compare, 
His hap and m ate one, 
Acre to her that knowes no care, 
et ſche Ito het moſt, 
hen I appꝛoche then is ſhe gene, 
Thus io mplabour loit. 
Now blame not me but blame the Loft, 
That hath —— olden heaoe 


And tla ne theſce Geda that with thetr craft 
Such arrowes fozge by kinde 

And blamc the colde and 1,caup Icade, | ye 
That doth mp ladies minde, 15 
| Sh 
Apraiſe of. M. M. It 
gm a 1 
15 tourt as J behclde,the beoutie af eche dame, al 
Ot right mc rhought fro al the rel ſhould . tele the fame. — 


But et 4 ment to iudge, J vewed wich ſuch aduiſe 
As tetchieſie dome ſhould not muade, ihe boundes of mp deuiſe. * 
And, whilcs'Y gaſcd long,tuch hete did bzede within, 
As P3ziamus towne fcit not moze flame, when did the bale begin, 
By reaſons tuic, ne pet by wit percetue J could 
That M face of carth yfounds,enioy ſuch beauty ſhould, 
2 _ — that from heauen — Ucnus — 
o nouſh tage in Bzitaines hartes, t co t blome; 
Der nature huc ſo troue, wich colour oftherole > A 
@ hat Parts would haue Helene left, and Ap, beauty choſe, 
karte paſſing all, and is moze faite to ſeme, 
luſtp May th: lodge of loue, that clothes the earth in grene 
angel like ſhe ſhines, ſhe ſemeth no moztall wight, 
ut one whom natute in her fozge, did frame her ſelte to lpight, 
Ofbecautppzineeſſe chief, fo makcli ſſe doth ſhe reit, 
Whole eye would glad an hcauy wight, and puſon paine in bell. 
waxe aſtonied to ſee, the ftatut of her ſhape, 
nd wondꝛed that a moꝛtali hatt, fuch heautly brames could ſcape 
Her limes fo aunſwering were, the mould of her faire face, 
Of Uicnas uocue lhe ſemde to ſpꝛing che roote of beawties grace, 
Her pꝛeſence doth pzetend, ſuch honour ans eſtate, 
Thar limple men night gil het birth il follp bed debate 
- lokes inhartes of flint, would ſuch effecregumpzelle, - 
rage of flame not Nttus trenies in Meſtoꝝs peres encrealle, 


and Sonetts. 


within the ſubtil ſcar, of her b21ght epen doth dwell. 
Blinde — with the pꝛicke of patne: that pzincrs fredom ſei 


F paradiſe it is het beauty to beholde, 


whert naturcs Utuffe ſo ful! is ſounde, that natures ware i (cid, 


An olde louer to a yong 
gentle woman 


E are to pong to bin me in 
Y — 3 6000s gapt fo: fues 
0 


baue to long a loucr ben 


fſuch yong babes ſhould bleare mine eprs, 


ut trill the ball befoze my face, 


am content to make pow play 
wil not lee, I hide my face, 

me. nd turne my back and tunne awap. 
But — clow on ſo faſt, 

nile, Ind crelle the wates where J ſhould go, 


the laſt, 
« bent © WP Ware Wery s he 


In 


den at length pour ſelf 0zethzow, 


7 where you and ai pour flocke, 


cuile to pen men in the pound, 
. know a key can pick pour locke. 
1 blome, nd wake pou runnc pour lcifrs on ground 
Sorre bit des can tate the ſtrawic cozne, 
, ; tone helimee — ler 
nd tome are ferde of euety thozne, 
 grene Ind lo therbp they ſcape the net. 
* Baut ſome do light and ntuet lot. 


Ind ſeeth not who doth ſtand in walt, 
s fiſh that ſwallow vp the hoke, 
; bell. And is begild thzough the batte. 


ald ſcape But men can loke 


Ant d — price fo: — you te 
Ind peatwozthes calt to by good ape 

5 gracts And in cche thing hath eyt and care. 

But hc that blunthp runnes on hed, 

Fnd ſcech not what the race ſhaide, 

Is like to bing a foolc to bed, 

And chus pe get no moge of me, 


they leaps, 
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d matcheſt where thou maiſt repent, whe al tt des arte tot 
— 
ut bluſh not thou therfoze, thy betters haue don. 


ho thought they had retatnde a dout. when they but tauę : 
id ſome do linger tune with lofty look tes w 
That lightes at lengt v 62 wozſe, then doth the betel 
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f and Sonetts. Fo. 1 
22 
de gelden 


Ind vaſais 


lady lo retaines: 
I tacred head, ſo heapt with heartes of gold, 
Zs Bhebas beames foz beauty farre it ſtaines., 
A ſugred where eke ſuch \werneſſe mhowes. 
That wet! it a fountam where it flowes. 
I wo laughing epes lo Imke d with plealing lookes, 
i. ous —— —— — — 
ut 1s ſwete but cager . 
TDiane — 2 


02 
- Atundei fits, th:oned ful wich fame 
Whom ennues tromp can not attamt with 
daſed head ſo dainted is with heapes, 
Of 5 


Der heaueniy that lo leapes, 
And touch 22 wherta the cloudes the rell- 
Fo: if I ſhouldher graces ati recite, | 
Both time ſhould want and J ſhould wonders wzlks, 
rn 
er > 
hand ſo fine, her — fo ſwete and wiſe, 
hat Pallas lemes to ſgiourne in her hed. 
Her vertnes great, her fozme as farre excedes, 
Is ſunne the ſhade that moztall creatures leaves, - 
Would Sed that wzetched age world ſpare to race, 
Het liueiy ht w that as her graces rare 
Be goddeſle like, tuen ſo her go 
2 change but ſti] continue farre 
t ekt in after timg ech might may fre, 
degree, 


How vertue can with beauty bes 


my 2 
The louer lamẽteth that 


he would forgeat louc, 
and cannot. 


© 
2 
£© 
uw 


when {hall my wolli hack, 
Caſt foꝛch the folith top. 
@ har bredcth all my ſmart, 
B thoyſand tunes and mo, 
haue attempted ſoze, 
o rid thts teſtleſſe wo. . 
Which raigneth mozc and moe 

But rcmembzance 


when palt 
ih laid dead coales together 
d touc renewes his dlaſt. 
That cauſe mp tops to wither 
Then ſodenty a ſpark, 
Htartes oat of my 
Ind lepcs into mp hart, 
Serrnng the coales a fire, 
Then reaſon runnes 
Co ſeke foꝛgettuli water, 
To qucuch and cicane put out, 
The cauſe of ali this matter. 
z nd ſaith dead fleſh mult nedes 
Be cut out of the coze, 
Foz rotten withered wedes, 
Can heult no greuous ſoze. 
But then eutn ſodemiy 
The fcruent heate doth A 
And colv then ſtrameth me, 
That makes my bod- ſhake, 
A las who can endare, 
To ſuffre all this paine, 
115 her that hould me cure, 
aſt cruell death hath flame. 
Well well, Jay no A 
Let dead care foz the dead, 
t wo is me therkoze, 
muſt attempt to lead, 
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One other kinde of life, 
Then hitherto J haue. 

Oꝛ eis this pam and ſtrife, 
Will bzinges me my graue, 


Songes written By. N G. 


Ofthe. ix. Muſes. 


] Wysof king Touc, and Autne rementbiaunce lo, 

The ſiſters nine. the poets pleaſant feres, 
Calltope doth ſtately ite beſtow. 
And wor thy pꝛaiſes patntes of pzincelp perten, 
chen in ſolemne ſonges teneweth all dap, 
with pꝛelent pcrces contopning age by palt, 
Pcitghtfull tolke loues Comicall ey: 
In freſh grene youth, who-doth like lawzell laſt 

ith voices Tragtcall ſoundes Meipomen, 
And as with chepns,thzllurcd care ſhe bindes: = 
Her ſtringes when Cerpeſco; doth touch, cuenthen, 
She toucheth hartes and — pms 
une Erato, whoſe toke a liuely chere 
Pacſentesin daunling kepes a comely grace, 
with ſeme ly geſture doth Polymine llete, 
whoſe wo:des whole routes of rankeg'dornle in place, 
Uranie,her globes to view al bent 
C hc ninefold heauen obſerues with fixed face, 
The dlaſtes Eutrepe tunes of uiſtrument, 
with ſolacc ſwett hence mp heaup dunpes to chaſe, 
Lom Phebus in the mÞds(whoſeheauenlp ſpzite 
T heſe ladies doth infpire)emb3acerh all, 
The graces in the Butes weed, delice, 
Co leade them furth;that men tn maze they fall, 


Muſonius the Philoſophers 
taymg. 
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1t working wel, it travel you ſuſtamn: 
7 nts the wynde ſhall 11ghtly paſſe the paine 
"$1," at of rhe dede the glory ſhall remapne. 
And caufe yout name with worthp wightes to rapgae? 
[ 2 wo:u'ng wong, tt ple a ſurt pon attame: 

e pieaſute ſoone ſhall vade, and voide as vatne: 

But of che dede, throughout the life the 
Eadurto, defacing you with fowle defamt: 
And (till rozmentes.the mind both night and day: 
Scant length of tune the ſpot can waſhe amp, 
Vlec then ill ſwading pleaſutes bapres vntrut, 
And nobie vertues fatre teno une putſue. 


Deſcription of 
vertu. 


un thou, thus tn tont wede pcl de 
W Uercue in pzyce whom aunctent ſages had, 


ot why bones ut love 10a? gren pay, | 
t o take 

— e the ſtarres to fite, 
treade pou deathr'J onelp cannot dye, 
Praiſe of mcaſure 
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— not — curious fanlics vayne, 
Ho? him d hold right a twene theſe twame, 
o waſtful wight,no gredp put ts pꝛazed, 
ü —— tull, in eg ali batance papide 
G meal, ſurnountes 7 necnins chcre, 
And better tame his lodꝛe tare hath here. 
Co ſlender building, dad, as bad: to groſſe. 
One an epe foze. the tc ther falles to lofle. 
Is mcdicines helpe, in meaſurt ſo( God wot) 


the ficke their dan we » 
Sen memes to viterthis — — 3 
Mcaſure fordids viuneaſuradle pꝛayſe. 


Mans ly fe after Pollidonius 
or Crates, 
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haumg much. tfnor, none knoweth his 
trimme th houſe, no , then art thou 
life is looſe to 


Soner 
Doway that choyle, no lyfe,o; ſoone to dyt tog all is well, 


Ol frend(hip, 


()F all theheventy gyttes, that moꝛt ali men commend, 
what cruſtp treaſure in the woꝛld can counteruaile a frende? 
Our health is loone decaped, goodes, caſual light and vaine: 
Bꝛohe haue we ſeen che kozee of powze,and honour ſuffer ſtayne, 
In bodies lult, man doth riſemble but baſe bzate: 
True vertue geats,and kepes a tend. good guyde of our putſute 
whole hearty zeale with ours accozdes,in cuety caſe: 
No ter ne ot time, no ſpace of place,no ſtozme can it deface. 
when fickle foztune faules, thus knot endureth ſtul: 
The btn out of they kind may ſwarue, when frendes owe the good 
what ſwetet ſolace ſhat betall, than ont to finde, (will 
Upon whoſe bzeſt thou mayſt repoſe the ſectetes of thy mindt : 
He wapleth at thy wo, bis trares with thine be ſhed, 
with thee doth he al topes eniop, 1. lefe a lyfets led. 
Bchold thy frende,and of thy ſelfe the paterneſee: 
ne ſon1e,a wonder ſhal it ſeme, in bodies twaine to bee, 
In abſence, pzeſcnt:ryche in want in ſickeneſſe ſounde, 
Pe after death aliue, mapit thou by thy ſure frend be founde, 
Eche houſe, eche towne, eche realme bp ſtedfaſt toue doth Rand: 
where foule debate bzedes bititet bale.in eche deuided lande 
© frendſhip,flowze of flowzes, O ltuelp ſpziteofipfe, 
© ſacredbond of bliſſcfull peace, the ſtalwoꝛthj ſlanche of Arpfe 
95 with Letius didit thou contopne tn care 
t home, in wartes foz wealt and wo cgall faithtofare, 
Giſ'ppus cke with Tyte, Damon with Pythias, 
Ind with Men thus ſonne Bchill , by t combyned was, 
Earialus and Nelas gaue vin gil cauſe to ſing, 
Ot Syladeg deo man tymes, and of Ozeſtes tyng, 
Down Theſeus went to hell, Pirith, his frend to finde, . 
O that the wpues, in theſe our dapes, wer to their mates ſo kynde, 
Cicero,the frendly man, to I tticus his frende 
Of frendlhtp wzote:fuch couptes lo doth lot but ſeldome lende, 
1Recount thy race,now ronne, how few ſhalt thou there ſee, 
Of whom to :This fame is he, that ncuet failed mee. 
eee 
nd as thou wilt citerne 10 e. 
The 0 of golde dewaples, 
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and Sonettes. ns 
But, out J atm dndoon (ſaithj he)foz al my frendſhips facles, 
wherfo:e uns nothiag 13 moꝛe kindly ſor out kvnd: 

Ncxt wiſedome thus, that tea:hetij da, iouc wr the frendly mind. 


ThedeathofZoroas,anEgip- 
tian Aſtronomer, in the 
firſt fight, that Alex- 
andcr had with 
the Perſi. 
ans, 


Ow clattering armes.now raging bzoples of warre, 
Gan paſſe the noys of dzedfull crumpers clang: 
Sh:owded with ſhakcs,the heagen:with clowd of dart, 
Couered the apze:againit full fatted bulleg, 
Is leiceth kindled 2 — — keen: * 
Whoſe gredy guts the ng hunger pz 
———— —— Perſians fare. 
ow coꝛpſes hpde the purpurde ſople with blood: 
rae laughter on eche (ide, but Perſes moze 
ſt fieldes be dled:thetr heartes,and nombzes date, 
ainted while they gaue backe, and fail to flight: 
The ittening Bacedon, by ſwozdes, by gleaues, 
By bandes and trowps, ol fotemen with his garde, 
— to Darp:buthim his nereſt uin, 
te pzeſcrucs, with hozſemen on a plump 
Bekoze his carre, that none the charge ſhould geue, 
Here grunts here grones, eche where ſtrong pouth is ſyent. 
Kerr — her bloody handes, Bellone among 
be es, ſoweth al kinde of cruel death, 
With thzote ycut, he rozes, he lpeth along, 
taentrailes with a lance chzough girded quite. 
im ſ{mptes the club, hum wounds faritriking bowe. 
And htm the fling,and him the & ſwo:d: 
He dyeth, he is al dead, he pants, he relies, 


Kight ouet ſlood, tn {now whyte armour bzaue, 
7 
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The Werphtte Z0z0as,a — tlarke: 
To whom the heauen lay open, as his bockt: 
2nd in celeſiiali bodies he could tell, 
The moutng meting.light,alpect, eclips, 
And irfluence,and conltettacions all: 
— — catthiy chaunces would betyde, what pere 
plen iy ſtoꝛde, what ligne, foxwarned derth: 

Þow winter gendzcth ſnow, what cemperaturs 

n the pz2tmetyde doth leaſon well the ſople: 

hy ſũmet burns, why autummt hath ripe grapes 
Whether the ctrcie, quadzate may become: 
Whether our tunes heauens harmony can ptide: 
Offour begins, amen cinen how great 

20pozcion is, what [wap the erring lightes 

oh end in courſe gain that firſt mouing heauen 
what agrees, one from another diltant be. 
what Rarre doth let, the hurtfull fire to rage, 
O htm moe nulde what oppoſition makes; 
what ftrevoth qualify Wanozſes tye, 
what houſe ech one doth ſche:rwhat planet taignes 
within this heauenſphetre oz that ſmall thin 
. — heautn he cloſeth in his beit. 

is ſage then, in the ſtarres hath ſpyed: 8 

Th:eatned him death without delay, and (i 
He ſaw, he could not fatall oꝛd ge, 


Were wu br pꝛeſt in battailt that he might 


etc with the rulet of the Macedons, 

this right hand deſyꝛous to be lame, { 
The boldeſt beurne, and wozthielt in the flelde. 
And, as a wight row werp ot his life, 

Ind ſeking death, in firſt front His rage, 
Comes deipcratetp1o Zlerandersface, 

At him, wich dartes,one after other theowes, 
with reckeles wozdes,and clamour him pzouokes 
Ind ſaith, Nectanads baſtard (bamefull itayn 
Ofmothers — — thou thy trokes, 
Cowardes among! Turne thee to me,in caſe 
Man hod there be ſo much left may bart: 

Come light with me, that on wp helmet weare 

I ppollos lauteil, boty = learninges laude, 


Sudeke foz martall pꝛapſe:tha: in my ſhielde, 
hc ſeuenlolde ſophie of Mincrue contrein 
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match, moꝛe meer. ſp: king than any here, 

he noble pzinceamouved,takes ruth vvon 

The wiiful wight and with ſoft wootbes apen, | | 

S monſtrous man(quod he) what fo thou art, X 
ay thee line,ne doc not, with —— 

This lodge of loꝛe the Muſes man marr, 

Chat treaſurehouſe this hand ſh u neuer ſpople. 

Mo ſwozd ſha ntuer bzuſe that ſkilful bzapne, 

Long gathered heapes of ſcience ſome to ſppll. 


Ss you the wyſet and the dettet pzouc? 


erſwadcs to br downe fent to epe Jute, 
— no artes fls:pſh,noz no knowledge vaus. 
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That in his head ſo rare a iewel beares. 

But ouer all, tyole ſame Camenes, ſthoſe ſame 
Deutne Camenes, whoſe honour he pzocurde, 
As tender parent doth his daughters weale: 
L amnented:and foz tharikes all that they can, 
Do cheriſh htm deceaſt and ſet him free, 
From dark obliuion of deuowzing death. 


Marcus Tullius Ciceros 
death. 


'T Herfoze, when reſtieſſe rage of wynde and waut 
He ſaw: By fates,alas caid fo (quod he) 
8 hapleſſe C icereiſayte on, ſhape courle 
o the next ſhoꝛe, and bꝛung me to my death. 
Perdy theſe thankes,reſkned from cuelſwozd, 
wilt thou my countrep payr'J ſee mine end: 
o powers deuine, ſo bid the Gods about, 

n citie ſaued that Conſul Marcus ſhend. 
pcaking no moe, dut dzawing from depe hatt 
Great grones, euen at the name of N ome rehearſt: 
Is eycs and chekes, w ſhowzes of teates he wa ſht 

nd(though a route in dayſy dangers wozne)! 
With fozced face, the ſhipmen Held their teare 
And ſtrpuing long the ſeas rough ftood to palle, 
In angrp windes and ſtozmp ſhowzes made way, 
And at the laſt, ſafe ankred in the rode 
Came heaup Cicero a land: with payn 
His finted lims the aged ſyꝛe doth daaw: 
And, round about the:r maiſter ſtode his band, 
Noz greatly with their own hard ap diſimapd 
Noz plighted taych, pꝛout in ſharp tyme to bzcake: 
Some ſwoꝛdes pꝛiepate, ſome their dere 103d aſſiſt: 
In littour tavd, they lead hum bnkouth wapes 
fſo deccaue Intontus crucl gleaues 
hey might, and thzears of folowtng routs eſcape, 
Thus lo, chat Tullie,went that Tullius, 
Ot topal robe, and ſacrcd ſenate pzince, 
wen hea farre the men appzoche eſpyeth, 
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Ind of his fone the enſignes doth acknow 
And with dzawen \wozd, Popilias thꝛcatning death, 
whoſe life, and holl eſtate, in hazard once, 


Herennius che, moꝛe epger then the teſt 
Preſent enflamde with „ him purſues. 


Should he with woꝛdes to turne the wiath, 
tharmed kntght,w!;oſe ſafegard he had wzonght? 
? 0.age fozvids,and fixt wtthin depe bze(t 
ts countries loue, and falling Romes image. 
The charret turne, ſapeth het, let loſe the raing: 
U unne to the vndeſerued death, mee, lo, 
Hath Phedus foule, as meſſenger fozwarnd: 
And Joaue deſires anew heauenſman to make 
Bzatus, end Caſſius ſoules, line pou in bliſſe 
caſe pet all the fates gainlkriue vs not, 
ether ſhall we perchaunce die vnttuenged. 
ow haue J hiucd, O Rome, ynough foz mee: 
paſſed life nought ſuffceth me to dout 
2 oplom oblinton of the tothſome death, 
lea me, pet all the offpzing to come ſhall know: 
nd this deceas ſhall bing eternall luke. 
— . — tau, and ali n vain 
me, J ſometime thy — — choſen was) 
Not tuetmoꝛe ſhal frendlp foztune thee 
auour, Intontus, once the dap ſhall come, 
hen her dere wightes, by crucil ſpight, thus ſlaine, 
Utctozious Rome ſhall at thy handen require. 
t likes, ther while, go ſe the ed heauen. 
peech had he left, and therwith het, good man, 
is thzote pzeparde, and held his hed vnmoued, 
Hu halting to thoſe fates the very knightes, 
Be lothe to ſce, and, rage rebated, when 
They his bare neck beheld, and his hoꝛe heeres, 
cant could they holde che teares, that fozth gan burt 
And almoſt fell from bloody handes the ſwozdes, 
Onelp the lern Hetentus. with grym lcokt, 
Taltards, why tand you ſtill he ſaith, aud ſtraight, 
Swaps ot the hed, with his pꝛelumptuous pzon, A 
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to hum ſ | wozdes, 
1 ſpake,and = foode, 

flowing tong, when i diſciolde, 
— with her —— krend: and ( out —4 
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2 ſo all things now. 
Birhough I had a check 

Is oft as 43 beheld 

Jucling the bzigh-> 
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Dellre alay my maſſtey 
Dxtuca by defire 4 did 
F Death andthe liing 
Do al pour dedes Mp 
Do wap your phil 
E 
Ch beaſt can chooſe 14 
E Eche man me telth 11 
Euer mp hap ts lack 36 
Expence now doth 67 
Ech tying J * 69 
Bom Tuſcan came 7 
Farewell the hart of 14 
rom theſe hyt hilles 17 
Foz want of will in wo. 31 
Farewell lcue. 37 
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Full faite and white ſhe us 6 
Foz a reffleſſehed 69 | 
Flee the pz 81 
Foz lout Ipolio, 83 
Falſe mop ye be $3 
From wozidtp wo $9 
Farewell froſen hart 111 
Foz Tully late 117 
God ladies ye that 9 
Gtut place pe louets 10 


Alas madam foz Ucling, 173 
Tccuſed though I be 10 
Au mch lcke my life 34 
ace that ſhould cenzfenk ze 
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Alas that cuer death 61 
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Shall Jihustuet long 
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Sins Mats fiel moued 
Stay gentle trend 
Some men would think. 
Huch waiward wetes 


e ſoot : itaſon that 


Ty: furme hath twiſe 


The table. 


fo 


6 
14 To dearety had J bonght x8 7 


{ he golden gilt 
Though J regarded fot Jn © 
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Thaſltrian king 17 | 
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They flee from me 22 
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To liue to die 

The ſmoby ſighes 
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